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“Why didn’t you use the DAYLO?” 


Why risk valuable property---and lives? 


hy. is the one absolutely Don’t risk “I-told-you-so”— avoid 

sae pond light far more Fatt it with Daylo. Cut out the match- 
n 9 » » s4VY a Ty W g W > 

> a eee oe crever es, the candle and the lantern 


there is inflammable material—out : : 
in the barn down in the cellar and the grave risk of fire that goes 


up in the attic. with them. 
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Accept no substitute for 





















Look for the Da lo ry . 
“ Safety First”’ po I oronto — Ontario the genuine Eveready 
design in the dealer's Daylo or the long-lived, 
window: he will have —— brighter-burning Tung- 
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Consider Them 
As an Investment 


Consider these new ‘‘ Office Specialty 
Counter Height Filing Sections in the light of an invest- 
ment that pays you real dividends in actua] money saved. 
In the first place ‘‘Office Specialty’? Count- 
er Height Filing Sections serve all: the purposes of 
high-grade filing cabinets. And in «addition they com- 
bine the function of an office counter. That’s where 
your first dividend come: in—you save, in first cost, the 
price of a counter. 

On fop of this there’s your dollar-and- 
cents saving represented by the floor space conserved. 
And at the prevailing rate of rentals this saving means 
quite a respectable figure on your bank balance. 


COUNTER HEIGHT SECTIONS 


If this were all the service these Counter 


Height Filing Sections performed you would even 
then be getting double value for your money 

But they do more. 

They act as cepartment divisions in an 


office when stacked together as shown in the illustration. 
Any record in his department is available 
to the executive in half the time it would take the 
filing clerk to walk to the fling room. 

So besides the known savings they effect in 
space—and consequently money—-they enable your 
clerks to get papers and records for you quickly—they 
save your time and the time and energy of your staff. 
Tell vour stenographer to type a memo 
today for descriptive folder “* The Conservation of 
Space in Your Office.”’ It’s free 


THE OFFICE SPECIALTY MFG. CO., LIMITED 
Heme Office and Fact NEW MARKET Canada 
Export Office 360 Broadway, New York City. 

Prelims Equ nent Stores at 
Toronto Monireal Ottawa Halifax Han : Winnipeg Regina 
dmont alyary Vancouver 
s s batt f Counter 
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MacLean’s will be. Issued 
Twice a Month 


KGINNING February Ist, 1920, MAC- 

LEAN’S MAGAZINE will be issued semi- 
monthly—on the first and fifteenth of each 
month. This important step has been decided 
upon, after very careful consideration, in the be- 
lief that MACLEAN’S can play a still more 
important part in Canadian affairs by its more 
trequent appearances and become of more value 
to its readers. The ultimate aim is to develop 


ick 





jlimpse of one corner of the building where MACLEAN'S . . — ° "4 ° ° 
Eis produced. Also a view of the truck that dis MACLEAN’S into a Canadian national 


weekly. If the progress that has been made for 




















che past two years can be maintained it will not 
ve long before this high ambition will have been 
attained. 


Big Features for the Twice-a-Month Magazine 


Issuing twice-a-month will enable MACLEAN’S to give more timely treatment to sub- 
jects of national interest. It will make it possible to closely mirror the rapidly varying 
phases of public opinion and to chronicle the big facts of Canadian life. More than 
ever will MACLEAN’S be the magazine of vigorous Canadianism. 

This magazine has in the past three years presented exclusively the work of the most famous 
Canadian writers: The names of 


Sir Gilbert Parker Agnes C. Laut Onoto Watanna 
Stephen Leacock Robert W. Service George Pearson 

Arthur Stringer Alan Sullivan Arthur E. McFarlane 
W. A. Fraser Arthur Beverley Baxter L. M. Montgomery, etc., 


Archie P. McKishnie Private Peat 
are very familiar to the readers of MACLEAN’S. During the coming year all these writers 
will continue to appear, we hope. It is very gratifying to be able to announce also that illus- 
trious additions are being made to the contributors’ roster. 

Ralph Connor is preparing a series of three articles which will start in an early issue. 

Basil King, the noted Canadian, whose books, “The City of 
Comrades,” “‘The High Heart” and ‘“‘The Inner Shrine” have 
been so successful, has placed with MACLEAN'’S the serial 
publication of his latest novel, “The Thread of Flame.” It 
starts in the December issue. 

Space does not permit of a detailed statement of coming 
features. Suffice it to say that the magazine will be kept on 
the upgrade and that the reader who likes vigorous and fear- 
less treatment of public affairs will find MACLEAN’S to his 
taste. 


During the coming year MACLEAN’S is going 
to really show the people of Canada what can be 
done 1n the way of producing a national magazine. 
All that is asked is—your attention. | 





Get, and keep, the Twice-a-Month Habit. flsaad ci aut” sae ae anes 
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conten f these safes always remain 
intact 

Standard Safes and Vault doors in 
stock SPECIAL DESIGNS made to 
order 

Our complete Catalogue M. 32, also our 
book, “Profitable Experience,”” will be 
mailed to your address on request. 


THE 
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Head Office and Works cern Ont., Can. 
Toronto Office : 
1101-2 Bank of Hamilton Bldg. 
Western Branch Office : 
248 McDermott Ave., Winnipeg, Man. 
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STMENT SITUATION 





By H. H. BI ACK, 


Buy the 15-y 





2FORE another issue of Mac- 
B LEAN’S MAGAZINE reaches its 
readers the new Government 
loan campaign will be in full swing. It 
will be in order, then, to deal with this 
in the present issue, even although 


y important details have not, as yet, 
ecn made known. 


It is certain, however, that the new 
bond will bear 5% per cent. interest, 
and that it will be issued in two ma 
turities, five and fifteen years. For the 
uverage investor we would urge the 
longer term bond as the better. On the 
analogy of the 1917 and 1918 Victory 


bonds the 15-year bond of 1919 should 
rise above par within a year at most, 
while the five-year bond seems likely 
to remain within a fraction of a point 
above or below. That is on the assump- 
tion that the issue will be made at 100. 
The long-term (20 year) issue of 1917, 
which was issued at 98.66, rose to 
107%, although at present it is around 


105; and the 15-year bond of 1918 
(1933 maturity) rose to a high of 
106%, although it has eased off to 
around 104. On the other hand, the 


five-year issues did not go higher than 
102%, and for months have been selling 
at a shade above par. 

The new 5-year issue may be taken up 
by some corporations that may feel 
they want only a short-term investment, 
and be willing to carry the bonds for 
five years instead of unloading before 
they mature, as they might for various 
reasons be compelled to do with a 15- 
year issue. Thus at the end of five 
years they would get par for the issue. 
Qr those who are familiar with 5-year 


mortgage issues may prefer a similar 
term bond. But for the majority of 


readers of MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE I 
would strongly urge the 15-year bond, 
for the reason that in a year or so it is 
likely to be selling above the price paid 
for it. And to continue to rise in value 
to the peak five years from now, for a 
bond is usualiy at its height about ten 
years from maturity. After the peak is 





reached naturally it begins to ease off 
towards the par value of which the 


Government will redeem it in 1934. The 
5-vear bond, under a!l conditions, seems 
uniikely to rise much above the last 
price; in Victory bonds the 15 year at 
one time was selling over 4% points 
above the 5-year, and the 20 year over 
5% points above 5—and soon should do 
so again. Even now the long term 

bonds are worth $4 to $5 per $100 more 


than the short term. 
Ought To Go Over Par 
How far above cost will the 15-year 
bond rise? That is a question that is 


puzzling the expert bond dealers at this 
time. One of the uncertain factors is 
the taxable form of the new issue. This 
means much greater reduction under 
the 1919 scale of Income Tax than it 
would have one year ago. There is the 
4 per cent. tax on salaries under $6,000 
applying to interest earned by the Gov- 
ernment bond. Where the full $5.50 
would come in from the Victory bond of 
$100, there would be a reduction of 22 
cents in the taxable bond, or a net yield 
of $5.28 or 5.28 per cent. instead of 
5% per cent. In cases where the pur- 
chaser has a salary of $6,000 or over, 
the reduction would be 8 per cent. or 
44 cents, leaving the net return 5.06 per 
cent., or just about equal to the yield 
of a Victory bond of 1917 or 1918 sell- 
Where incomes 


ing around 104. run 
much higher and already amount to 
$50,000, the investment of additional 


funds weuld reduce the net yield from 
5\% per cent. to 3.74 per cent. for $100,- 
000 taxable income, the net return 
would be 2.20 per cent.; and for a tax- 
able income of $200,000, the return 


would fall to 1.76 per cent. But this 


Montrea 





1 Editor Vhe Finan P 


sar Victory Loan Bonds 





is a contrast only t tax-exempt 
bonds with any other investment, 
stocks, municipal or industrial bonds, 


tax would apply in the 
citizens of Canada, and 
Dominion bond, that is 
of the high- 
investments in 


etc., the same 
case of wealtny 
the 542 per cent. 
taxable, must rank as one 

grade 5% per cent. 
the country. 

The net result would appear to be: 
That the outstanding tax-exempt Vic- 
tory bonds are in a class by themselves. 
That liquidation to prepare for the de- 
mands of the new issue, as well as a cer- 
tain amount of bonds being thrown on 
the market tnrough strikes and other 
iabor troubles; as well as New York 
unloading with the more favorable new 


issue over there, added to a normal 
sur nmer lack of demand, have united to 
lepreciate about 2 points the Victory 


bonds of 1917 and 1918. But it seems 
that these will, probably within 
a year, regain the high marks they held 
before, and will go even higher in the 
next three or four years. 

That for many months, perhaps a 
year or more, the new issue of 1919, 
until it is distributed and “locked up,” 
may show little tendency to rise much 
above the cost price, but that when it 
has become “digested,” and the floating 
supply has vanished, the 15-year issue 
is likely to rise well above par, although 
never to the heights of the tax-exempt 
bonds. 

Why shouid the 15-year issue that 
you will subscribe to, not go to a con- 
siderable premium? Municipal issues 
have been selling well, not only where 


certain 


they have yielded 5% per cent., but 5.4, 
5.3, 5.2 per cent. and even lower. All 
ane a are taxable; why, then, should not 


the Gove rnment bonds 
jum? : 
per cent. 


sell at a prem- 
The Government borrowed at 3% 
before the war. To-day it is 


giving 5% to 5.9 per cent. If, and 
when, money again becomes cheaper 
and it can borrow at 4% per cent., what 


would a bond, paying interest of 5% 
per cent., with 10 years to run, be 
worth? Bond tables say 107.98, or prac- 
tically 108. Or if the 4% per cent. rate 
seems too low, make it 5 per cent. Then 
these bonds, bearing 5% per cent. inter- 
est, would sell at about 105, a premium 
of $5 per $100 over par. 


Thus I would urge strongly: Hold 
your Victory bonds, for they are due for 
much higher values, and invest in the 
new 15-year issue, for this, too, should 


be a most satisfactory investment 
Conversion Privileges 

side to the question: 
Government provide for 


There is another 
es . a 
Should not the 


a conversion of the tax-exempt 
bonds into the new issues? This sug- 
gestion has already been made, I 


understand, to the Minister of Finance 
by a well-known bond dealer, one of the 
younger group. It is urged on behalf 
of this proposal that it is to the inter- 
ests of the country at large that as 
much as possible of the 1917 and 1918 
issues should be redeemed by the Gov- 
ernment in order that as much as pos- 


sible of the loans should be left sub- 
ject to taxation. 
This proposal let me commend as 


ordially as possible. To put it bluntly: 
reece. of millions of dollars’ worth 
have been taken up by men of wealth 
who are thus saved from contributing 
to income taxation. This applies as 
well to the excess profits tax from cor- 
porations holding these bonds. sut, 
outside of what both these classes hold 
now and are likely to continue holding, 
there are huge sums in the hands of 
those of smaiier salaries who personally 
do not benefit to any great extent by the 
tax-exempt feature and might be con- 
tent to have the Government take the 

Continued on page 6 
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If you like a stub pen you will 
get the most satisfaction from 
the use of this just right 
stub. 
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Buying a Fortune 
by Instalments | 








—this booklet tells how 


| Your savings invested in sound securities in a surpris- 
| ingiy short time grow into what is really a small fortune. 
| For example: a saving of $50 a month will amount with 
| interest at 6°; at the end of a year to $619.52. At the 
end of ten years by compound interest it would have 
| grown to about $8,700.00. 
This method of building up your fortune is within the | 
reach of everyone. You can buy your fortune on the 
instaiment pian. 
| Decide to-day 
| Systematic Investment Plan. 
| which gives full particulars. 


to invest your savings through the 
Send for booklet to-day 








J. M. ROBINSON & SONS 


Established 1889 
Members of Montreal Stock Exchange 
Montreal, St. John, N.B. 
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Globe “Wernicke 


A BOOKCASE in the house is more than one more piece of furni- 


ture. It is the rallying point of home culture, the children’s 

treasure chest, the store of big sister's romance, brother Bob's 
spinner of yarns and the genial companion and philosophic friend of the 
elder members of the family. It is the Heart of the Home. And if it 
is a Globe-Wernicke Sectional Bookcase it grows as the book collection 
grows, section being added to section as needed. Books never overflow 
and clutter up tables or open shelves, there to gather dust, grow dog- 
eared or be damaged otherwise. 


Globe-Wernicke; patented features insure the perfect protection cf 
books—they exclude dust and excessive moisture, and prevent sticking, 
binding, warping, sagging or mechanical difficulties of any sort whatever. 


“Globe-Wernicke 


‘x’ Sectional Bookcases 
(Built-to-Endure), 


s 








“Ghe Heart 
of the Home” 


Write to-day for handsomely bound 44-page book 
No. 115 illustrated in colors. You will receive the 
booklet by return mail along with name of your 
nearest dealer where you may see these bookcases 
on display. 


The Globe“Wernicke Co. £t6. 
Stratford, Ontario 


HEL EE PEELE 


Draw on Your Customers 


through the Merchants Bank. With 
Branches in all parts of Canada, and 
correspondents abroad, this Bank is in 
a position to present Drafts promptly, 
have them accepted, and collect pay- 
ment, with the least possible trouble 
and cost to you. 

The Manager will be glad to take up 
this matter with you. 


THE MERCHANTS BANK 


Head Office: Montreal OF CANADA Established 1864 


ranches in Canada extending from the 
Pacific. 


333 b 
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Babson’s 


Reports will enable you to increase 
your invested capital at a similar rate 
without the worry or risk 


Report on Request 
A few copies of our latest Bulletin are 
still available. We will gladly send 
them gratis to any investor or banker 
together with full details of the Babson 
Long Swing Method of investing. 


Merely Write for Bulletin No. 167 


The Babson Statistical Organization 
Wellesley Hills, Massachusetts 














Now, who is John Sims 





Rather inconvenient, sometimes. 
when you want to know about a 
former employee, not to have a 
recollection or record of his ser- 
vices. Or suppose some morn- 
ing one of your staff fails to 
report—maybe ill—maybe not. 
Would you know where to ’phone 
or send in order to make in- 
quiries ? 

Overcome these difficulties by 
using our 


Loose Leaf Employees Record 
The simple form makes it easy to 
jot down the necessary information 
and when filed in the loose leaf 
ver, it may be kept in a drawer 
»f your desk or safe. 

Sample sheet and full information 


on request. 
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T this time of year the great fac- 
tor in gauging probable condi- 
tions is the crop, on which 

reasonably reliable figures are at last 
available. It is with a certain degree 
f satisfaction that one scans the crop 
tatistics. After a long season of pes- 
simistic reports emanating from all 
yarts of tne West at var.ous jntervals 
t has finally developed that the Wes- 
tern crops are fair. The most reliable 
of Western estimations have fixed the 
probable total of the wheat yield at 

mething slightly in excess of 160, 
000,000 busheis, which is rather cheer- 
ing after the continuous reports which 
‘ame through of blue ruin in so many 
parts of the West. Other grains are 
showing up well in the West, and the 
Eastern provinces have had uniformly 


It is now quite safe to assert that 
the value of the total field crops of the 
Dominion wiil be equal to the total for 
1918, perhaps even a little in excess of 
it. Which means that yr, sets wil! 
have a solid foundation on which to 
build up a prosperous year’s business 





Seer one disturbing factor is still the 
labor situation. Although at the 
time of writing there is somewhat of a 


lull in the storm, no one who has fol- 


employed in the 


lowed labor developments believes that 
this portends the end of the period of 
unrest. It is only too clear that the 
real period of stress and trouble is still 
ahead of us. Labor is not 
Unless something very tangible de- 
velops out of the congress now being 
held in Ottawa, in the way of new 
regulations acceptable both to labor 
and capital, it can be marked down as 
certain that the systematic campaig! 
»f the unions will be carried on. 

Winni,eg, which has been the 
centre at al! anticipating 
trouble during the coming winter. The 
general strike lasted long enough to 
paralyze the building industry for the 
year; and ali industries subsidiary to 
building have suffered. Men ordinarily 
building trades have 
not been able as usual to build up a re- 
serve during the summer to see them 
through the winter months. There 
will be grave distress in Winnipeg this 
winter and that the labor agitation will 
assum again a serious aspect as a re- 
sult is not a far fetched conclusion 
fhe same applies in some degree at 
least to other parts of the West. 

The returned soldier problem is also 
one that promises to complicate the 
situation. Up to the time of writing, 
the returned men have been absorbed 
back into civil life—all that desired 
vork, at least—without seriously up 
‘tting conditions. It is a fact, how 
ver, that a large numbe a have peen 
ontent to take a long holiday with 
their gratuities to see them through 
1nd some time during the fall and early 
vinter these men who number un- 
fortunately many thousands will be 
looking for work. It is not at all cer 
tain that the demand for jobs will ex- 
eed the suppiy except in nail local 
ties, but the situation has elements of 
langer. If the veterans find that jobs 
ing them they will be dis- 
atisfied to a serious degree and this, 
nm top of the resentment engendered 
by the demand for a $2,000 gratuity 
ind its refusai, might create the situa 
tion that far-sighted men have feared. 
[he returned men literally hold the 
ilance of power in the country. If 
ey stand for law and order no power 
the sun could turn the country 
to the forces of unrest. But if a 
ciently large number of the veter 
ans become dissatisfied and unsettled, 
the situation will be hard to handle. 

It is a fact that in many points, 
particularly in Ontario, there is a 


satisfied. 


storm 
stages, 1s 








re not awaii 











lvarth of labor. A manufacturer who 
requires a highly skilled gra of em 
pleyee informed the writer a few days 
ago that he was sadly handicapped by 
lack of help. 

“T could use three hundred men right 
away,” he declared, “but they are not 
available Arrangements had _ been 
made for 140 men from Eng): 
come out and [ had my plans laid for a 
big extension of operations on the 
strength of it. But the order of the 
British Government prohibiting immi 
gration nipped this in the bud. As far 
as I can see these men are not able t 
get suitable employment in the Old 
Country, but they are not allowed to 
leave.” 

Unquestionably there is still plenty 
of elasticity in the matter of employ 
nent in aii manufacturing centres and 
ndustry is capable of absorbing more 
men. One need not feel guilty of over 
optimism in predicting that business 
will continue brisk for at least another 











The Investment Situation 
Continued from page 4 
bonds off their hands at current prices, 
and re-invest in the taxable bonds, re- 
ceiving $4 or $5 pe r $100 more th 
they paid for the bonds or from 8 to 9% 
per cent. interest on their money in the 
one or two years they have held t 
bends. This would enormously curtail 
the availabl supply of tax-exemp 
yonds jn case many wealthy holders 
planned to invest still more heavily t 
scape taxation. Just what proportion 
of an outstand 
ered | 


) 
seen by 








ling indebtedness is cov- 
y these tax-exempt bonds may be 
ry 





recaliing the actual subscrip 
tions * 1917, $419,289,000 (of which 
$298,000.000 was allotted) and last 


‘ a total of $695,390,: 50, or between 
tne two over one billion dollars. 

Several months ago the point was 
sed here, as a caution in investin 
n common stccks, that the profits of th 
majority of concerns were likely to be 
curtai now that the war was over 
The chief reason advanced for this was 
that keener competition must soor 
again be met, with production restraints 

ightened, and shipments more easily 
irranged. Moreover it was argued th: at 

‘blic sentiment would make it difficu 
for “war profits” to be car tt aaa 
that only increased output could com 
pensate to secure the former aggregate 
f net profits. Labor troubles, on a 
-cale never dreamed of a few months 
120, have worked jn the same direct 
To-day, at length, an aroused pub! 
entiment against increas l 
prices has resulted in the constitutior 
for Canada of a Board of Commerce 
\fter an inquiry into costs and supplies 
f sugar, priccs were fixed, and a simi 
lar course will extend to many othe 

ies of foodstuffs, and perhaps later on 
to clothing. This limitation of price 
and profits is not an ideal arrange 
ment; it offends seriously our sense of 
justice to inve sted capital, but it must 
be accepted, temporarily, as probably 
tne only uaielieel that can be applied 
o temper prevailing feelings of unrest 
It is probably, under all the circum 
fances, aS Wise a compromise as could 
be made But, der its operation, 
directors will hesitate to make large in 
creases in dividend allotments. Prob 
ably in these unsettled conditions there 
is no special industrial department th it 
promises better—perhaps as we 
than the pulp and paper securities. I 
shall be glad to discuss any one of 
these, Laurentide, Riordon, Abitibi, 
Price Bros., Brompton, W ayagamack, 
Whalen, Howard Smith, Spanish River, 
and others, with any readers of Mac- 
LEAN’S who cere to inquire, 































Om with the 


Don’t blame your 
dealer if he can- 
not supply you at 
the present time 
with 





| A ”? 
Fountain Pens 
For years 

they have been 
steadily grow- 
ing in popular- 
ity. This is due 
to their univer- 
sally conceded 
merit. 

At the present time there 
is such a tremendous de- 
mand for A.A. Pens that 
although we have recently 
increased our production 
facilities we cannot fill all 
of our orders as promptly 
as we would like to. But 
be patient, in the near fu- 
ture your dealer will be 
able to supply you. 


MODERN PEN COMPANY 


170 Broadway, New York City, U.S.A. 
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Supplies’ and Papers’ in 
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Steel Equipment Outlasts a 
Lifetime 
Neat, compact, dustproof, fireproof, 


iooks new 





CATALOGUE ON REQUEST 


The Steel Equipment Co., Ltd. 
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VY ANADA’S history of four centuries 1s centred in the Province ot Quebec. 
cial capital, Quebec, is the mother-town of the Dominion and the portal to the Canada 
that occupies a most important place in the world’s affairs. 


The Province of Quebec offers many attractions to the investor, manufacturer, merchant, 
homeseeker and the tourist. Quebec is Canada’s largest province—18 per cent. of the 
According to municipal statistics the 1917 population is 2,380,042. 


whole Dominion. 


Quebec—and Water Power 


Nature has proved most generous in the way of hydraulic re- 
sources in the Province of Quebec. The Government of Canada 
estimated after an investigation that the available water-power 
of the country would be 19,000,000 H.P. of which 6,850,000 H.P. 
is in the Province of Quebec. Of this about 875,000 horse- 
power has been developed. The La Loutre dam at the head of 
the St. Maurice constitutes what is the largest artificial reservoir 
in the world, its capacity, when full, being 160,000,000,000 cubic 
feet, and the water area, 300 square miles. 


Quebec—and Manufacturing 


Abundant power, splendid shipping facilities—by rail and by 
water—and accessibility to raw materials make the ~Province 
of Quebec ideal for the manufacturer. Already there are 7,158 
manufacturing establishments in the province; capital invested, 
$548,972,575, vearly pay roll amounting to $80,217,258, last 
census. Manufacturers are able not only to ship their products 
with profit to the other parts of Canada, but carry on, in addition 
a large export trade to foreign countries. 


Quebec—and Merchants 


Municipalities of the province are now being administered under 
a law which is said to be the most advanced in Canada. This is 
of decided advantage to investors throughout Canada and to 
merchants of the various municipalities. There is great indus- 
trial activity—wages and salaries are on the up-grade, agricul- 
ture is bringing in greater returns, and the people have more 
money than ever before. With the increased facilities of « 
munication in the different parts of the Province, new industries 
are ieve loping and creating, as a consequence, centres oft popu- 
lati 


Quebec—and Lumbering 


The quantity of sawn lumber cut in 1917 was 827,574,000 feet, 
B.M., valued at $16,718,726. Over 2,000,000 cords of pulp wood 
valued at over $18,000,000 were also produced. The standing 
timber in the Quebec forests is estimated to cover 130 million 
acres. Of this total some 5 million acres are in private hands, 
45 million are under license to lumbermen and the balance re- 
mains in the hands of the Government. Quebec leads the “:n- 
adian provinces in pulpwood production, more than half of all- 
Canadian total. 


Quebec is a Province of tremendous possibilities. Anybody interested in conditions 
and prospects may write for full particulars to the Government Offices at Quebec City 


Hon. Walter Mitchell, Provincial Treasurer; 
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Hon. Sir Lomer Gouin, Premier; 
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The provin- 


Quebec—and Shipping 


Montreal is the terminus for the great bulk of ocean traffic. The 
number of vessels entering and cleared at Montreal and Quebec 
for the year ending March 31, 1917, was 1,441 with a tonnage of 
4,768,704. From the straits of Belle Isle for a distance of 2,200 
miles there is a navigable waterway. There is steamship con- 
nection with all parts of the world. There were 4,734 miles of 
Railroad in the province on the 30th of June, 1917. There are 
in all 45 steam and 8 electric lines. 


Quebec—and Farming 


The Province of Quebec is above all an agricultural country and 
farming is the occupation of the majority of its inhabitants. The 
population of the province is slightly over 50 per cent. rural. 
The value of field crops in 1918 totaled $271,750,900—from an 
acreage of §,201,362. In 1917 there were 598 butter factories, 
895 cheese factories, 482 combined butter and cheese factories. 
The value of the products of these factories was $27,851,253. 
The total dairy products of the Province approximated $50,000,- 
000. The Provincial Government does everything within reason 
to develop agriculture. 


Quebec for Tourists 


The Province of Quebec is alive with tradition and points of 
historic interest. The wonderful St. Lawrence, the quaint streets 
of Quebec City; the Shrines at St. Anne de Beaupre; the Plains 
of Abraham; the wonderful rivers and capes—the River 
Saguenay and Cape Trinity, for instance; the resorts at Murray 
say, Ha! Ha! Bay, Chicoutimi; the inviting camping and fishing 
grounds, the city of Montreal, once the city of Hochelaga, 
visited by Jacques Cartier in 1535, where Champlain established 
a trading post in 1611. And an abundance of game for the 
hunter. These are a few of the innumerable attractions for the 


tourist. 


Quebec for Homeseekers 
The Province of Quebec offers many inducements to home- 
seekers. It is extremely sound financi any. the province is in- 
creasingly active industrially; the Provincial Government is 
encouraging agricultural production and aiding producers, and 
municipalities are in flourishing condition. Climatic conditions 
of the Province are suitable to mixed farming and marketing 
conditions are ideal. That centres of population are increasing 
is evidenced by population statistics, and building activities. 
Kducational institutions receive a substantial subsidy every year 
and schools are being opened everywhere. 


Hon. A. David, Provincial Secretary. 
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EADERSHIP was ever accord 
ed the victor 


Supremacy is the reward | 
of exceptional merit in all walks 
of life 








Canadas Standard Car owes 
its leadership to its inherent merit 
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For 1920 the new McLaughlin 
Master Six more than ever main- 
tains that reputation which has 
established its Supremacy from 


coast te coast 
















See the new Master Six at the 
nearest McLaughlin Show Rooms 
or at the Canadian National Ex- 
hibition 
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McLaughlin Master Six K-Six-45 Extra Special 
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ge MCLAUGHLIN MASTER. SIX 


‘See the New Mclaughlin Models at the nearest McLaughlin Show Rooms.’ 
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STANFIELD “stans [—_—— 
Cnstunkable- Strenuous [ibe 


dozen weights 


the different 


U N D 3 RWEAR | Wear” Stanfield Fab- 





It is an absolute necessity during the long winter. It is health 
protection---knitted by those who know the underwear needs of 
our Canadian climate ---and made unshrinkable by Stanfield’s ex- 
clusive process. All good dealers sell Stanfield’s. 

Made in Combinations and Two-Piece Suits, in full length, knee and ell th, at 


r Men and Women 


Stanfield’s Adjustable Combinations and Sleepers for e7 ng Childrer (Patented) 


STANFIELD’S LIMITED, TRURO, N.S. 























grap’ truetolife. At bast he has succeeded, 
erful offer —_ you mee 2 no h 
instrument. Read below /; 


and after trial! 


Yes, we will send you the New Edison Amberola, the product of the world’s 


greatest inventor’s genius, the phonograph with the wonderful diamond stylu 
choice of latest Diamond Amberol Records on free trial without a penny down. 

genuine Edison Amberola, the instrument which gives you real, life-like music, the finest and be 
graphs at a small fraction of the price asked for imitations of Mr. Edison's great instrument. Svix 
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and your 
in now have the 
t of all phono- 
this opportunity, 





If, after the free trial, yen decide to keep Mr. Edison’s superb new instru- 
ment, send us only $1.00. Pay the balance on easiest kind of monthly payments, Think of it! 
A $1.00 payment, a a few dollars a month to get this wonderful ne + style outfit—Mr. Lidison’s great phonograph 
with the Diamond Stylus reproducer, all the musical results of the highest ny seoenggy esa ame Diamond Ambcrol 
Records —- yes, the greate st value for $1.00 down, balance on easiest monthly terms, Convince yourself — free trial 
first. No money down, no C. O. D., not one cent to pay unless you choose to keep the iastrument. Send coupon! 


rar Our NEW Edison 
: Catalog Sent Free 


Your name and address on a postal or ina 
letter (or just the coupon) is enough. No obligation in ask- 
ing for the catalog, Gct this ofler—while this offer lasis! 


F. K. BABSON, Edison Phonograph Dist’s. 
355 Portage Ave., Dept. 927, WINNIPEG, MAN. 
™, S. OFFICE: Edison Block, Chicago, Mlinois 





F. K. BABSON, Edison Phonograph Distributors, 
335 Portage Ave. Devt. 927, Winnipeg, Man. 

Gentlemen: — Please send me your New Fdison 
Catalog and full particulars of your free trial offer on 
the new model Edison Amberola. 
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Entertain Your Friends 


Get the New Edison Amberola in your home on 
free trial, Entertain your family and fnenda 
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ittle magnet rings your doorbell 
when you push the butior — 





— the fiery little Columbia 
— on your cellar shelf 





Epa ha KOT” OO BEE NS 


THE GIANT ELECTRIC CRANE and 
YOUR DOORBELL ARE BROTHERS 


HEN fed electricity from a dynamo, the magnet of the 
crane lifts a ton of iron—like the familiar little horseshoe 
magnet picks up needles. 


With electricity from the fiery little Columbia 

The Storage Dry Battery, there on your cellar shelf, a little 

Battery magnet rings your doorbell when you push 
When you buy a Columbia the button. 


Storage Battery, you buy 
more than just “‘a battery” 


Millions of doorbells—millions of Columbias on the 


—you buy power and en- 
=: Deeerenae job. Columbias are busy wherever bells are rung or 
olumbia place — they're 


all round you—learn why buzzers buzzed; autos, motorboats, tractors, trucks, 

toriete preter whe Col, Or farm engines ignited; lanterns lit; or telephones 

bia Storage Battery livened up. Fahnestock Spring Clip Binding Posts, 
no extra charge. 





CANADIAN NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, LIMITED, TORONTO 
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The New Overland + With > i 
Three-Point Cantilever Springs, the Greatest Improvement in 
Riding Comfort Since Pneumatic Tires 
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Overland 4 Touring, §1195; Roadste , $1195; Coupe, $1845; Sedan, $1995 —-f. 0. b. Factory, Toronto, War Tax in luded 





WILLYS-OVERLAND LIMITED 
Sedans, Coupes, Touring Cars and Roadsters 
Head Office and Works, to, Cana 
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One of a Hundred Uses 


The Perfection Heater makes any room “ cozy-warm” and comfortable. Simply 


strike a match—touch it to the wick, and its radiant warmth quickly chases away all the 
pa 
chills. 





In every room for any occasion the Perfection He: ater brings quick economical heat— 
in late Fall, early Spri damp days, wherever chills gather. 

When the tiniest chap takes his bath, in the nursery, when dad shaves, when the 
guest room, the sewing room, or any other cold room or corner needs quick warmth, a 
Perfection Oil Heater answers the need to pe = 

The brass burner turns every drop « of Imperial Royalite Coal Oil into clean odorless 
heat. Burns ten gti or more on a gallon 

With nickel trimmings and a . lack japanned or blue enameled drum, the Perfection 
Heater is good looking, economical and lasting. 

Sold by good dealers every where. 


" 1s at Perfection Oil Heaters—Look for the Triangle Trade-Mark. 
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Power - Heat: see - Lubrication 


— BRANCHES IN. yo © Oa O8 & BB 2 








j 





This beautiful picture for framing ™ 

















skin you love to touch 


IN soft, clear, radiant—the skin 

st every girl longs for! “That fine 

s and smoothness that every man 
ve 

tter how much you may have neg 
ir skin, you, too, « n at 
Y © i to ¢ ect black- 
mishe Gg unsi¢l spots—to 


Send / i Your copy today 


Picturs 
book l« 
Woodi 


Cream 


le cake of 


ifs, sanir w 


oay 


Powder Pout 
nu ‘ ream, for 4 


fine quality ope 


keep it fresh and clear as it ought to be. 
gegin today to give your skin the right 
‘atment for a 


its needs. Treatments 
the commoner 


for 


skin troubles ar 


are given 
inthe bookiet around every cake of Wood- 
beew's Dieiel Soom Peirce cen ct 2 
ury s aciai OOap. i ¢ 25c at drug 
stores and toilet g ods c inters thr ruche 
out the United States and Canada 


nited 7018 


4 icf; 7 
: “Cia! S, 






Cup 





| LEANS MAGAZINE 


H T. B. Costain, Editor J. VERNON MCKENZzIgE, Associate Editor 











—S=== 


SSS 





él 
, = - ) 
4) . hh 
Volume XXXII TORONTO, OCTOBER. 1919 Number 10 < 

LN) 











iD ac — stale ee ee —_" ee ie a 
el NIP ow : , —— — SSS LAAN 


THE TURMOIL dr OTTAWA 
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melting 500 of his modest 
















pot New parties are being born, old ones are re stipend. These people admit that there were a lot of 
modeling their creeds to meet new and changed cor B , J K \ | U NRO patriots who served for $1.10 per diem during the late 
ditions. It is moving day all round and the commo: ) © . 4 a war. But the war is over and patriotism has been laid 
or peanut variety of politicians is holding his breat away in moth balls till another Hun threatens the 
till he discovers whether the coming order of things ILLUSTRATED BY LOU SKUCE liberty of the world. So why the sacrifice? 


and, if so, at how mu 

‘hly muddled mess that me 

eye no matter which way you look. Let it rest 
moment on the Union Government and wnat do 
find? Of course Sir Robert Borden is stili there 


They forget that a man may have other ambitions 
besides the accumulation of dollars. Also that a man 
may have enough of the latter to follow his own in- 
c.:inations without worrying abcut the rent or the hired 
girl’s wages. Now there is private and apparently 








1d still working industriously at his old job authoritative information to the effect that Sir Harry 
‘ g nothing. Time was, not so many 





has both means and ambitions. Moreover his friends 
naintain that he has ability. Some of them will tell 
you that, if the pursuit of wealth were the path he 
ared to tread, he would quit the public service er-tirely 
and practise law and that he could make twice as 

uch that way as he could doing the work of his King 

and country 

Anyway Sir Harry is the new Finance Minister. 
He’s the pilot who is steering the ship of state 





months ago either, when there were hopes 
Sir Robert might follow his favorite oc 

n another if not 

ber when Sir Thomas White was cultivating 
popularity with the common herd of statesmen, 
when with a handshake like unto that of the 
Prince of Wales he was worming his way into 


he heart of Parl ament, and the while the mem 


higher sphere. You’ll remen 





bers went to bed softly humming “His Bright through the first Victory loan without the fuel of 
Smile Haunts Me Still”? Well in those sunny sprin pact £9 < war to help keep the steam up. It is a pretty 
days Sir Robert really could see his household furni- EZ # mare 9 eal severe test and should furnish some kind of an 
ture being moved from the Washington of the North to : answer to that other query: “What does Drayton 


‘ know about finance?” 


that other city that spends much time trying to make 





amends for the lies the man it was named after could 4 Personally the new Minister is a rather good- 
not tell. Yes, Sir Robert dreamed he was going to P : looking chap who wears a bland smile and smokes 
be British Ambassador to Washington. And others : ' a pipe. As one of the joint authors of the Dray- 
believed that dream. Even as astute a statesman as cs : ton-Ackworth report on the railway situation he 
Lord Beaverbrook whispered to friends that Sir fi iy y? has probably become immune to criticism. On 
Robert was on’ his way and that another would soon j 4 * the whole he’s entitled to his chance. The “politi- 
hold the reins at Ottawa. But alas and likewise alack, re, ' cal orphans” will doubtless insist on Union Gov- 
something slipped Whether it was that training as = = ernment staying with us for another couple of 
a constitutional lawyer does not fit a man for a diplo years at least and any of its enemies will tell you 
matic career, or that too many Englishmen whose in- that any changes in its personnel cannot hurt it 
comes had been eaten up by war taxes had to be sup- — . much. 
plied with jobs; or that somebody in England had ; 2 ' ; : ; 
8 / with Sir Re diese Seiad Phe solemnity tshing fer Pn ; Ro another man who fits into the chain of 
a obnlt atte og OEE ee ES eR eee Frenchmen who / events is Hon. F. B. Carvell, the man who 
and toudity, even when urmounted with th ni t would accept port- 5 i : . 
hair in all the political world, does not everywhere folios. . Ww alked the floor nights before he could tear him- 
pass for international intelligence, matters not. It is ay self from his leader and his party to join the 
r Union Government. Yes, “Fighting Fearless 


enough to know that Sir Robert did not go to Washing 
ton, that he did come back to us and that there is no 


t 


Frank” has gone to his reward. That reward is the 
tym White would still be carrying both the cares of chairmanship Sir Harry Drayton vacated. Of course 


. a change : u 

immediate prospect of a change. " : nn : } ] 
office and his sunny smile. Tom had enough of being the salary goes with the chairmanship. But why men- 
The Passing of Sir Thomas batman to a leader who couldn’t even look as jntelli- tion such trifles as $12,500 per except perhaps to re- 


YUT it has also been noted that the return of Sir ent as he does. Anyway, floating domestic loans isn’t mark that jt looks like a lot of money in New Bruns- 

it as als t Une U i oI “i . » . 1. « 7 ’ " > . y ear « 

B | , roing of Sir Thomas 2S @asy as it once was. And it’s rather fatiguing bor- wick? Anyway, of Mr. Carvel! it may be truly said that 
hit rowing money for other fellows to spend. Yes, I if his coming into Union ranks didn’t help much his 


to the Railway Commission didn’t help any. He 


vert Borden marked tl 
the question that most frequently bumps 


Whit - . 
you the fa ; why did Sir Thomas go? Now if ruess Tom wants a rest—but in about a month or two g& 
ou int face 1s, y did < homas go: oes 











talking terms with Sir Thomas he will [°" rea/lz 1at a small potato a cabinet minister has figured in Parliament as the uncompromising foe 
u are on alKkKing e Ss it ol nomas 4 lid 3 sa : ob ; n : : se : . . 1 ea . 

th through yout r around your shoulder Ut of a job really is. Then he'll wish he had taken a of public ownersiip, with } ‘ular reference to the 
put his arm through yours, or around your shoulde : : 
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1ese two incidents will 
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help to convince you that 
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need look for no 









he 








pers, 


been 








2 1 r 
aoiuars. So 













disadvantage. 


Fitting Ministers to Their Jobs 





“phair t the changes to date in the 
Union Cabi of their causes and a few of 
eir effects ‘ ther $ nother 

lolmie of V tor has moved into tne 
acant chair ed by Crerar, the 

{ n Growe! him? We to be 

- te 
7 
¢ ‘ ay if 
he ~ %, o XY UT amt 
a ee y 








MacLean’s Ma 
















— 


that gives us a 


Minister of Trade 








ment 
Not 
sNOU 
} 


observed in the 


to public sent 
teur in politics all 
have been 





. . Soe e +h ee 
ment, but most cf them are still 


That 
Split 
UT 
about 


changes in 


Fifty-fifty 
Again 
another point 


- © meen 
tnese 








Liberalis 
into its makeup, 

get things on a fi 
fifty 


the trend of the tide 


more 


basis im fact, 


opposite 
To be sure 
“*~homas White, a 
Tory of rather re- - 
cent vintage, has 
been replaced by Sir 


and Commerce and the 


these 
Tolmie 


gazine 


ment hasnt a world 
of polit Cai SigT I 

cance He s one of 
that eminently re 
spectable family of 
farmers who earn 


represents Victoria 
in Parliament, but 


} 
ne owns broad acres 





and many cattle in 
the outlying parts of 


sunny 
He 
good 


1 StocK- 


some 


slope 


is said 


man and even 





grain growers fron 
the Prairies admit 
that he will fill his 


a parliamentary 


college professor for 


representa- 


f a paint factory as Minister of Marine. And 
rule that the Government observes most 
is that to be a good minister a man 
fe as far possible from 
i rs that iS departn ant 





pare 





be ly 
be a pure 
rules 
appoint- 


intact. 


Harry Drayton who must have been more or less of a 





Grit when he was appointed 


unty by 


cro 








tne 


Toronto? And 
as his 
the constituency 


if he, as expected, 
easiest route to Parliame 
that gave Sir 


. 
\ 
. ‘ 
, 
f 
4 4 1 
i 
i 
: 
« 
Blowing inte 
a flame the smoulder 


tng sparks of Toryism 


wn 
Ross Government. 
x Tory when he became Corporation Counsel of 


of York 
Grit 
ory 
picks North Toronto 


nt ] 


Will 
Geo 


attorney 
But was he a 





he appeal to 
Foster 15,000 
majority as a 
life-long Liberal? 
Sizing it all up 
Sir Harry ap- 
pears pretty well 
astride of the 
and his 


ming does not 


tence 


towards 


lishing that 
g looked = for 
fty-fifty Mr. 
T to in 
i ) ” YT 
mine ‘te 

! ) B 
t i un 
T i re nee 
( nces ire ¢ 





Hon. F. B. Car 





ell’s su sor has not ve 
D ippids Haze Visits t Ca 
it = n appears t 
nosal. Of course Stanley | 
St. John, is also or ‘ 
enced and might find his 
tir s native ¢ 























Unionism Slipping 


been appointed 
f frequent 


or j 


Torywards 











whole the tendenc f Union Governme 
tly Torywards Its chief 
4 irri¢ I Ottawa i i ale tne I 
nt session a caucus wou ( 
s Ww lid ce tinue t ] n 
es tr rougnt st e! re the war cast 1ts Ss! 
ow o’er the portals o Pa in t This of cour 
vas Kea on a i “feeler And the more so t! 
i caucus last session ha ed to throw tne 
anners in the ashbarre i ve and d under o 
nited blessings of Borden, Rowell « It was se 
T { at r I ti) ” nst tuen Sf 
beer ‘ whis that Unionism w 
peing os s the way fron 
Halif ky Mou : 
< further concert : | 
Toronto orga! re + 
August ¢ nt } I 7 1 n the lI 
Cabinet “high and dry ( I this was a repo! j 
that Mr. Rowell had bee erence with Mr. J. I 
nson } rt he ra! the edit i I 
ked e the swar s hg f Hor Wesley and the 
F nes begat vonder where he would ht whe 
the ship went out 1 m and just what forn 
Hon. Jim Calder raft y xe 
How ill this wa iring the rece W ith 
— ¥ e ‘ 1 sn a) awa thing 


suntry at the present tim: 


whaled off them 


Anything may happen in thre 


member 


time 





tion, who are ) 
who could be 01 
necessary ar »h 
or the party, or mixture, ¢ 
are beir vatched with cor 
body re: wan electior 





drop a match would e 
nobody does. Even the you 
hey are asa 


Gouin at the 


result 


Grit con, 


of the leader they elected, 
intr Phey know that ele 
é t uncert r ir { ree a 
for another gs 
seriou l n { ty 








of their 


kenzie hint 
come up 
with 75 or * 


seats 


Mac 
should 
river 





or no nope of re-@i¢ 

' 

ierabdle interest If any 
he might at any moment 
ause an explosion But 


ng Frenchmen, cocky 
victory over Sir L 


“ay trving ¢ 


> 
t, of + P 
é Ol t rait 
ind “ 
1 tne me ce! 
} It eemed ft 
: , _, 
vner me to raisir 




















, 
’ . 17 
. ‘ ‘ r i 
MacLean’s Magazine 
But the former “minister of elections” is pract l, that the Maritimes won’t lean any stronyver towards Rebert Borden is justified in hanging on to his job till 
inyth he evidently does not jntend to devote iTnionism. Consequently Hon. Macker Kin hould ie can at least find places of honor and emolument 
energies to bolstering up what every day looks come up to the Ottawa River with 75 to & t But for Hon. Rowell, Calder, Meighen—and possibly him- 
Y ‘ t) " ’ . , " 7 . . . 
nor t cause of Unionism. For the last west of that he Iwindle away to bs and ind self So if you have nothiny else to do, you can just 
year ne I . fl na OWT ) i ‘ ( t vat hin i t 
I I | { 
‘ Y le I } Now ; Of , } : t} pro n sub 
. et ! is? If the Conser ¢ 
nut , ¢ ind happet , 1 r wh a i 
21 ! \ t i r r r [ e? Qu 
f+ 
i 1 or { y 
F ‘ \ ne reju 1. It hates Borden, bu 
. . ‘ { ( ¢ > fir 
Four Factions at Ottawa nar r Mackenzie Kit pu 
— len S f t F re h memb vho 
| HAT 1 f , 
i l ia) r rr ‘ ’ 
i f ; 
in ( l } Vv wu r ct ~ l ed e ¢ ow 
j RB OW 
R Wi + y 
{ 4 
° : i ft ' ‘ 
, Sir Johr 
M } ( ‘ her ship} He Y I 
n pre ‘ 
' > ‘ , , yne of the visiting E h Irnalists 
l for y¥ i 
‘ ru ) 1 S 
! n ( y r i r ( \ t I ! 
i { e 
sau , y ’ t { t T 
e ] HH Vi ' e of Yr 
: 
K f 
I f ral 
} Coy y ’ ot 
I Wue De lj Su Y 4 
» I ) } } \l eve 
\ i Onta I 
Mi 4 1 r 
Pra é 1 ( i i arry 
! \ f Br ( 
1 ‘ i? | t t p n r the I 
va It r a ] I t 
r n W ( te ) i I 
y | Y y 
‘W t the Govet He will put his arm around your shoulder iteve } ! ( ar S r 
\ lr , g figure Y ne T Hous« rh iy v« 
n ‘ 
W i G f . 4 1 ' ze th me ak eit 4 P 30 easontiol 4 vuntr 
mo ov New t has part rttentic itu 
H H J. A. Crera } } i I y may learr ywher 
\ Glance at the Next Parliame 
enanee eep t West from the L s to the Mountains with ey must « perate with her parts of the natio 
B , eet, — e futur *t e tion of a few riding 1 Southern Manitoba. tructure. They may in fact do a great work in 
Vest r to figure t \ » cut me figure in Onta whe 1 ‘ ada vernment by the peoy ns grove 
xt Parliame A Sow ay ve co! 1 student y ] i he lawyer Son the eamers can a 
\ 1 ‘ There are 235 s¢ 1 ‘ pe e’s pa ed by H Tr. A. Crerar 1s 
S I x t 1 his ( yu J Ss vU seats a t I < t ats 4 I B K 
1 »v ‘ here would be left &5 seats Y yg But a rs wake up tim« You e entities 
} 1 rn nv Vy st g Conserv < | »y at le e guess as to which of them w Ke ) 
2 \ ) ’ ‘ A f wh S nile iY hich t r 


STEPHEN: 2) MARY JOSEPHINE BENSON 


. 


The Stranger Sees the Island Apparition 


\ \ 
/ j ‘ 
) ‘ i 
) 
i 
/ 
, j I) G \/ 
} 
; \ 
i 
] / , 
i 
/ eG 
i | (7 i 
I i 
a | l 
£ | 
4 4 a j 
| y] ) l 
b> 
/ ‘) \ ] 
, i 
) ( 
/ } 
j 
’ 
i j / / 
’ 
‘ pP ] " } ( 
Ind led / 
nad people 
, ; ¥ 
i a of th X ’ 
’ ? j ; 
’ fi € ¢ ecauneervil S 
. . 
In f adden, Sf tad nod f 





CHAPTER I 
7 EVER had life seemed more fair and smiling 
than at the 


descended up 


ent when Aunt Jane's letter 
on me like a bolt from the blue. The 
fact is, I was taking a vacation from Aunt Jane. Be- 


ing an orphan, I was supposed 





to be under Aunt 
Jane’s wing, but this was the merest polite fiction. 
and I am sure that no hen with one chicken worries 
about it more than [ did about Aunt Jane. I had 


spent the last three years 





since Aunt Susan died and 
left Aunt Jane with all that money and no one to look 
after her but me, in snatching her from the brink of 
disaster. Her most recent and narrow escape was 
from a velvet-tongued person of half her years who 
turned out to be a convict on parole. She had her 
hand-bag packed for the elopement when I confronted 
her with this unpleasant fact. When she came to she 
was bitter instead of grateful, and went about for 
weeks presenting a spectacle of blighted affections 
which was too much for the most self-approving con- 
So it ended with my packing her off to New 
York, where I wrote to her frequently and kindly, 
urging her to stay as long as she liked. 

Meanwhile I came up to the ranch for a long holiday 
with Bess and the baby, a h iy which had already 
stretched itself out to Thanksgiving, and threatened to 
last unti! Christmas. People wrote alluringly from 
town, but what had town to offer compared with a sad- 
dlie-horse to yourself, and a litter of collie pups to play 
with, and a baby just lea 
to co 


science. 








rning to walk? I even began 


sider ranching as a career, and to picture my- 








self striding over my broad acres in top-boots and cor- 
duroys. 


As to Aunt Jane, my state of mind was fatuously 


} 
} 


calm. She was staying with cousins, who live in a 
suburb and are frightfuliy respectable. I was sure 
they numbered no convicts among their acquaint- 
ance, or indeed anyone from whom Aunt Jane was 
likely to require rescuing. And if it came to a re- 
tired missionary I was perfectly willir 

But the cousins and their respectability are of the 
passive order, whereas to manage Aunt Jane demands 
aggressive and continuous action. Hence the bolt 
from the blue above alluded to. 

I was swinging tranquilly in the hammock, I re- 
member, when Bess brought my letters and then hur- 
ried away because the baby nad fallen downstairs. Un- 
warned by the slightest premonitory thrill, I kept 
Aunt Jane’s letter till the last and skimmed through 
all the others. I should be thankful, I suppose, that the 
peace soon to be so rudely shattered was prolonged 
for those few monments. I recalled afterwards, but 
dimly, as though a gulf of ages yawned between, that 
I had been quite interested in six pages of prattle 
about the Patterson dance. 

At last I came to Aunt Jane. I ripped open the 
envelope and drew out the letter—a fat one, but then 
Aunt Jane’s letters are always fat. She says herself 
that she is of those whose souls flow freely forth in ink 
but aré frozen by the cold eye of an unsympathetic lis- 
tener. Nevertheless, as I spread out the close-filled 
pages I feli a mild wonder. Writing so large, so black, 
so staggering, so madly underlined, must indicate 
something above even Aunt Jane’s usual emotional 


1g. 
} 





level. Perhaps in sober truth there was a_ mission- 
ary— 

Twenty mirutes later I staggered into Bess’s 
room. 


“Hush!” she said. “Don’t wake the baby!” 

“Baby or nc baby,” I whispered savagely, “I’ve got 
to have a time-table. I leave for the city to-night to 
catch the first steamer for Panama!” 

Later, while the baby slumbered and I packed, I 
explained. This was difficult; not that Bess is as a 
general thing obtuse, but because the picture of Aunt 
Jane embarking for some wild, lone isle of the Pa- 
cific as the head of a treasure-seeking expedition was 
enough to shake the strongest intellect. And yet, 
amid the welter of ink and eloquence which filled 
those fateful pages, there was the cold hard fact con- 
fronting you. Aunt Jane was going to look for bur- 
ied treasure, in company with one Violet Higglesby- 
Browne, whom she sprung on you without the slight- 
est explanation, as though alluding to the Queen of 
Sheba or the Siamese twins. By beginning at the 





end and reading backward-—Aunt Jane’s letters are 
usually most intelligible that way—-you manage to 
piece together some explanation of this Miss Hig- 
glesby-Browne and her place in the scheme of things. 
It was through Miss Browne, whom she had met at a 
lecture upon Soul-Development, that Aunt Jane had 
come to realize her claims as an Individual upon the 
Cosmos, also to discover that she was by nature a 
woman of affairs with a talent for directing large 
enterprise, although adverse influences had hitherto 
kept her from recognizing her powers. There was a 








dark significance 
in these italics, 
though whether 
they meant me 
or the family 
lawyer I was 
not sure. 

Miss Higgles- 
by-Browne, however, had assisted Aunt Jane 
to find herself, and as a consequence Aunt 
Jane, for the comparatively trifling outlay 
needful to finance the Harding-Browne ex- 
pedition, would shortly be the richer by one- 
fourth of a vast treasure of Spanish doub- 
loons. The knowledge of this hoard was Miss 
Higglesby-Browne’s alone. It has been re- 
vealed to her by a dying sailor in a London 
hospital, whither 


she had gone on 


o 





a mission of 
kindness — you 
gathered that 
Miss Browne 


was _ precisely 
the sort to take 
advantage when 
people were 
helpless and 
unable to fly 
from he 
the dyin; 
chose to make 
Miss Browne 
the repository of 
his secret, I 
don’t know 

this still re- 
mains for me 
the unsolved 
mystery. But 
when the sailor 
closed his eyes 
the secret ani 
the map — of 
course there 
was a map—had 
Miss 


Higglesb y- 


=< 
< 





Cae 


become 


Miss Browne 
now had clear 
before her the 
road to fortune, 
but unfortunate- 
ly it led across 
the sea and 
quite out of 


the route of 
steamer travel. Capital 
in excess of Miss 


srowne’s resources was 
required. London prov- 
ing cold before its great opportunity, 
Miss Browne had shaken off its dust 
and come to New York, where a mvs- 
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\ 
teriously potent inf'ueace had guided \ \ \ 
her to Aunt Jane. Through Miss 
Browne’s great organizing abilities 
not to speak of those newly broucgh “Right where she stood, Aunt Jane petrified Her poor little chin 


t 
to light in Aunt Jane, a party of 
staunch comrades had been assempled, me.’ 
a steamer engaged to meet them at 
Panama, and it was ho for the jsland in the blue Paci- 
fic main! 

With this lyrical outburst Aunt Jane concluded the 
body of her letter. A small, cramped postscript in- 
formed me that it was against Miss H.-B.’s wishes that 
she revealed their plans to anyone, but that she did 
want to hear from me before they sailed from Panama, 
where a letter might reach her jf I was prompt. How- 
ever, if it did not she would try not to worry, for Miss 
Browne was very psychic, and she felt sure that any 
strong vibration from me would reach her via Miss B., 
and she was my always loving Jane Harding. 

“And of course,” I explained to Bess as I hurled 
things into my bags, “if a letter can reach her so can 
I. At least I must take the chance of it. What those 
people are up to I don’t know—probably they mean 
to hold her for ransom and murder her outright if it 
is not forthcoming. Or perhaps some of them will 
marry her and share the spoils with Miss Higglesby- 
Browne. Anyway, I must get to Panama in time to 
save her.’ 

“Or you might go along to the island 
Bess. 

I paused to glare at her. 

“Bess! And let them murder me too?” 


’ 


suggested 





dropped until it disappeared altogether in the folds of her plump neck. 
ae ‘Aunt Jane,’ I said, ‘you must come right back to shore with 


She replied only by a slight gobbling in her throat” 





oo a ( Be 
One I later I was mbing cut of a lumber 
ing hack before the Tivoli hotel, which rise square 
and white and imposing on the low green height above 
l anish city of Panama In spite of the 
pical heat tnere was a chill fear at my 


‘ band of treas 


on their quest. In 





foresaw that whatever narrow margin of 
faith my fellow-voyagers on the City of Quito had had 
in me would shrink to notaingness. I had bee 

be so queer and clam-like about the whole extra 
ordinary rendezvous—for how could I expose Aunt 
Jane’s madness to the multitude?—that I felt it would 
take the actual bodily presence of my aunt to convince 
them that she was not a myth, or at least of the 
wrong sex for aunts. T ve travelled so far in the 
desperate hope of heading off Aunt Jane, only to be 
frustrated and to lose my character besides! It would 
be a stroke too much from fate, 


n obliged 








I told myself rebelli 
ously, as I crossed the broad gallery and plunged in 
to the cool dimness of the lobby in the wake of the 
bellboys who, discerning a helple 
en masse upon my bags 
“Miss Jane Harding?” 


ss prey, had swooped 


repeated the clerk, and at 
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the cool negation of his tone my heart gave a sicken- 
ing downward swoop. “Miss Jane Harding and party 
have left the hotel!” 

“For—for the island?” I gasped. 

He raised his eyebrows. “Can't say, I’m sure.” 

He gave me an appraising stare. Perhaps the woe 
in my face touched him, for he descended from the 
eminence of the hotel clerk where he dwelt apart suffi- 
ciently to add, “Is it important for you to see her?” 

“I am her niece. I have come all the way from San 
Francisco expecting to join her here.” 

The clerk meditated, his shrewd eyes piercing the 
very secrets of my soul. 

: nothing about it,” I hastened to add. “I 
intended it for a surprise.” 

This candor helped my cause. 


“She knew 


j “Well,” he said, 

“that explains her not leaving any word. As you are 
her niece, I suppose it will do no harm to tell you that 
Miss Harding and her party embarked this morning 
on the freighter Rufus Smith, and I think it very like- 
ly that the steamer has not left port. If you like I will 
send a man to the waterfront with you and you may 
be able to go on board and have a talk with your aunt.” 
Did I thank him? I have often wondered when I 
waked up in the night. I have a vision of myself 
dashing out of the hotel, and then the hack that 
brought me is bearing me away. Bellboys hurled my 
bags in after me, and I threw them largesse reck- 


lessly. Some arch-bellboy or other 
potentate had mounted to the seat 
beside the driver. Madly we clat- 
tered over cobbled ways. Out on the 
smooth waters of the roadstead lay 


ships great and small, ships with 
stripped masts and smokeless fun- 


nels, others with faint gray spirals 
wreathing upward from their stacks. 
Was one of these the Rufus Smith, 
and would I reach her—or him—be- 
fore the thin grey feather became a 
thick black plume? I thought of my 
aunt at the mercy of these unknown 
adventurers with whom she had set 
forth, help! as a little fat pigeon 
among hawks, and I felt, desperate- 
ly, that I must reach her, must save 
her from them and bring her safe 
back to shure. How I was to do this 
at the eleventh hour plus about fifty- 
minutes 
as at present I 
hadn't 
ered. But ex 


perience had 





seven 


consid- 





Lou 
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taught me that once in my clutches Aunt Jane would 
offer about as much resistance as a slightly melted 
wax doll. She gets so soit that you are almost afraid 
to touch her for fear of ieaving dents. 

So to get there, get there, get there, was the one 
prayer of my soul. 

I got a boat hastily commandeered by the 
hotel clerk’s deputy. I suppose he thought me a belat 
ed passenger for the Rufus Smith, for my baggage 
followed me into the boat. “Pronto!” he shouted to 
the native boatman as we put off. “Pronto!” I urged 
my eyes upon the funnels of the Rufus 
Smith, where the thickening 
alarmingly. We brought up under the side of the 
little steamer, and the wide surprised face of a Swedish 
deck-hand stared down at us. 

“Let me aboard! I must come aboard!” I cried. 
Somehow 


there, in 


at intervals, 


outpouring smoke was 


t 
Other faces appeared, then a rope-ladder. 
I was mounting it—a dizzy feat to which only the tum- 
ult of my emotions made me __ indifferent. Bare, 
brawny arms of sailors clutched at me and drew me 
to the deck. There at once I was the centre of a circle 
of speechless and astonished persons, all men but one. 
“Well?” demanded a large breezy voice. “Well, 
what’s this mean? What do you want aboard my 
ship?” 
| looked up at a red-faced man in a large straw 
hat. 


ee se ney = 


“T want my aunt,” I explained. 

“Your aunt?” he roared. “Why the devil should you 
think I’ve got your aunt?” 

“You have got her,” I replied with firmness. “I 
don’t see her, but she’s here somewhere.” 

The captain of the Rufus Smith 
red fists above his head. 

“Another lunatic!” he “I'd as soon have a 
white horse and a minister aboard as to go to sea ina 
floating bedlam!” 
s the captain’s 


shook two large 


shouted. 


angry thunder died away came the 
small anxious voice of Aunt Jane. 

“What’s the matter? Oh, please tell me what’s the 
matter!” she was saying as she edged her way into 
the group. In her severely cut khaki suit she looked 
like a plump little dumpling which had got into a 
Sausage wrapping by mistake. Her eyes, round, 
pale, blinking a little in the tropical glare, roved over 
the circle until they lit on me. Right where she stood 
Aunt Jane petrified. She endeavored to shriek, but 
achieved instead only a strangled wheeze. Her poor 
little chin dropped until it disappeared altogether in 
the folds of her plump neck, and she remained speech- 
less, stricken, immobile as a wax figure in an exhibi- 


“Aunt Jane,” I 
shore with me.” 


said, “‘you must come right back to 
I spoke calmly, for unless you are 
perfectly calm with Aunt Jane you fluster her. 

She replied only by a slight gobbling in her throat, 
but the other woman spoke in a loud voice, addressed 
not to me but to the universe in general. 

“The Young Person is mad!” It was an unmis- 
takably British intonation. 

This then was Miss Violet Higglesby-Browne. I 
saw a grim, bony, stocky shape, in a companion cos- 
tume to my aunt’s. Around the edges of her cork 
helmet her short iron-gray hair visibly bristled. She 
had a massive head, and a seamed and rugged counten- 
ance which did its best to live down the humiliation of 
a ridiculous little nose with no bridge. By what pro- 
phetic irony she had been named Violet is the secret 
f those powers which seem to love a laugh at man- 
kind’s expense. 

But what riveted my eyes was the deadly glare with 
which hers were turned on me. I saw that not only 
was she as certain of my identity as though she had 
guided me from my first tottering steps, but that in a 
flash she had grasped my motives, aims and purposes, 
and meant once for all to face, out-general and de- 
feat me with great slaughter. 

So she announced to the company with deliberation, 
“The Young Person is mad!” 

It nettled me extremely. 

“Mad!” I flung back at her. “Because I wish to 
save my poor aunt from such a situation as this? It 
would be charitable to infer madness in those who 
have let her into it!” When I reviewed this speech 
afterwards I realized that it was not, under the cir- 
cumstances, the best calculated to win me friends. 

“Jane!” said Miss Higglesby-Browne 
awful tones, “the time has come to 
strength!” 


in deep and 
prove your 


Aunt Jane proved it by uttering a shrill yelp, and 
clutching her hair with a reckless disregard of its 
having originally been that of a total stranger. So 
severe were her shrieks and struggles that it was with 
difficulty that she was borne below in the arms of two 
strong men. 

I had seen Aunt Jane in hysterics before—she had 
them that time about the convict. I was not frighten- 
ed, but I hurried after her—neck and neck with Miss 
Browne. It was fifteen minutes before Aunt Jane 
came to, and then she would only moan. I bathed her 
head, and held her hand, and did all the regulation 
things, under the baleful eye of Miss Browne, who 
steadfastly refused to go away, but sat glaring like 
a gorgon who sees her prey about to be snatched from 
her. 

In the midst of my ministration I awoke suddenly 
to a rhythmic heave and throb which pervaded the ship. 
Dropping Aunt Jane’s hand I rushed on deck. There 
lay the various pieces »f my baggage, and in the dist- 
two brown rowers was skipping 
As for the Rufus Smith, 
and heading out of the road- 





ance the boat with the 
shoreward over the ripples. 
she was under weigh, 
stead to the open sea. 
I dashed aft to the captai: 


voice of an 





, who stood issuing orders 
aggrieved foghorn. 
“Captain!” I cried, “wait; turn around! You must 
put my aunt 
He whirled on me, showing a crimson angry face. 
“Turn around, is it, turn around?” he shouted. “Do 
you suppose I can loaf about the harbor here a-waitin’ 
on your aunt’s fits? You come aboard without me 
Continued on page 99 


and me ashore!” 
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A Tale of the Téte Jaune Cache 


Aut r of “The 























hough scarcely of my own volition. 
On that fateful Friday, then, I 
Aunt Minerva quarreling about me 
-bred manner jn the motor and 
ip steps of the day-coach and waved 
rood-bye just as the train, lich 
missed, pulled out. Mother had prophesied a thunder- 





storm and a wash-out a thought the whole idea 
oreposterous. To her a ranch was but one remove 
Auntie took my part 


for she and 





from an Indian encampment. 
nsofar as accepting the invitation went, 
Mother are constitutionaliy cpposed anyway, but she 
thought jt the height of recklessness to travel without 
a maid and looked distinctly shocked. Coming as she 
joes from the effetest possibie on of the East, dear 
Auntie has never been a mixer and the very thought 
my being thrown among the hoi-polloi unattended 
and unprotected, jarred all her well-grounded ethics 
and nearly brought on one of her 









secvl 





spells. 





I, Lorraine Moore, aged twenty-one, high-spirited 
and a lover of life (but hitherto very carefully and 
‘onsistently suppressed), omiy child of a@oring par- 
ents, delicately-nurtured to the point of absurdity and 
utterly inexperienced in traveling alone, was off at 
ast on my first Real Adventure. Of course I didn’t 
know it then but I was Uhrilled just the same. Pos- 
sibly it was premonition! To be sure it was merely to 
a house-party I was bound. Natalie’s father’s ranch 
s only a little over three hundred miles from the 
y, but I'd never been up in the Pass, having only 
ved in the West a few years. But I’d had as much 
ifficulty in wringing permission out of Mother—Dad, 
niy pal, was in the East on business—as though I 
wished to go to Baffin’s Land. It was absurd. 












FELT almost aggressively self-reliant for possibly 

an hour. Then the country “got” me. I became 
enthralled, with a rapture that left no room for self. 
GBeholding the grandeur about us I fairly forgot the 
party at times. With every mile the country grew 
more wonderful. Sheer rock-walls rose on the one 
hand, deep gorges yawned on the other; little lakes 
smiled up at us between stretches of virgin forest; 
lacy cascades billowed dowr over rough rock-ledges 
and the roar was like surf. The hills grew into rmoun- 
tains and when we entered the Tete Jaune Cache, 
snow-capped peak upon snow-capped peak rose in end- 
less succession on every hand and dwarfed even the 
dome of heaven. 

The car being crowded I w sitting with a Galician 
family, holding the baby while jts mother slept. A 
“drummer” had breezed up to Wasyl and was 
trying to sel! him a new kind of safety-razo., bent 
apparently on making this part of the world shave 
for democracy. I unloaded the baby on him bye-and- 
bye and moved across the aisle to try and cheer up a 
wistful-eyed young girl of about my own age whom I 





brisk 











had noticed surreptitiously weeping. She was a nice 
ttle h Madonna-like features, and 
aress a trifle old-fashionedly. 





sked after a few tentative 
“Are you ill?” 


“What's the matter?” Ia 
remarks about this and that 
but summoned a fleeting smile. 
“Have you come far?” I oursued. 
At this she 
“Well, if you ca 1 Nov 
“Qh! Isee. A t’ 
She nodded, gulping 
in a thin, listless voice. 


She shook her head 


laughed, almost wildly. 


otis 
Oia 





homesicknes 3?” 





Bye and bye she spoke again, 
“T came out to take one of these teacherless schools 
I wish I’d died first! I wish the train had turned a 
somersault into Lake Superior. I didn’t know the 
country was like thi igh and wild and lonely. 
I'd like to die. I would so Oh I know it’s grand 
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eh Ctaent - ? 








ing eyes at 


panorama of 


rocks and gorges and pine- 
clothed slopes, and she shook 


her head. 

“You’re awfully good, try- 
ing to comfort me like this 
but you see I’m used to lots of 
company and living in a 
village where everybody 
knows everybody else and 
and this 
me. It’s not so much the 
hardships, though the nice trustee who 
wrote me such a kind letter said I'd have 
to iive in a shack, but it’s the lonesome- 
ness. And I left home in such a keen 
spirit of adventure too!” 

“But what are you going to do about 
it?” I put in, practically, checking a fresh 
outburst of tears on her part. 








A 


loneliness terrifies 


“TI don’t know, but I can’t stay I 
won't stay,” she said stubbornly 
“You belong to the , the leisure 


the jest 
class, don’t you?” she added, after a 
moment 
That phrase always riles me, somehow 
“What makes you say that?” I deman 
»sentment. 
“Oh a dozen things about yeu.” 


“TI suppose you think I can’t do anything but tick! 


piano-keys! 
“Please don’t be angry. 


I only—’ 


ee I guess I am a parasite,” 


I’m not. I’m just hurt. 
said ruefully. 

“You’re awfully pretty, I think. 
black hair and those very deep blue eyes. 
skin is exquisite!” she said, trying to atone. 

“I’m just healthy,” I broke in, deprecatingly. 
Irish!” 

She began to pack up her belongings. We had pass- 
ed Mount Robson some time before and were approach- 
ing the Divide. To our left the Fraser River boiled 
and churned and raced in its tumultuous course west 


— 


I’ve always loved 
And your 


“And 


ward. All streams were flowing toward the Pacific 
now. The character of the country had grown 
rougher, wilder and lonelier-looking. One saw no 


white men at the few stops. long the right-of-way 
we caught glimpses of Indian tepees through the in- 
terstices of the forest. None but moccasined feet trod 
these upper trails, the conductor told us. 

“Is the next stop yours?” I asked the little 
Scotian. 

“Next but one. Cliff Crossing,” she sighed. 

“Why that’s where I get off!” I exclaimed. “And 
I wish you were coming with me. I’m to visit an 
awfully jolly girl, Natalie Weeks of the Bar Cross 
Zanch. She lives about fifteen miles in and they’re 
such nice hospitable people 
know. I hope you'll soon meet that kind 
help you to like the country.” 

We exchanged names then. Hers was Margaret 
Smithson. For all her downheartedness there was 
something about her that made me envious. She made 
me feel like a piker, somehow. Her life stood for 
usefulness while mine was but a butterfl: existence, 
benefiting no one. 





Nova 


typical Westerners, you 
They’ll 


seemed to me, before it rushed away again. Miss 


WwW. we got off, the train scarcely stopping, it 
Smithson said she was expected and that someone 








You gotta walk 
said my driver 


















would be on ha o drive her to Blue Canyon, wher: 
her little s ol w But the or humans in sight 
were a squaw in a red necke with a papoose 
strapped to her ba waiting for the train east and a 
Polish person in chaps who sat smoking nonchalant y 
t wagon attached to a piebald and rather restive 
His English seemed limited to “Yaw,” and as 
1 knew no Polish we had to get along by dint 
t ng and grimaces Natalie had written that, 
t} trails were bad after ti neavy rains they'd bee! 
having, they would send the team instead of the cat 
Miss Smithson, more ected than ever, had seat 
herself upon a yf 1 She said she’d wait alor 
i for me to go on ar to bother about he I 
wanted to stay with her un er “‘nice trustee” cam: 
to claim her, for I hated to leave her in her present 
state of mind. She looked « the verge of faint ng 


I think it wasn’t until we had gotten about three o1 
four miles on our way—the Pole and I—that I begat 
happened. I'd never, as I 
the ranch—only at her tow: 
rathered the trail led almost 
b at all 
u It rose and dipped ar 


sheered away, then climbed 





is e twe It came over mé 
len off with poor little M 
k the Pole by the arm in 
omething definite out of him 
I shrieked at him to turn back—tl I'd made a m 





- ll to no avail. He merely grinned and nodd 
vaguely and kept murmuring “Yaw, 
Shades of Mother and Aunt 


yaw.” 


Minerva! And the 


poor little teacher wed left sitting on the coil of rope 


»}} roflortea y : - ) . 
wel I reflected philosophically the folks fron 
» ranch would bring her on shortly. 


plight, I could rough it for a night 





f necessary, if the 


The route we were 


As for my own 


————E 


a 


}—. ——— 
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Bar Cross people hadn't come in after all. slue and up—especialiy up? And, having come thus far Shut the door!” squawked the voice, imperiously. 
invon must have a few houses! And then I remem- was I going to back down now? I obeyed. 
r > : 4.3 és ) ” -_ oath Th an « “Ql 7 . ‘eye? 
hered that Miss Smithson had said it was just a scat- Just then looking upward again what did I catch Hello,” I heard again Phen: Skin a rabbit 
ed settlement and mostly foreigners! but a glimmer of light near the crest of the hill! At Followed a raucous, inhuman cackle which chilled 
* ° ¥ * h! ? bh] ] ¥ y ’ ‘ . ry , 
If only my time glee in the adventurous would first I thought it a very yellow st a friendly star my blood. Had I stumbled on a madman? Horre1 I 
me to my d now! Why ata pinch I could act as that had stepped down to hobnob with us for a space stood, rooted to tl vot, my knees quaking and my 
i ite teacher But 1 wasn’t exactly thrilled at But shortly I discovered that its form was rectangu eart beating so tnickKly ear.) mothered me 
} I ‘ I] was trave il ind V heard of a lare star! A window bir ylr ned n I ( tch of the door 
. bd ’ { ; 
ik \ I felt exc And aw meant a habitation of son wrt! Joy! H i ‘ nd I thrilled in 
when th ng | blotted Oh, Joy terror at the ’ ugh that ensued 
vy of 1) il is I t i poir 1 at t ; phenomeno We had pa the rut t nex : my ) I ‘ liv about 
from far \ ‘ { ‘ ed a trair ist cab rbout eight miies back ad a 1 ( ! rece 
l ! M Va ent aS a ‘Yaw iid mvy- driver noddii t ta er \ part I t t aliy 
‘ I ! \ I boxes and it me Law You gotta w d ena 
En ve! H rc ~ 
1 I t la Y ( u every He t o yn and b "A } int : 
‘ > tove As l nk ‘ " 
: , ' ' 1 springy shile 3 I followed and paid hin , : The y 
7 4 Varmtn I t { ( itive it first 
u I ) im ou und of his receding wagon <¢ ed a hoe ; 
& f; t ner ~Y na 
i " i! must i ‘ eemed to , ng the close-pres 1 hills about me } | began ! . . e np a 
: ni e th s i me ! Vas a 
! I rs ) t that « y It wa 1 st ‘ ning bu | \ ! e wa 
T ( t V ft ea | Y ’ ) > 
' p t; ¢ ‘ 1 i 7, nr r y du filled th as yu \ I s . I \ ‘ randa nome 
; ‘ nace 0 eit \ i \ ( red s 
] ‘ ’ 1Dsu v ¢ irs I puffed a panted and paused to “ tf : 
I’; f . far aff oo , eous volume \ nade « é 
i ) On rest ana startet gain (cnanging my #rip ns 
, j na boxes £ t r { i there wi: a 
whe he |} , ip shor nd to the other) ar ed on and u . eagerly ea the ere wa 
vash-ber f sin Zz I Ww 1 ck 
n the upper that I had no breath to spare, though I wanted t ‘ et mac crear 
. cul ana t re i i nog I r 
ut at whnoeve vas up t re to com¢ nd mee 1 ‘ ' I | aoa “We 
? yrds " mos i ] 
1 ( vO? rrinni! it ee hoes ond cocky ten = ae wer ger ‘ was ) eea urprised with the 
: atmosphere oI the room and for the second time envie 
cated W fairiy straight ana igh I stubbe rn ; I ; : ed 
: , Miss Smithson whole-heartedly On e wa hung 
es innumerable times I made progress and gradually . sis sith 
| ‘ , + + } { , ty ne. pir : 1 ' . we 1 nsning-! 5, a sma gun, a pa of snow es crossed 
had stopped a i mighty slope, pine irrived at the shoulder of rock beyond which the : ' 
ee fe : ; . and a few tastefu! pictures, unf? r 
thed ar ) ng iin t Pe} Oy our > sturdy littl cabin stood ana a fey i I | i ; ira 
‘ ¢ ‘ ; A te on the int caught my eye t It 
ne ie ! ow vnere ny resne The rht was ‘ 
v free of it ‘ é ked Lif-Zag nes I cheer eaied an sue The Teacher I open- 
. & “es A 10V cneere 
. etween nu Laer ! rc \ me to tne ; ¢ t 
Blue ¢ yor t " companion two or ed t have enters t : ¢ 2 ex I 
times, seeing I « ewhat dazed. tion, for from my exe 4 to u 
i eized My bag which tay at our feet, : twinkling points « ung up ¢ ‘ “re 
No car t : ‘ ) tically, nodding f the valley and hill dwellers. And presently, as I wood cut for you and you will find tt x 
mountain-top \ ‘Nocan do. You gotta panted there, striving for sufficient energy for the Sie a nee eee a ee 
parr 
ist lap, a faint far-off roaring sound re-echoed Y n. She } a1 
ipward ar r mediate result was a strangely among the canyons and away off down there : . “. os 
tne His { the man expect me to below me a long, glistening, golcen snake cut through ’ of S tu 
ichieve the crest of that f lable hill? Was I to the velv } ind wound away again out of . rt 
m up sight nt came a whistle, muted by le . 
You gotta walk ! t y jehu, patiently stance nd a dozen . The railroad f burr I 
; , , auah slant } wwe far « ‘ aftor ¢ ' + siderahlyv - ‘ : . no a 
t i ugn couldnt be so very far away alter aii. onsiderably ebout it till I se 
a ‘ st for my limbs’ cheered by this manifestation I reached the cabin an The Retiring Schulemarm 





ended here my town-bred instinct prompted me to rap on the \ TELL, I foraged about and within half an hour had 




















} g iis] ted. I door. There was no response. I knocked half-a-dozen made myself a meal of sorts. I found the wood 

, ng tha irly June mountains, espec times and could distinctly hear a slow, shuffling sound and replenished the fire, necting that the retiring 
tar sunset lis for warn thes than those I which, however, did not seem to be approaching the teacher had filled a pail of water from some nearby 
ring. I felt very sma , nd vet, fr Thinking the occupant deaf I made bold to spring. It was the best drink of water I’d ever had, 

; he ee : everlasting hills, and I blest her for her forethought. I warmed a can 

I had to admit that three years lived in the West hello,” said a voice whose owner wasn't of baked beans and bread-and-oleo with them, fin- 
ircely constitutes one a bona fide Westerner. Why, s off with some biscuits with jam between them, 

Il was as big a coward as Miss Smithson afted all! I responded weakly and, dropping my grip, and then I re-read the other teacher’s note and fell to 
Would she have fainted at this stage or would sheer against the door-juamb, peering about curi- wondering about her. Some husky young woman from 
— sitv have filled ' ink and forced her or usly the country no doubt, a ver table hewer of wood and 








felt very small and lonely and frightened 





























swer f vater and judg ng 
fron narrot—of spinste! sn 
She had likely become fed up 
n ti fe and, good sou ts 
: tr to make my debut 
S e% t s tne reun atIeeS 
vermitt Bears! And an ax 
n t wield when tne ip 
“ ra it! (H 5 
ry WwW t t st iG I w 
rg Ss, a aS © Oeil 
which I must pretend I dor : 
Sor " $re ‘4 ) 
: f sé 
I I na? go t veu 





I had Irage ¢ ig 
Fe i seed my 
oe Ay t 
the y \ 
» 4 I ‘ e glorious 
t I , T wa l g Ke 
_ . 
1 r tne ao and I 
I f it and tne 
. ynis ng tor her Oreana- 


I don’t know 
Nature of a steam- 
impossible up 


} 
at intervais 





dressed. 





l relieved. Perhap ) 
yell of the teacher’s note. 
n rosy streaks over the eastern 





st i tidied up the place. It 
for visitors but it was Sunday, 
fork, and optimism was born 


ly, I wouldn’t have to spend an- 





ball of fire, over the 













highest nea 1d at my humble door, 
g A tiny path bor- 
dew-drer iferns leda little spring 
ust 1 sé dwarf ced i pines 
rose 0 lropped, tier on tiel Feather willow 
eeented the ch pure air of morning yalsamic¢ 
3M tne Wi t at n¢ From t yon rosé 
visps of blue mist like ephemeral smoke from altar- 
fires. To the west one lone white star burned faintly. 
I don’t suppose I'll ever ipon a more beautiful 
ene It made me jubila: nd solemn by turns and 
full quarter hour must ! rone while I stood 
entranced, and the sun’s rv shafts pricked out the 
iimmering dew beads or e fer! 
unfailing augury of t! falle fork! 
faint <« f approaching hoof- 
se¢ nan at last Someone from 
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how it happened but we were clinging together like long-lost orphans. 


l, riding down upon me 


c } =e} ] 
of the scnoo 


Zounding a bend in the trai 

from the direction opposite 

a horseman. As he dre\ 

neld a bundle of some sort, not or saddle-horn but 
arm. He was a young man, ty- 

five, and he wore his rough ranchman’s attire with : 

most a superb grace. 

pulled up his As I 


n he jerked off his hat and the morning syn glinted 





came 


1earer I saw that he 


lone 
the 


probably twen 





In one ¢ 





horse went toward 








+ moment on thick reddish-brown hair. 
you Miss Smithson?” he 


taking her place. I’m 





1, directly 


Moore,” I 


asket 


Miss 





ask to 


to ask 


about 


want 
ut 


s travelled 


oll. it doesn’t matter. I 





abc 


do you know anything 
stammered thus his eye 


he carried. 


from me to 


“It’s rather an unusual request,” he commenced 
again, and grew a trifle ruddy above his tar 


isn’t anything about c juati 


it?” I asked in some alarm. 





. = 
lated. 
’ 


I’d been rather dreading t/ 


“T meant something quite diff 





down strangely at what he held, 





a he leaned over the i e and offered me the 
bundle. It was a tiny baby and it was wrapped 


' 
coat. 





cotton wadding and then in a man’s 


only ir 

“Oh. isn’t he small!” I cried, taking the mite. “Is— 
is he ill or anything?” 

“Qn the contrary he’s one of the healthiest little 





heart that 


poohed 


his 


1 
nan 


pre spect Ve 


deft 


His 


r) 


sittting op} 
of comp: 
with just 
anxiously. 


courage 








“He was born a 
twenty miles up the canyon His 
mother died. There was nobody 
else so I bri — 

The rider was look 
ng at me with a pa f nt dark 
eves It Aas « a ne Was worried 

yout the infant. 

“Do you know nyt g out 

ibies?” | sked, doubtfully 

‘N very much I'm afraid. Bu 
I'l] do what I car Will you come 

and tell me what to »? 

I pok W more assurance 
than I really fe As it seemed 
be a case of any port ir t "Y 
the ride imp wn at once a 
throwing t D tle ver a im 
pike followed me ind 

‘He’s Russian so I'n lin 

ywn to the illey where a 
I know w ke arge oO n 
said the ing ‘lr hu 
where he was ere weren’ 
even tne m pie ne ssities I got 
the call irri nd fortunat 
had i fi \ if m { « 

+ + sweet ist what | ne 

Any fine powde Thanks. Draw 
t} + bh , 2 ¢ es mustn't 
get the fu 1 

“You scem t ow ju hat to 
lo,’ remark ‘Are 1 by ar 
chance a rt” 

! D Rupe North at 
é e said ‘] am 
! I’ rather } 

n tn Ipp ¢ Ow g to tne 
‘ Ps) tw = £ I’ «al 
a fresh towe 

We b rapid ‘ 
baby ist t tervais i 
splendid ome Doctor North sa 
rhe latter t way, W t t 
good-looking (I dislike ! me 
men!) 

1 caught him la w! 
yawn, presently 

“You'd better go hon and g 

» bed,” I suggested, blunt 

“A good lea.” | agreed 

Only ” 

“Yes?” I prompted as he broke 
ff, flushing 

‘Well, I have re i! me t 
go to in order to pound t 

“No 

‘None ut ent halfway be 
veen here I the pase tf UO 

B Y« 1 the 

l1 occupied this snug abod 

i ‘t ) tumbled o some 

here How do you n rhe 


egpga 


rs I e1 


“Where d 





I was 





the 











for | 


+ 





schulemarm! 


S away 
By the way, 
nds had f she 
te each other, b 
His eyes—g 
nt of melanchol 
felt that I w 
inaerg¢ if 
ra r ef 
( fay ad ) 





ned 
ired 

/ h 
Y 2 
us pa 
penetr 
them 


1} 


age. 


midnight 





riad 
eve 











RIF TY YEARS IN THE WES 


ye How James H. Ashdown Won Out 


prices had 
of sight. 
operating 


afternoon in the 
1861 a young man 


ot about ¢ ighte en yea 


gone aWay w 
The H. C. of I 
with a 


year 






































10Cal 


the books of the 


ry at nights. The remuneration 


was 


vear for the first two years and $8 for 


but there was more than money to be 
re was experience, for one thing. And 
wn was intensely ambitious and realized 


training. 


He Turns to the West 


his trade 
the Western 


ida that 


as the young tinsmith had learned } 


fortune 


eid | tO SeeCK mis 


the general idea had spread in Car 








Sut this prosperity not so prot 

1, and, after spending some time in 

u he fir ally found his way to 

tior it what was to be known as Fort 

the plains of Kansas 4 block house was 

ted to protect settlers from the Indians and 

r hanie from Ontario secured work on this 

t m nth he saw the herds 
\ h w n the West; he 
in tr =r A ! ¢ came to barter at 
post; a i vy and liked the bound 

r ountry 


tra ! R Rive S ement and 

ts (or Fort Gar the junction of 

ind A niboine ri s: the othe known as 
t Garry. some enty I s down the Red) 
er bank t were trad posts of the Hud 
( nar H A vn knew nothing of 
possibilities of the ttlement, and from 


frontier life in Kansas, he 
hard 


at he would have to put up with many 








River, but in June, 1868, wher 


St. Cloud, he had to make a 


freight down the Red 
Mr. Ashdown arrived at 
bargain with the driver of a Red River ox-cart for the 
irriage of his luggage and pr 
had to walk beside the train of 
t and starting when 
to prepare his own 


ig bacon, ete., and was incessantly assaile 





iey stopped 


time he had 


of mosquitoes. At night ne siept beneath the carts or 
elsewhere as circumstances allowed At las ifter 
what was considered a very favorable journey of 


teen avs, on the 30th of June, 


? "1! i < 
Fort Garry 


Arrived With the Grasshoppers 











H's arrival did not prove to have been auspiciously 
timed The year before there had been Visita 

tion ef grasshoppers all through that part of the coun- 
try owing to the f n the 
autumn, th crops d left 
myriads of eggs b r lk 
course hat ou had 

voure’| ¢ gree! vy the 
time the young tir f the 
first views he had ropolis 

s of a body of Hudson’s employees shovelling 
heaps of dead grasshoppers into carts and whee 
barrows. They were piled against the sou valls of 
the fort in deep drifts. ° carts were ¢ é nt 
the Assiniboine River. 

Altogether the impression he first gaine vas not 
a pleasing one. It was a scattered ' are t 


buildings sprawling over the pra‘r ind nha 
hundre 1 H soor 


advent of the plague of grass 


tants numbering 


the 
rendered 


one 
discovered that 


hoppers had food supplie ery scarce a 





’ 7 . ‘ , ; 
the age whei ambition so frequent ) i _ Fiour was seliing for thirty shillings per 
stirs in the male heart a desire to strike < ee, hundred pounds and oats for horse feed 
out and conquer the world Vi riding were two dollars a bushel. 
briskly along a railroad track In tk near ) —— y nen . » There was no serve of food in the 
iiss wat a tcisment which in ater By PROFESSOR W. T. ALLISON asa cing othe tue thet oe 
years was to become kre i he . settlers had little or no _ incentive to 
town of Hespeler At this time. howeve t rop fhe Hudson’s Bay Company was 
Was a mere clearir nt dense fores Despit he « laser of agricultural products, and it fre- 
the fact that he i i e way on shank’s mare quer cted jts purcnascs to ter l wheat 
trom Gu i distance ¢ velve miles, and despite iY I ox Irom eacn settier a It was 
the further fact that he had previously walked all the not the policy of company to encourage agriculture. 
way fron s father’s farn Brant County to Guelp} Its chief interest s in furs and the wilder and more 
eA? f em; ’ t at iad failed to find it. } unsettled the country the better I : trader 
was still che 1. §S il, in fact, that when | Living under such conditions, therefore ttlers 
caw a ! t ! n the sand between tw depended upon freighting, hunting, id the 
ra hea nt t as an omen of good fortune cultivation of the small amcunt of grain and garden 
H ly tw s knife a 1 it up exultantly stuff necessary for their own use. When the grass- 
A six} tw ‘ fortune to a boy of eightes hopper plague came, all they could do was to appeal 
n the riv six ] ne thing meant one m to the outside world for assistance to save them from 
mea it me¢ tant item when one has famine. 
gone ou ne : r boa ‘ Cause of the Riel Rebellion 
“Anyway aid the ing sé¢eker after fortur 7 : , 
r is one of the ironies of history that the effort of 
who nan was Jame Ashcowr I believe I ought 1 : : : A 
. a ‘ he Dominion Government to he Ip the settlers of the 
oO story t this pla my luck here rhis 3 : : 
: Red River country in their necessity was at least the 
H t : e + excuse, if not the cause, of the Riél Rebellion of 1869 
é ) the * . . 
: and 1870. The Ottawa authorities considered that it 
penny | n nad som 1] 1 } 
, would be better to provide the starving settlers with 
four a cNnar : 1 » . 
yee work at good wages than to feed them gratuitously. 
race Sal tna , . 
, "1 Accordingly work was provided on the Dawson road 
' ( qrhes under the direction of John Snow, and a survey of the 
ed to was ' . , . : z 
ict was instituted by Colonel J. Stoughton-Dennis. 
name apprentice k ex. 
“ la Snow was employing many men in opening a 
the latter nad iooked the iad over carelully, 1 ; : . 2 
} S three-year toma to the Red River settiement from the northwest 
t e wou.d ao, "oO a Unree ear contrac . 1 . , ; . % 
. -dipreggl of the Lake of the Woods, and Dennis, accom- 
rawn up {i signed. James Ashdown was : : 
Wes roa Y d by a large was busy surveying the whole 
t t period of time with the tinsmith and . ’ ales 
: : district on a rectangular pian. Now in the early days 
n the trade In the meantime he was ee : ‘er - . : ‘ - 
French, half-breed and British settlers: had squatted 
»> the f Ww y : ’ _— : : 
‘ along the river banks. Their little farms had a narrow 
ying and nary} ; frontage but extended back from the river for two 
five do rs tr first year AMES H. AS OWN ] ‘ ] . > oie : 
the yea ‘ JAMES H poe W aa miles. According to an old custom they also enjoyed 
{ i! he s mynd ‘rom a recent otograph. . . . , aie 
A econd year _ - hay rights on the wild land for two miles behind their 
ve dollars the last year ships; would, in fact, have a difficult time getting to own property. When the Dominion surveyor, there- 
e, that yng, long time ago, and it Was the vicinity of Fort Garry; but the West had called fore, came along and cut across their narrow, ribbon- 
regain a 1 matters went. Certainly it him, and once more he set his face towards the land ke farms with his rectangular scheme there was 
1 to young Ashdowr ) started work the boundless prairie and the buffalo. much uneasiness, not to say hostility. The English- 
y with the enthusiasm that is, r all, In those days the only entrance to Western Canada speaking settlers were the first to take offence, and 
element that enters into the success of was by way of St. Paul and St. Cloud. There was a_ their suspicion of the Government was passed on to the 
The remuneration did not er y satisT) w line of railway northward from St. Paul to St French and half-breeds. When the latter commenced 
ver. Befor ng he had made the acquaint- (Cloud, but beyond that little settlement there was taking violent measures, the Scotch and English set- 
I \ ge blacksm.t! i entered into nothing but the prairie trail totally unknown to any tlers withdrew from the agitation. But the fat was 
ment with that ma rth and brawn to but the hardy Red River voyageurs. Several years. by this time in the fire, and the Red River Rebel] 
ng of his books to one of nimbler mind later a line of steamboats was to carry passengers and was the result 


In spite of the grasshoppers’ visitation with jts train 
of misery and rebellion, jn spite of the fact that in the 
fall of the year pemmican was selling at sixty cents a 
pound and flour at eighty cents, young Ashdown de- 
cided to stick it out. His people in the East wrote 
urging him to return heme, but he was not the kind 
that turns back having once set his hand to the plough. 
He had already gained self-reliance and resolution in 
the school of hardship, and he was going to give the 
country a chance to right itself. For the first 
summer and the following w and summer he 

tock any honest work that presented itself. For 
the painting of Deer 
nity. 


new 


inter 


nstance some of his jobs were 


e, Knox Church and Hoilr Tr 


His Chance Arrives 
tien local tinsmith was a German 
. Characteristicall\ 


y enough 


named George 


Moser inter- 





y 1 ¢ i 
ested himself in every movement of discontent jn the 
intrv and helped in no sma degree to foment 
trouble among the settler He was outspokenly anti- 
B . nd quite a } f a firebrand; so much so in 
fact that sentimer became ised against him. 


be the best 


Realizing this, he concluded that it might 





} y for him to get out of the country before the 

torn | It became hinted around that Moser was 

\ ng to yut and Jan Ashdown saw his oppor- 

boom it 

fM rw t it the 

f Ma nd P g ticket 

now stands He | k, as 

t t C lay tnat he 

yu not ving the leal w resources 

But he |} made a friend and to 
he Cx ! he rried his propositior 


Moser.” he said 








“Can you find the funds?” asked 


Fhat,” said 





mu abuut. 











t he had and what he 1. It was going to take 
r Tr tnous ar i 1y u f usiness—a 
S um a tn me DU par i wo i 
é y =} Ly ¢ } 2) } 
A , 4 ai t i 4 ‘ | AG « 
’ ’ ft t i T — 
The upst of it was Jennis need 
VW + 7 
4 ‘1 > i rut Y T I { 4 t 
4 y 
\ 9 isiness " a sO was 
| ind Y r W s b ry ( f the 
t aie ' country | hore. it 
+ vy + \V y r 
< i 7 s 
1 ‘ some f 1inta 1é 
1 Ashdowr ild tt be able to n s notes 
f t 1 U re the you Canadian 
is ( the German was cheered by the 
yalt I frier i Mr. McBride, who went him 
i I 1 heard that Mos nted get 
f yusiness aralr t he wo stand by 
$ yW ‘nd wou e gla ) ve him finar il as 
stance if he eded any when t notes matured 
While 1 offer was appreciate é vere suff 
er Tunas n hand for the ting tne notes at 
! ir vill It any assistance 
Trouble With the Half Breeds Begins 
I ke E young merchant soon removed from the unde- 
sira ‘emises which had satisfied Moser He 


} 
Dbe- 





had hardly 


rebellion fomented 
Had Hon. Joseph Howe, 


Lombard street but 


ished there before the 





| carne to a head. 








vho visited Fort Garry in the early days of October, 
869, taken the advice of Mr. Ashdown, it is probable 
hat ned lion would have been averted. 
Mr earnestly advised the famous Nova 
Scotian to call a public meeting and, by making a 
ear statement of the Government’s intentions, dis- 


all the objections of malcon- 
But for some reason or 
ther, which Mr. Ashdown says he could never fathom, 
refused to adopt this After a 
ery short stay he started on his return trip. Some- 
where south of the American boundary he met the 
Ion. William MacDougall, who was on his way to Fort 
Garry as Lieutenant-Governcr elect to take over “The 
Hudson Bay Territory,” including Assiniboia, which 
was governed by an elective council, presided 
ver by the Governor of the Hudson Bay Territory, 
and to replace it with a popularly constituted provin- 
sial regime. Instead of stopping to hold a conference 
MacDouga him with curt 
greeting: 
“It’s a 
MacDougall and his party of officials deemed it im- 
prudent to press on to Fort Garry, for they had al- 
ready that the French would oppose 
them by The new Gcvernor remained at Pem- 
Dennis as his military 

representative to organize the against the 
rebels. It is significant that the overt act in the Riel 
Rebellion. occurred on October 21, 1869, a few days 
Howe’s mysterious visit had terminated. A 


fter Mr 
detachment of Riel’s men erected a large cross at a 


rm suspicion and meet 


tents im open discussion. 





Howe sensible pian. 





cla 
with 





ll, Howe passed the 


, 99 
cold day! 
] 


rece ived word 





force. 
bina, and appointed Colonel! 
loyalists 





tinking River, barricaded the high- 


narrow pass near 
way, 
trains of 


rains 


and proceeded to hold 
freighting carts, 


up all travellers and all 

g allowing none to 

ie settlement without permits from 
Among the 

fiscated were arms and ammunition being sent into 

for the of the new Lieutenant-Governor 

On November 3, Riel took a still bolder 


sizing Upper Fort Garry. This he 








pass on 


1. 
Ziel’s 





their way to th 


other things that rebels con- 
+b 


tne 


use 


accom- 








thout any resistance, marching through the 
he fort at the head of 125 armed lf-breeds, 
ho forthwith took possession 
Guarding Provisions 
>. events created great indignation among the 





English-speaking people in the little 
Fort. The men of 
¢ them, talked matters over, and 
He 

p him protect the Government 
warehouse. As the 
fact provisions 


village near 
Ashdown 


Schultz 


the place, Mr. 
Dr 


irged 
ged 


cated resistance. the others to 


ywn sai 1 





t 
vithout arms or Ir 





t would be folly to re l in “Let the 
Government guard jts own provisions!” was his advice, 
and he went back to his store. Schultz’s counsels pre 
vailed, however, and he and his followers, some fifty 
volunteers, mounted guard over the Government 


nt. to bed that 


Mr. Ashdown relates that he we 
Although the Schultz 


stores. 
but not to sleep. move 
contrary to his better judgment, he did no 
¢ is night, 
ned up with the 





t feel 


was 


that he could stand aloof, so, after an amx 


he walked over to Schultz’s store and 
little band of unarmed citizen guards. 





MacLean’s Magazine 














Three days after the English patriots went on 

marched as priso throus the 

As Schultz's store was under the 

i as the iwlish volunteers were 

he ha eds from all supplies of 

ey were « ged to negotiate terms 

hen they rched out of the store 

they supposed by the messay Rie 

lg negotiator that their 

erty and allowed to go where ut they 

on found th Riel’s p se W ind tha 
\ vere n nis \ 


In the Hands of Riel 
S ws prisoners were ked up in the upper flat of a 








two-storey Duliding, ordinar y occupies Vy tn 
Hudson’s Bay Company’s staff of a untants and 
lerks five or x roon n this upper storey 
were crowded The ventila x ) i the pr 
ers were compelled to break veral of the windows to 
save then ves from being The vert 
prisoned on December 7 Y loomed to stay in 
durance vile f e « s. Mr. Ashdown was 





xt i 1 re Ps 
I al s. The bill of fare c 
1 of pemmican and tea. i 
ndness of village 
rf Mr. Josey h Crow son, Mr 
1 account of 


l, and 


women in the good offices 
Ashdown’s father-in-law, 


lameness was suffered to go at 





who carried 


ld almost have starved. As it 
% ig 
ngs intendea or 


provisions to the 


risoners 


f the vo 





them 


were 

out tne 
Mr. Ashdown has very vivid memories of 

imprisonment many are tl 


that he has to tell concerning the attempts of his 





of Crowson’s baskets by half-breed bandi 


and the interesting st 
com 
panions to escape and the general conduct of the 
guards. He formed a very unfavorable 
Louis Riel. He says that Riel fancied himself a little 
Napoleon, but he was more like a strutting peacock 
Nor was he really brave. When he heard that a party 
of English settlers were coming down from the Port- 
age plains to attack him and his force and liberate the 
prisoners, he came and stood outside the door of the 
room where Mr. Ashdown was confined and in a shaky 


impression of 








voice said: 
“Bad men 
must not make any 
Riel, h 
French i e had 
take of putting Thomas Scott to death it 


that he would have been pardoned by the Government 


must You 


ng. iou 


are com 





sturbanc® 
lerful the 
the mis- 


1s probable 


influence 


not 


Wor over 


, had a 














for his e in ‘he rebellion and would have been an 
important figure in the Western country. 
Speaking of Riel’s reason for singling out Scott for 





t fi 
s expressed the 





; . 
tk hdown 


e supreme penalty, Mr. A 





opinion that it was not because the genial young Irish- 
objectionable duri 


obstreperous or | 
was a fine figure of a 





man had been 
mprisonment, but because he 

The Indian always picks out a b 
natural leader of any group. hence the ha 


man. } 
Py 

Sentt as h 

cott as nis 


iskin instinct in selecting § 


obeyed tne redaskKin instinct 


liked by Mr. Ashdown and the 





victim. Scott was well 


other prisoners. 


His Business Shows Growth 


. is not surprising, with all 
th: first that Mr. 
very us. 
settlement at the 


nt 
trade, however. In 


this trouble going on, 
Ashdown ran his busi- 

The coming of so!- 
of the 


St} ite of the 


it the year 


ness was not prosper 


diers to close rebellion 
gave quite a fillip to 
Riel regime, he had been abie to impor 
ing June an order of goods f 

St. Paul. 


tne 
in the preced- 
from wholesale houses in 
he goods had come through by ex train. 
sing volume of business, it 
same eventful Mr. Ashdown 
uld not be tong until he would need 
So on November 4, 1870, he 

chased the lot on which the Main street retail estab 
lishment of the J. H. Ashdown 
now stands, for the sum of forty pounds sterling. 
The following year important 
history of this enterprising merchant, for his business 
had alr sady yielded him such good returns that he was 
pay for the building, 

by sixty, two storeys high, on the lot which he 
Mr. Ashdown did some 


inter 





the incre 





Encouraged by 
this 


decided it w 


was in month that 
much 


larger premises 


Hardware Company 





one in the 


was an 


able to erection of a wooden ( r 
twenty 
had bought the previous year. 
f the work on this building himself and a most 
esting memory that he has in connection with his first 

: that lumber was 
the steamboat “Sel- 
person than J. J. Hill, who was 
fame as the rail king of 
This was the first trip of 
Perhaps this helps 


At any 


business is the 


Red River on 


place of 


permasent 


srought down the 


Kirk” by no less a 
achieve 
the North-Western States. 
the steamboat down the Red River. 
to account for the high price of the lumber 


road 





] + 
5 Ww 











The 


Growth of 


. passed; ar i 

1 \ gre Ww > al j \ tT I 

e4 tne Catt 

in 1 OFiISK DU ¢ re i 
came a t “ ez 
polis a 1 quite i \ pa 
()r N - 
4 $ 
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‘ontinued on page 99 








H. As 
vna 
garry Lt 

W cr? 





. VV \ y 
( I’ ! T tr YY ‘ 
WW \ 

a 4 

‘ i f D \i \ t 
’ e y £ ? “w 

e manag f t H Cor Wt th 
nairmayl f t . t w! . 
work at the Legis H I \i 

led © ¢ ‘ 
nitte ( Lily 
orated a i W Ne ‘ 
idurat he said h u ent to na Winr 
named in the b i “ B \ Ast vn wou 
tg Way al Hy about Winr 
peg. “It is going n polis, and we 
mignt as W star it ( rst p at 

é n porated as a : No opposition cou 
break down the re itior f Mr. Ashdown and h 
ymmmittee nd as eir s Of persuasion were 
effective und stror pu ret gf supported tnen 

1S passe ! tne roya St ‘ O 
3 the busy litt . mn the ni 
River, w lation of 1,664, be 
me at a bound ¢ t W ey 
Ashdown Fights the Boss 
yaa immediately nched its iim t eing 
’ ty by ev r system of boss rule One o 
the leader f the vd which had opposed the ir 
corporatior ¢ ed tft t ies te t wou 
arry the first mu yal ¢ and so | ( ntro 
I actionary hands. Hi ! rter he boas 
penly that they would controi the half-b te and 
so sweep the no ’ e f p tizens rt it of 
signt. 

Mr Ashdow VAS yne ) he represent ow the 
re Dp e’s ntere te ur i he Y j Ip act ( mpaig 
On electior Ay, I Pan g chief of t reactior 
ary ring went I to p with sleighs ful 
half-t s Mr. Ashdown relates that the sleigl 
were so crowded that the men did not have room 
sjt wr And these u Avo electors V 1 at every 
po!l without regard to residence inything else. The 
volitical boss who wa ! ng their u yulou 
activities met Mr. Ashdown at the p where the 
Union Bank building now ands at th ne f 
Williar Avenue and Main stre¢ 

“I’m sorry I can’t support you!” he said wit broad 
smile. 

“All right,” repile t nitable hat i n 
chant, “I re there in sp ty ! 

And he ! he only represent f 
the citizens’ | is elected. He continued to 
sit on the Cou ra ars and had much to ) 
vith the framing of early aws and tr rgar 

n of the pub itilitie ‘ 

The Growth of a Business 

ib Resss s the ry of the ver remarkable pe ! 

career of James H Ash vr and so nothing ca 
be said tetail as to the growth of his business. Dun 
ing all the years that he was devoting himself zeal 
ously to the welfare of the community, he is nevet 
for one moment losing sight of the busir h " 
P blished. The years 1875 to 1885 were years of re 
markable development. A handsome br U ! ‘ 
placed the origir f , ‘ rious 
times additions ha volume of bus 
ne S$ Wa 1iW \ rrowing Ir LRSS ime the IY rad 
cal advance in the estal ment of a by h at Ca 
rary Other branches were estal hel as the West 
grew and the prairies became dotted wit! , grow 
ing town 

Space does not permit of ary detailed account of Mr. 
Ashdown’s public career, for his record is a long one 























Sleep had, to express 


hat fagged-out  negro’s } 
own words, owl-eyed hin 4 
t i 

| 


ENIX BALLISTER 
had spent a fevered, 


rht 


restless nig t 


W 
+ in | 
it in 


re pienty; Sweet rest, In 





of wrapping him in 











Ienix Gets His Rewar 


By ARCHIE P. McKISHNIE 


Ath I. J. DINSMORI ey, 





slumber, had 
rche na : Sl 
agp es i) 
i Pe nr, 
yg u to sleep feo » > 
t was the first time <) Mad 
Ler s life that such a . <a 7 
hy ng had ha ned J 
Wi + seemed oY 
terda hen he 
Va n such go 
erms with Ce] 
t he mply had 
fight her away 
m hin She had 
i way of vouping 
vr , , . } 
TY t A ‘ i¢ 
n fact en al 
a nGgoing OF 
~ at 
east on vhen he 
fallen ff the 
i of the pier into 
channe and 


t, thereby, a good 

ny ro ana a 
al lat iong 
ng to Homer Hud- 
son, il 1 once 


rt 


























ind hands on _ the 
roller-towel and su 
eyed his wretched 
face in the cracked 
Z ass above the 
kitchen sink, he a 
tually shudder 
i ea ‘I 1r¢ 
ok as dough I'd 
een playin’ brake 
1 runaway motor 
yele, I does. Look at dem eyes, all bludshet an’ heavy 
me’cury in a Manitoba winter. An’ my han’s done 
ake sumfin hopeless, too. Oh my, fer why I strew 
myself wif all dis tvouble ” 

Trouble indeed was Len’s portion, and all because 
had trusted his fellow-man too greatly Now he 
¥ that to be promised $1,000 reward for helping to 

rest \ noted b \ 1 cr was one thing, to 
t é t reward was long, long overdu 
Vas irst payment on the five-acre gi 
t ne i ir ; ! tr trer { 

? { t ] z ( re 
ength of : ming ¢ fortur 
Some of the even went so far as to hint darkly at 
r fle Le expected, momentarily, to be 
rre ion the charge of t ng money ler false 
pretence For more than a week now he suffered 
t ns of aad er hunted 
W ‘ { refused him cred it the poo 
H r Hudson, whose human shortcom! 
numerous as the sands of the sea-shore, 
treet when he saw Len approaching. 
haul dat no-count nigger outer more scl 
got W les in his fat neck, too,” Len tho 
when a man’s down and out, he’s dead and 


far as his fellow beings are concerned. 
even his 


away 


trouble, not 

pup, snooped 
1ot spoken to him for 
on pain of sud- 


ares for a 
Orinoco, the hour 
ow. Jane Ann had 
at night, to admonish hin 
extermination to lie still and not keep 


like a 


man I! 





awake all night by tossing about 


nant 





A'l the faces were smiling, hands were outstretched to him 


crow in a gale. It was pretty hard, just when he 


+ 


needed help and sympathy most, to be denied it; 1 


was S80. 


| EN prepared his breakfast, pausing now and again 
# if Jane Ann’s snores st proclaimed her 

couldn’t eat. That’s 
had happened to him. 


aidge ob 





to note 


asleep—and safe. 





another awful thing which 
He had lost e “Right on de 


misery, peerin’ 


his appeti 


ober de brink,” he soliloquized sorrow 


f pushed the plate of bacon and eggs from 
him. “I’se slated ter snuff out, I 

a man cayn't eat nor sleep, it means a shroud 
coffir I won’er what Jane Ann’ll do den? I 
what Homer an’ Abe White an’ others I’se 
‘ll t’'ink when dey gazes down on me 


ully, as he 
Come time 


guess. 





won'er 
keep outer jail 
cold an’ silent?” 

Tears of self-pity welled up and drowned further 
distressing thought. Len sighed and with a gl: f 


reproach st Orinoco, cringing 
and tip-toed to the 
search of uniformed officer or 
relief. He 


minutes to seven. 





man must work even although death stall se be 
hind waiting to grip him and carry him off. Gently 
he opened the door, softly he made his ex Imagina 


tion had gripped him so forcibly that it was as though 
his struggling spirit was alre: 





its body 
path between green-growing 


smelly things. vith his ha 
as an angel might fan it with its wings. It would have 


and moving down the 


Len even fanned the a nds 


been no surprise to him 


“WS 
se YS had he been able to float 
» over the gate, straight 
ai ovel Chatville East, on 
‘I past Drayder’s cooperage 
i and beyond to everlasting 
| banks of peace. But he 
aidn’t. Instead he came 
i hack to the substance with 
}, a jolt that made his tired 
4 eyes ache and half turned 
> EaN\ us though to “beat it” 
& t Y 1A) ack to the house. 


A slim man, undoubted! 

officer of some king 
judging irom his uniform, 
} 


es 


had come up to the 
gate and was lear- 
ng onit,waiting for 


Len. He held a long 
envelope in his hand. 
Len shuddered and 
groaned inwardly. 
“It’s a summons, er 
a writ! Now I’se 
sure in fer ter be be- 
devilled right. 
Cayu’t get away. 
Gotte take my 
med’cine!” 





Howdey,” he ac- 
“osted, as he came 
up. 

“Your name Bal- 
lister?” spoke the 
man in_ uniform, 
ignoring the other’s 
greeting. 

“Yes sah, dat’s 
me,” Len bent and 
tied his shoe-lace, 
taking advantage of 
being on his knees to 
offer up a silent peti- 
tion that things 
might not be as bad 
as they looked. 

“Well here, sign, 
this!”’ said the man. 

“Why fer?” Len 
took the envelope 
thrust upon him, his 
s-ul grovelling and 
turning somersaults 
all the way from his 
parched throat to his 
heels. 

“Bury and Weston, 
Barristers, etc.,” he 
read the name on the corner of the envelope. ‘“Lor’ 
mighty,” he sighed, “dis means my execution.” 

“Come on, sign here,” the special messenger gave Len 
a pencil and pointed to the line on the little yellow slip. 

Len hesitated. “Why, I see dis here is fer Lenix Bal- 
lister, my brudder,” h¢ “He aint here just now.” 

“Then you are not he 

“No sah, he aint here jes’ now.” 

The messenger frowned. “Well, he’ll be here later, I 
You sign for him anyway, and when he 
him this.’ 


said 


Ot 





suppose? 
comes five 
Der yo’ is. 


Yes, 


“Yes sah, I'll be glad to oblige yo’ all. 
I sign here an’ gib my brudder Len dis letter. 
sir.’ 

The other man pocketed his slip and moved swiftly 
off towards town. Len stood turning the long envelope 
Then he took a stubby pencil from his 
pocket and wrote the word: “Dead” across the en- 
velope. He surveyed the word with frowning eyes. 
Then he stroked it out, and wrote: “Removed to Chi- 
cago, Mich.” 

“Now den, I'll just drop dis here 
box, an’ it'll sure go straight back to de 





over and over. 


dunner in a letter 
n shyster law- 
he opened the gate, and stepped 


out on the road. “Why fer dey keep pesterin’ me dis 








he mused, as 


vers,’ 


here way? Dat’s "bout twenty bills dey send me in a 
week, an’ dey all say de same t’ing: ‘Pay up er go ter 
ia Dat’s what y say Now den iwyers'll sing 
a new song, dey will. Dey’ll all get dis letter 





back an’ dey’ll sure be ‘sprised. ‘Why fer lan’ sakes.’ 
Mister Bury’ll say ter Mister Weston: “Dat Len’s done 
moved ter Chicago, Mich. Ain’t no use tryin’ ter collect 
no debts from dat nigger now. An’ Mister Weston’ll 


say back None ‘tall. Cross his name offin de books.’ ” 








Len shuffled along the path towards the red letter 
box on the corner. “I do declare,” he muttered, “I’se 
pert night fed up on policemen and detectives an’ such. 
I’se got that scarey ob de sight of a uniform dat my 
heart turn a han’-spring eben when I meet a Salvation 
Army soldier. Whyfer, dye ’spose, dem devilin’ odicers 
wanter make my life miserable anyway?” 

As he dropped the letter in the box the seven o’clock 
mill whistle blew. “An’ dat means a call-down from 
Boss Holdaway,” groaned Len, as he started down the 
hill at a dog trot. 


S bte-seetaige was waiting for him just outside the 

mill door. The negro’s black face was stern and for- 
bidding. 

“Weil,” he accosted the breathless Lenix, “I don’t 
spose you know dat fifteen men an’ four boys am 
waitin’ on your movements. What’s de matter? Your 
wife fall offin ladder ag’in an’ break her leg in free 
places, like she did las’ time?” 

The way Lenix had, on a previous occasicn, fooled 
him and worked upon his sympathy by telling him 
that Jane Ann had met with an accident and that it 
was mighty necessary that he have money at once, 
still rankled. It had cost Boss real cash and had 
proven again that Lenix was the astuter mind of 
the pair. He would liked to have fired Len, but where 
eould he find another stave-cutter near his equal? 

This morning he made his voice even more insult- 
ing than usual and he eyed his cutter as though he 
was the smallest, most no-count thing in the world. 

Len took the drubbing humbly. “Dat darn clock 
o’ ourn,” he said as he removed his coat and put on 
his apron, “it won’t behave itself ’tall, Boss; it sure 
Ebery night I sot it on an hour, an’ afor 
right back ter old time. It aint a 
daylight savin’ supporter, nohow.” 

Holdaway twisted about and squared himself in 
front of Lenix. “Don’t yo’ get fresh with me, nigger, 
er I bounce yo’ al! right quick!” he growled. 

“Yo’il do which?” 

Len paused in the act of pulling the lever to start 
the cutter to ask the question, gently, his melan- 
choly eyes on Boss. 

The other workmen had gathered close and were 
listening. Holdaway brought his fist down in the 






won't. 


norin it goes 


palm of his hand. “Yo’ all heard what I said. Now 
get ter work while yo’ all got « chance.” There was 
just a hint of uncertainty in Boss’ bluster. He 


sensed that he had gone a trifle too far, but he had 
to bluff it out. The men were watching. Lenix 
backed away from the entter and began to untie his 
apron. 

“What yo’ all goin’ ter do?” asked Boss. 

“T’se quittin’, dat’s all.” Len threw the apron on 
a pile of bolts and reached for his coat. “I’se fru 
wif dis hayr outfit, fru fer good!” 

Holdaway’s face went yellow with rage and de- 
pair. “Yo’all’s gettin’ mighty thin-skinned, Len, when 
yo’ can’t take no joke,” he said, with a poor attempt 
at a laugh. 

“Well. s’posin’ I ain’t feelin’ in no humor fer jokes 
—specially the kind ob lil’ jokes yo’ all frow my way, 
what den?” 


’ 
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“Yo’ knows right well I was only foolin’, 
Len.” 

“I knows right well dat when my fo’man 
says I’se liable ter get fired it’s time fer 
me ter save myself dat humility by re- 
signing’; so I’se fru.” 
| peereieterd stoca helpless and speech- 

A less by and saw Len’s tall form maxing 


he 


x ai) 
Wall 





owards the cffice. ‘‘Dere he goes,” 
eG “He’t} 

tell de cashier 
he’s quit and) 
ire’ll draw five 
days’ pay. I 
‘spose I'll hab y 
ter trail ‘long 
an’ back his 
play. Tomor- 
row he’ll turn 
up here again 
jes’ as dough 
nuffin’ hap- 
pened, an’ I’ll 
hab ter eat 
crow like I 
allars do 





cause dere 
aint no cut 
ter kin tech him. Her 





€ 
b he ordered, ad- 
jressing a tall, grinning mulat- 
to, “take ce cutter fer ter day 
an’ don’t let it thump de ginger 
all outer yo’. Us’ll be a thousan’ staves 
short ob our daily output jes’ fer dat Len’s 


} 


stuooerness., 


slouched off in the trail 
met him coming from the of- 
cashier at his heels. Len 

ly counting some bills in his hand. “It’s all 
right, Boss, I suppose,” said the cashier, as Hold- 
away’s close-cropped head showed up around the cor- 
ner. “Len says he’s off the works for life. I paid 
him up till last night.” 

“It’s all right,” growled Boss. 
‘long wifout him.” 4 

All born diplomats know when they are master of 
a situation. Invariably Len knew when he was master 
of one, and he passed slowly on his way without so 
much as a quiver of an eyelash at Boss’ scathing re- 
mark. 

In his heart better than that. They 
could get along—sure; but not so well without him 
as with him. But he knew, also, that he could, in a pinch, 
get along without Drayder Cooperage. In fact it 
was his ambition to get along, some day, without it, 
some day soon, please God, when that thousand dollars 
reward came—if come it ever did. Well, anyhow, he 
was a free nigger in more than one sense. If it wasn't 
for the fact that he had fifteen dollars and thirty 
cents burning his pocket, he would like to have set on 
the fence and watch the cutter pommel the starch out 
of that conceited young mulatto, Jim Hall, and gloat 
on Boss Holdaway’s discomfiture at losing the cham- 
pion stave-cutter of Kent County. But Len was ob- 
sessed by a desire compared with which petty vin- 
dictiveness was a petty thing. He had fifteen dollars 
and thirty cents to spend-— 
and spend = quick. Thank 
goodness the day was young, 
for there was much to do. 

At the brow of the hill he 
paused to reconnoitre. He 

w what he wished to do, 
there were certain insur- 


Boss sighed, ar 
of Len. He 
fice, the 


solemn 





Len 


was 





“T guess we kin get 


Boss knew 


out 





ASMOIC 





‘Is vo’ prepared ter die a sudden an’ violent deff?” 












~ 
ws 
~~ DNC tiinemned 
=i ss “ “ 
% 

took the enve.ope thrust upon him. ‘Why for’ he asked 
mountable barriers to his desirt He wanted to get 
across over to Bridgetown without any ss of t 
and he wanted to 4 manner befitting one wi 
possessed the power to flaunt Boss Holdaway and a 
the Drayder works to-day, and be begged to ¢ 
back and keep the m running to-morrow \ devi 
ly reckless and stubborn individual w Crosse 
that’s what he was, and that’s what he always would 
be just so long as he remained champion stave-cutter 
of Kert Count 

“Treat me wh te an’ I eat outin yore han’. Prod 
me an’ I buck, dat’s Len gazed across to h 
cottage and stroked chin reflective) A fresh 
volume of smoke pouring from the chimney pro 


t 

claimed the fact that Jane Ann 
in the name of goodness was he going to sneak out 
his Sunday under the vigilant eyes of that 
most watchful and suspicious of women? More ser- 
ious still how was he going to hitch the sorre 
buckboard and drive off to beckoning 
fields without giving that woman a good and water 
tight reason for so doing? 

The idea occurred to him to tell Jane Ann that Boss 
Holdaway had been caught in the saw and killed, and 
that the mill had shut down for the day. But on 
reflection he remembered that he had used that excuse 
before. The fact was Len had quit his job so many 
times, each time creating a good and reasonable excuss 
for Jane Ann, that he had reached the end of his 
tether so far as excuses were concerned 

It looked as though he would have to begin his so 
journ just as he i Why 
couldn’t he ever remember to quit his ight be- 
fore so as to have a little time 
his plans for the day after? 

_— his worry, fear of writs and summons, had 
4 eva t | 


porated—all his 


Was up and astir 
clothes 


| driving 


mare to the 


dressed was—and afoot. 
iol the 


in which to formulate 


having 
spent a sleepless night was gone—swallowed up in the 
momentous affair of the present. A free n 
money to spend—and the golden n passing. 
He nodded his decision and turned abruptly to the 
path on the left, the white-tree hedged path 
to the river and the broad highway ri 
3ridgetown. Above the morning songs of wild birds 
and sigh of the breeze in the tree tops 
ly the sibilant gnash of the saw of the Cooperage. Len 
paused in his shuffling step to listen, and his teeth 
flashed in a smile. “Dat ole saw,” he said aloud, “she 
talk to me now jes like she do when I’se crammin’ her 
an’ makin’ her do her limit. Her’s sayin’: “Len-he’s 
he’s-gone-but-he’ll 


weariness through 


igger with 


yments 


twanged sharp- 


gvone-but-he’ll-be-back-tomorrie, Ler 


be-back-tomorrie 

It dd net occur to Len that there might come a day 
when } ht qut his job oncé too often and that, 
when he turned up next day at the n ust as though 


Continued on page 68 




















Louis scratched his ear with a hind paw ss “Now then, my friend, 

attention! This is all about a little girl—like me, Louis, only she 

was pretty.” The feline culprit stretched his paws and 
sat up rigidly 





tes mol *€ qu'on sent 


I y Maman, moi 

/ quand on aime 
-.on'mces The AIRY PRINCE S232 
n tream in Picardy, a girl Je suis tout le jour dans une peine 
of sixteen was lying, face dowr extreme, 


Et la nuit, je ne sais comment 


the water tumbling over the chute was A Novelette Complete in This Issue Si quelqu’un prés. 


oa Pde Roo 3y ARTHUR BEVERLEY BAXTER casatice approaching ‘on, toot! Us 


f ’ t rk — a . . : not it ouis? ‘He was tal! 
1 i i \ A i “4 Luthor of “The Blower of Bubbles”: Ur. Craighouse not exciting, Loui “) H wa Lali 
+ 1 . y + y + rde 2 ‘ c c . « dad was ha ravect eoldi . 

ning «.ou u y toward of New York. Satirist.” etc. ind youns and was the bravest oldier 
the eart vit ts snadow on her al ice. He was so brave and 





| that every one called him 
S} ’ ul t t and sigt ] | | | l » | R \ I ] LD B \ | . |. 1) I N © .\ OR I: ‘The Fa ry Prince.” ’ Listen Louis, 








( reen « glowing the wind 
1 1 f ! st ed fro em The feline culp etche iW nd sat up 
1 1 fur vat wanton leaf that was 1] ea imbe? ny church who E kes ( g ids w black shadows over the 
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1 1s} i t i ER wh h hat v er a he ‘ I r ign ; 
! ‘ ‘ pered bold 1} , Come, Louis, under \ : s cold, is it 
thea y of melancl \ +} Wil she Kea u 
t t ( t Isl\ ipon the of ‘ ! As soon s we finish this part of the stor. we 
. ‘ . i her Tace, wai had t . bel ‘ , n bv ¢ tov } nt i-t » th} 
go t STOVE i 1 W K Uu ) ne then 
veen a frown and a sm adow ya 1si! ) 
; ‘ ) vol ve} rear ouis 
/ | f cd i ngiy caught tne exnyr n that f+ hen 4 Do you « lream, Lou 
( ( ‘ ‘ eal ! he ps 
Tond ) ne ear, and pu mt ne sidé “Louis . the rht t al oy r y tive { rve rhe cat opened or een eye ar osed jt with 
itest ¢ t . Ss \ 1! S 
you Y ba manne i i, Speaking i! He | pnlir r curls, fe hac £ y i ' solemnity of an all-understar se cshanaee 
Fen You come so, without asking permission,  ¢- non, whose full , hiter Loe te 0 “I often dream, my cat,”—aga tl wistfulness 
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yu go to ep on The Fairy Prince. Wake up, ;  }. ai , rey . lingered aout her face—“and always it of the world 








Lou | i I am speak - : hat is past the village Is it that I must stay here 
; ; : : faultless, her face had ar isive mob vy of expres : ; ° 
The eat opened h eves, bent them on her with a ae P : . . * pp . and never, never, see that world but when I dream 
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reproving look, and slowly closed them once more. F fat Voyor hat has all this to do with the Fairy Prine 
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Lou cratched his ear with a hind paw, ru ih brown depths sparkled with life. “I am so glad at the 
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watched the dark 
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th wo? His little mistress gathered her shaw ; ; : ; 
walk to the top of the hi!l—but hear exactly soared into tne 1g5 a T 
re tightiy about her snouicers, and, crossing one foot | , 
: 7" 10W it 18. 
er the other, shifted her position to secure the acme ‘HE - ; — : 
f comfort she carefully found the place in the book, and, with \\ a - . Une mm ne as it 
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from everything, and she was very unhappy. You of a rose’ (like me, Louis—yes?) ‘sat down on a faller the suds took it to th osom and hid it from sight. 
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The whirr of the engines grew angry with intensity, 
then fainter as the machine rose to a — height 
Suddenly the droning — The tumbling waters of 
the chute seemed instantly loud, as though jealous of 
the brawling monster wen had dared to challenge its 
incessant song. The girl had just stooped to resume 
her book when, above the whining breeze, there was 
a sound like that of a saw-mill she had once heard in 
Etrun—but it came from thd air—far over by the vil- 
lage road. 

With a catch of her breath, she 
pierce the mists once more, and realized 
poi inting towards her as it descended. 

eet, she pressed her hand against her 
from screaming, while ominously, noiselessly 
in occasional hum such as wires give on a 
night}, the giant bird sped lower and nearer. 





saw the aeroplane 
that it was 
Rising to her 
mouth to keep 
(but for 
frosty 








‘Louis’” she cried. “Louis!” 

Weak with terror, she grasped for the cat, to find 
that that ungallant protector had bolted ingloriously 
to the ill-house. Unable to move, she watched the 


monster as it touched 
the ground a second 
over a in the 
nerian crescendo of 
stopped, motionless, 


ryan 
| HE 
} 


about with a puzzled air. He 
leather coat which reached to the top of his 

and his was encased in a leather helmet 
Raising his looked toward the 


the earth, bounded lightly, felt 
time, and staggered unevenly 
ground. There was a final Wag- 
the engines, and the aeroplane 
less than fifty yards from her. 


rise 





aviator climbed from the pilot’s seat and looked 


was dress 


head 
coggles, he 


Doots 





and, for the first time, caught sight of the 

For a moment he hesitated, then made t , 
taking an er ea Pape ly length of pace for one of 
his medium build, and raising his knees, as a bather 
will do when wading through surf. He ‘paused, rre 


t 
five yards saluted, unbuckled 
met with a carele 


ignt-brown hair star 


cupine. His 


solute, about 


s from her, 


and removed his he 


»9ssness 





that t his generous supply of 


ng straight up 


like the 


quills of a por 





face was rather long. and, except+for 
twinkled humorously, bore a_ look 
mnity. Constant exposure to the 

S f ce igorous brown, but his mous 





*h were of a 
led, nd stood out, 
d of tan. 

minute they 





appeared to have com- 


g.ow-worm like, 





gazed at each other, the gir 








rravity s giving way to the good-humored per 
: ht-blue eyes, until] with a smile he rar 
igh his rump ir 
| 
g between a sob and an exclamat 
ft lapped her hands together twice. “Ciel!” 





she cried, “but I am so happy 
mill-stream had ceased to shudder and had re 


With 





1 its song 











an air of furtive preoccu- 
patior Louis emerged 
om concealment and pro- 
eedled towards them after 
the manner of an unpopu- 
lay Mexic: President 
walking d the mair 
stre¢ oO in unfriendly 
t The darkening 
sh: vs blended with the 
ear pproach of night. 
And her heart was 

iting wildly, joyously 
Adventure had come to 
f onely mill-house ir 
Picart and, after all, 
€ not aiways sixteen. 

I] 

ase tel] 


aie you pi 








me where I am?” 

The young man spoke in 
French with ease, but more 
than a trace of an Englist 
i cent 

“This is my uncele’s 
mill.” 

“Of course And that 
road ?”— 

“But the village road, 
munsieur—what else?” 


“And, 
Elusive, 
ote 


Mademoiselle 
what village may 


‘“’Tis where the church 
is, monsieur; and every 
Sunday I go there to mas: 





j 
ed lips. and heightened color, the new-comer’s 


Seated at the table 
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The pilot produced a pipe and, extracting a pouch, 
proceeded to fil! it ‘with tobacco. 

“I am lost,” he said complacently. “My compass 
was shot away, and the clouds are hanging too low 
for me to follow any landmarks.” 


He looked about at the steadily thickening twilight. 
“How far is it to the village?” he asked. 

“Five kilometres—and a litttle better.” 

“The Devil!” He made a_ screen from. the 
wind with the flap of his coat, and lighting his pipe, 
puffed it with evident satisfaction. “I shall have to 


} 
il 


leave the old “bus” here. As a matter of fact, she’s 
so nearly “napoo” that I rather expected to come 
riding home on one plane, like the old woman with 
the broom. But mademoiselle’”—— 


o” 


“Monsieur? 
“T am very tired and distinctly hungry, and I know 
a mill-house with a cosy fire in the kitchen, where 
retty little fairy that’—— 

“There is no fs iry— Louis. 


» 


“And who the deuce may he be? 


a p 











only 











“The cat—Le voici!” 

ia — the feline ith an air of tolerant 
“Do you think Louis may object if I 
remain rn supper?” 

“Ah, but no!” She luughed gaily, then a look of 
doubt changed the expression of her features in a 
moment. “But my uncle—he never has anyone in 
the house. For many years I have lived alone with 
him. Only when the curé comes, perhaps once a 
month, does any cne visit the mill. My uncl 
urly, a perfect bear, and often he gets d 
well.” 


The young man raised his absurdly light eyebrows 
‘A pleasant relative, madenioiselle. 
; 


his grievance against his fellow-men?’ 
“I know not, monsieur. All week he works alor 
except wien he takes the flour to sell, but om Sunday 
chi h 
t 








igers, Simon Barit and Armand Cartier, we 
quested by the curé, who is very ind weak, to 
t my cle to sing no mors monsieur 1s 
terrible!” 
‘le he is a very strong man; he threw S 
the stream, and the other he chased almost 





lilage. 





the girl and the airman sat. . . . To her romance had come. 


ov 


like the mill-stream, he goes on for ever? 
ieur, like the war—for ever. Listen 
sonorous as that of the fabled giant 


“And so, 
“Ah yes, mons 


”” 


A great voice, 
calling for his evening meal of an Englishman, rent 
the air. The October wind seemed to quiver to its 
lowest note, and the water racing over the chute was 


quieter than it had been for hours. 
“I must go, monsieur. It is his supper 
“And may I not come too?” 
“Ah—but no! I am frightened.” 
“Of me?” 
She raised her 
eyelashes, which so 


” 


he wants. 


wide brown eyes to his, and Aer 


jealously guarded those guileless 


depths, parted grudgingly, revealing to him their full 
beauty Another roar shattered the air, and she 
laid her hand upon his wrist. “You must not come,” 
he said earnestiy. “He would throw you into the 
stream.” 

His melancholy face gave way to a boyish grin. 
“If he did, mad lemoiselle, my ghost would haunt him 
for ever. All night it would sing outside his window 

and, in truth, my singing is no less terrible than 
his.” 

There was another roar, followed by a reference to 
the untimely decease of ten thousand devils. 


























ITHOUT a word, she reached for her book, and, 
W throwing her shawl over her left shoulder, 
hurried away The aviator watched her girlish 
figure wii! ‘its uneonscious grace, then, turning 

bout, he str to the n ne, and, sitting on the 
le of the lselage irveye ts bullet-punctured 
ircass 
“Five ' metres nd i ‘ ett he 30 
uized Eng a i doubtful prospect of a 
ea Contrast that w vhat t gods offer here 
*.-4 tif ( ‘ { 1 nit I warrant ind 
i i Will amiavit } pensity for rowing 
sitare into the st in By Jove t is chilly 
Over I tear Eng na t \ ” roasting nuts nd 
ng v st-ste ‘ to-! nt 
The f t-t reg < ve leepened to the 
of an October the wind grew quieter, 
it there was a t tne a tr e nin lraw his 
fur < ur it s ears 
“What ex t French t t ady us f 
vent or “T wonder who h¢ varents were, and why 
tne eur she is t t ? And what 
eyes! Enough to make one lr new so f Arab 
ust to see them parkle and softer One moment 

i, another tender ! ‘ s love Stea the 
Air Foerce—-you’re becon ntimenta 

He 'ooked at the tere hit and sho« his 
head: a solitary raindrop lit on his face and i dow? 
ts surface like a tear 

4 belated gust of wind smote his face ar eft it 

n a He rose ! " 
etermined manne ind 
iste 1 hi helmet 
\dieu \ Camel!” 
He took a ast survey of 
e machine The 
tchen 1s ca gy to my 
petite a storn s brew 
neo in +} heavens \ pair 
‘ dark eyes is urg , 
e romance within me; s« 
stream or no mill 
ream—mon oncle I 
in 
! his should 
( and, with th Lines 
bsurd long stride and the 
sing of tl knee 
ide for tl cottarve doo 
from underneath which a 
faint £iOW of light yas 
timidiy emerging 


| N response to his knock 
there was a roar fron 


and the 














door oper 
ed enough to show the 
young lady in the door 
“Good-evening,” he said 
rravely “T saw the light 
here and decided to ac 
cept its kindly invitation.” 
She over her 





houlder: 


gently 


but the airman, 
putting her to one 
and looked 


side 


, entered 





serenely about the room, which appeared to be kitchen, 
dining-room, and parlor in one. Beside the stove he 
noticed the stooped figure of a man, whose huge black 
beard straggled over a suit of overalls that had once 
been dark blue, but had become a dirty white from 


constant association with flour 
Good-evening, monsieur. The airman handed his 





helmet to the gir! proceeded to unbutton his coat 


The miller’s blotched eyes rose sulkily to the visitor’s 


‘What do you want here?” His voice was nasal and 














yvenly nd there was a hoarse growl in the words, 
as though his throat was parched 
and rusted. 

“a am I n f the honor 
of taking s t you, mon 
sieur.” The face was full 
f mela y as he divest 
ed his f of his coat 

The n r’'s mouth opened, ar i 
rasping, deep snarl reso ‘ lisa 
yreea \ “There S tne \ igre 
five kilometres that wa 

“Ah—but that is five kilometres 
too far.” 

“You cannot st here’ th 
n le r’ ‘ t r st al {rT \ ‘ tne t 
s but fo for two 

The Er shman tapped h 
gainst i heel, and blew t 
t to ire its being empty 
mons 7 ne hid," 1 must go 

memes? 

rhe Frenchm n rose to h eet 

! orar ed both arms above 

s hea “Go!” he bellowed, and 


swore an oath that comprised a 


reference to the sacred name of 

yn ge” and the udden demise of 

ne forementioned ten thousand 

doa } + 

aevils, who, appeared, rested Then, 





*Mademoiselle’’—the young man 


turned politely to the girl—“I apol- 


ogize for this gentleman. Shall I 
throw him into the stream, or 
would a cleansing spoil his particular style of mottled 


beauty: 


Ts n 


reatening, 


er became eloquent His language was 
blasphemous, and deafening. His 
whole ungainly body vibrated with a fury which, at 
certain moments, grew to such a pitch that he would 
raise his chin upwards until all that could be seen was 
i forest of beard, the while he emitted an unearthly 
roar that could have been clearly heard on the village 


road. The girl, who had been making preparations 
for supper, glanced timidly at him, but continued her 


work. The cat, slumbering by the stove, opened his 
e ily as if some sweet strain had come to his 





t ed to slumber once more. 
And the whole room resounded and quivered to the 
hurricane of sound. 

With an air of complete imperturbability, the in- 


truding guest slowly backed towards 


+t! 


1en set 


table and 
his pipe, 
though beneath the glow-worm eyebrows his eyes 


(which were very clear blr 





became engrossed in the task of refil 


d blue, as though his excur- 
sions into the last free clement of nature had blown 
il] the dust and grime away) held the orator in a 


steady look. 





‘Fill your pipe?” cryptically, choosing a 


ling up with a breath that 





moment when his host 


promised to burst his ribs. 





his lungs with the noise 
of steam escaping from an overcharged boiler, the 


ller rushed blindly forward, crouching so low that 








his beard against his discolored clothes suggested an 
ugly bush against a background of slushy snov 

With the precision of a guardsman forming fours, 
left foot 
and one to the right with his right foot. This 
manoeuvre, placed the table 
between himself and his assailant, and, tilting it dex 
swiftly thrust that article of furniture 
forward, where it came into violent contact with the 
rate miller’s knees and shins. With an indescribable 
worthy man fell back in a paroxysm of 


the airman took one pace to the rear with his 
successfully completed, 


terously, he 


howl the 
agony, grasping his knees with both hands, and rock 
ing to and fro like a demented dervish. 

The airman bowed gravely to the girl. “I learned 
that,” he said, “from a gentleman by name Charlie 
Chaplin. If you can oblige me with a custard pie, I 
shall hur] it at your uncle and thus complete the 
Chaplinesque method of discounting violence.” 













picking 
heavily on his conscience he carried her over to the machine 
and deposited her in the observer's 


MacLean’s Magazine 


"THE young woman’s brows puckered. The spectacle 
of her uncle’s discomfiture had not disturbed her 

so much as this new kind of a person who could bow 
-0 courteously, whose eyes twinkled humorously, and 
whose words were full of gravity on the subject of 
custard pies. She came of a race that co-ordinated 
gestures and the play of features with speech; but this 
tranger of the air 
The moaning of the uncle grew less and his figure 


Saprist 


stopped its rocking; but his red, blotchy eyes looked 


furtively at the young man, biding their owner’s time 


} + 


for a renewal of hostilities. 





SAUER TS 





—? 





her up in his arms, 


seat 





With an air of dejection the airman gazed at 
the unlovely spectacle, then, very slowly, unfastened 


his holster and drew a revolver. 

“Monsieur,” he said, “I offer peace. The alterna- 
tive is—that I fill you full of holes—which would inter- 
fere with your singing. I intend to have supper here, 
because I saw hens outside. If they have given no 
eggs, we shall eat the hens themselves as a punish- 
ment. We are allies, you and I; let us be friends as 

Monsieur”—he struck a Napoleonic attitude 
ive l’ Entente!” 

The swarthy face of the miller, who had retained 
his posture on the floor throughout, wrinkled hideously 
into a grin, which developed into a roaring laugh that 


+ 


set a solitary vase jingling. 





With a doubtful air of appreciation, the airman sur- 
veyed him, his head inclining dubiously to one side. 
“Come, monsieur,” he said, after the miller’s unpleas- 
ant mirth had subsided, “you sit there—at the far end 
of the table; mademoiselle—when you have given us 
the supper things—here; and I, at this end. Just to 
show how completely I trust you, my host, I will keep 
my revolver beside my plate; and should it be nec 
sary for me to blow your brains out during the mez 
it will be with the very keenest regret that I lose a 
friend for whom I have ac ed such an instantan- 
eous and profound affection.’ 











, 1 


Thus the young lady with the guileless eyes, the 
youth who had descended from the clouds, and the 
stentorian miller with the painful knees, sat down to- 
gether for their evening repast 

And the mill-stream, chuckling as it sportively 
tumbled over the chute, made a pleasant serenade. 


IV 


f the stove, 


bases airman g'anced at his wrist-watch; it was half 
past nine. The miller slept by the sid 


( 
his chin crushing his beard against his chest 
} 


Louis 
also slept, having curled himself in a black, furry 
ball, apparently possessed of neither head nor tai 
A clock, brazenly stating the time to be five-thirty, 


hough, 


ticked lazily as t 

hind the correct f 

catching up, and it only kept going because it was 

the sporting thing to do. Just over the clock a picture 

of Marshal Joffre gazed paternally on the quiet scene 
Seated at the table, which was covered by a geran- 

ium-shaded cloth, the girl and the airman sat silent, 

while a shaded lamp lent a crimson glow through 


10ur, there was no chance of 
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which her deep eyes gleamed, like the first stars of a 
summer evening. 

To her romance had come. 

She was no longer the miller’s niece, but the gir! 
who had seen the Fairy Prince. All the sighs, all the 
questionings, all the longings of her girlhood had 
culminated in this amazing adventure of a fair-haired 
knight who, descending from the clouds, had proceeded 
to terrorize her uncle, who was feared for miles 


around. It was wonderful. And he was so droll, this 
voune man: and his voice had a little soothing drop 
in it. at times, that left a fluttering echo in her heart. 

She had left the convent when ten years of 
e, on the death of her mother. Her father— 
but then goss was never kind. He was an 


n 
p 
officer who had deserted his pretty little wife 


for another woman—-or so rumer had it; and 
her mother had died, a flower stricken by a 
frost The laughter had been taken by a 
relative, the owner of a lonely mill, and for 

vears had lived i vlitude, her horizon of 


ife limited to the adjacent village, her know- 
ledge of women gained from the memory of a 


yearning face, paler than the 


it rested, and an 


sad, 
pillow on which 
wecasionai visit to the cures Sis 
Of men she knew only her uncle 
and the few villagers that had not 
gone to fight for La Belle France. 

From unquestioning childhood 
she had passed to that stage in a 
girl’s life when the emotions leap 
past the brain, fretful of the lat- 
Her mind un- 

by contact 


ter’s p odding pace. 

tutored, unsharpened 
with other minds, left her the lan- 
guage and the reasonings of a child; 
but her imagination, feeding on the 
strange longings and dreams which 
permeated her life, pictured its own 
eS world where romance held sway 
over all the creatures that inhabited 








its realm. 


hg is the instinct of a little child 
to picture unreal things—the un- 
conscious protest of immaturity against the common- 
placeness of life. 3ut with the education of to-day 
and the labyrinth of artificialty which characterizes 
modern living, the imaginativeness of childhood dis- 
appears, except in a few great minds who, retaining 
it, are hailed by the world as possessors of genius. 
Unhampered (or unhelped, as the case may be) by 
association with the patchwork pattern of society, the 
miller’s niece had retained her gift of imagination, 
without which the solitude and the monotony of her 
days would have been unendurable; until, blending it 
with the budding flower of womanhood, she found 
mystery in the moaning of the wind. When the sun 
danced upon the grass her spirit mingled with the 
sunlight: and when the moon exercised her suzerainty 
of the heavens the poetry in her soul thrilled to sweet 
dreams of lovers’ wooings (though her unreasoned 
rapture often ended in unreasoned tears upon the pil- 
low). She found melancholy in the coloring of 
an autumn leaf, and laughter in the music of the mill- 
stream. There were smugglers’ tales in a north- 
east gale, and fairy stories in a summer’s shower. 
The doctrine of pleasure so feverishly followed by 
her sisters to-day was unknown to her—as was its 
nsidious reaction which comes to so many women, 
with the dulling of the perceptions, the blinding of eyes 
to the colors of life, the deadening of ears to the music 
of nature, until they cannot hear the subtle melody of 
happiness itself, so closely allied to the sombre beauty 


o1 sorrow. 





“Little one’—the aviator’s voice was very soft, so 
ticking of the clock sounded clearly above it 
It is a dark night, and 
age to-night, and 


that the 
“in a few minutes I must go. 
f a necessity I must get to the vill 





be on my way before dawn. 
Her eyes were hidden by her drooping eyelashes 
®” she asked, without looking up 


He smiled rather wistfully. “When the red-breasted 
robins are nesting,” he quoted slow’ *, “I shall come.” 
The ck ticked wearily on 4 few drops of 

¢ spon the roof 


‘Monsieur’—the crimson in her cheeks deepened 
“vou must not smile; but it js in my book, here.” 


him. He gazed at it with a seriousness he 
might have shown towards a book of Scottish theology 
monsieur”—she appeared deeply con- 
erned in the design of the geranium table-cover—*I 
never leave the mill-house unless to attend mass, and 


co took from the table The Fairy Prince, and hand 
“ed it to | 
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THE MENACE of sse ALIEN 


HE 


has made up its mind very de ‘i - of the grair an is the proper one in assessing 
about two or three things: and hy WI | | | A VI BY R¢ YN the worth of such people to Canada. The West 
em is ths more alien pop é 4Rwhd . J 4 wants none of 1 


What An Alien Thinks 











ver at the « x pense yf /* would be a compara- 
bringing in people whi tively easy matter to as- 
uid neither speak Eng late foreign settlers if, 
lish nor think t} ] 
O! K ( Vay wW be nd the d fferences in 
, Ss passed. The West speech and dress and edu- 
wants now to consolidate tion, all men were alike. 
ts gains. The melting pot But they are not alike. One 
must be given a chance t race has entirely different 
work before mor ster viewpoints from others 
is poured ir and vastly different ideals. 
It is not intended ¢ m The differences go deeper 


than the color of the skin 














is a foreign problem.The nd the cut of the jib 
astern Pr nces | ean They go right into the 
erpius of alien popula cells of the brain where 
nas we But in this thought originates, into 
irticle it is propose to the roots of being where 
eal only with e Westorr nstinets are evolved and 
pl of the lestion, par- nursed. Centuries of dif 
ticularly as the We 1uite ferences in living make 
rracterist has the human race a strange- 
made up it ry } rit ly assorted mixture. 
n the subj Mrs. Arthur Murphy 
The dis f f iv- (Janey Canuck) of Ed- 
ing too larg proport monton who had the dis- 
r populatic« has tinction of being Canada’s 
nifested elf in four first woman magistrate, 
Vays Fir ring the and who has come as close- 
\ there was deep unrest ly in touch with us many 
among tr Germal! id kinds of aliens as any one 
Austrians who had settled n the West, says that her 
the prairie which greatest difficulty is in 
meant st eper unrest reading what goes on be 





for the British-born part hind the sombre eyes of 


who fear These foreigners, working in a Western mine, made huge wages during many months of the war. the people who face her in 





the populatior 
‘ uprisings and ved the court room. It is com- 
mid rumors of conspiracies and constant threats of thought of Hutterites. The Government of Manitoba parativ y easy to plumb what is transpiring in the 
ible S nd, mes the Labor disturbances which _ paid heed to the outcry to the extent of promising to let mind of the average Anglo-Saxon. Certain questions 
ire augmented by the “red” tendencies among foreign no more in; but, even after tlie promise had been made, will react on our n inds in a certain way. But these 
i ers. It has been found that many of our impor the Hutterite ingress continued. Whether they will be same questions bring strange results sometimes wher 
tations f1 Furoy ire thorough-pace Bolsheviks ent back remains to be seen; but there can be no doubt fired at a dusky-skinned fellow whose father, and all 
‘ f the torch and the bomb. Third, s realiz to the feeling of the peuple of Manitoba th his ancestors before that, herded goats on the Car- 
ed that the prairies contain t many people who are matter pathians He gropes back along mental trails that 
‘ mir Cs inized ny sense f the word A newspaper repoi ! i prominent ¢ I are cnown to us and evoives answers that may be 
{ i! yes ‘ , e f f foreigr rom Winnipeg were together in a town along the i curious tissue of lies or actually the truth as he sees 
ettlement ne nd and another in all parts of the Horde A 1 a party of the Hutterites arrived The neve knows which to expect. 
West. Th. | e? ly do t speak English but former had gone down especially to have a look at the Mrs. Murphy tells of a case that came before her 
manifest no d e woatever to learn. They have no inwelcome arrivals. ecently A Galician woman had left her husband 
nception of ¢ lian ideals Nevertheless they are “They're not ich a Da king lot after all,” he and two small children on the farm they owned west 
ming opu power Fir rT t me Iter watching steady stream of them of Edmonton, and had come into the city She was 


if , 6 i l€ 
\siat p. em which British ¢ in i face Just a “They're honest at ndustrious You car arrested for vagrancy in due course and came before 





‘ gra 
{ preser { Ss ] ) con r nat Perha y wor mat ich 4 he won s cou 
vai I i i m : . Bile “T’ll vive you a chance, said Mrs. Murphy You 
ery serious troudie indeed oul rain man, . new s bout setters, oan go back and live with your husband and family 
‘ y . r f¢ ref ‘ . sh . . . -_ 
| s ne \ ere r e Wes ! aCe r f you promise to stay there and be a gxood 
sn ‘ positive bs I a lot te \ ‘ 1 of people we ve wife and mother.” 
to }t A The ( re et prairie i { ¢ er nd e! - : 
I The , , good-natured fellow, was in 
nd packed av in ti ' 9g 5—~a t \ 4 I oO ‘ 
i { packed away i \ 1 we . coul He voice his complete w ngness to take her 
Adn , een nailed up in it it Yn to ' he said 





rhe Advent of the Hutterites lifferent fr m us 2 wn e 














"T’HE temper of the ] ie Was s vn very clearly thir fferently. Reme they've ved in half a vith Mike no m 
| ; . ‘ } ‘ > ‘ ’ a ‘ A . . ~ . ‘ Ther j Mrs Mu ter?! ' ‘T have to 
row wer » when a horde of Hutterites came n p.aces during the hre 1undred years and : 
p : the Dakota border into Manitoba. Hut thing has ever made a dent on them. They stick to S°"@ you to ja | , a 
1 Hig e ‘ F : : ‘ y , nd their P 1 thois aie ee “Me not go ba - repeate i the woman, sullenly. 
: . aI vno ( A angua ind ) wn an ; mm ; - 
1 and maintain Uvee ttle munities with iate j S al her ‘ nu Be int nerd The upsh f it was that he , ef to tl nk 
= a é , ' ; . r. I Y i € int t cou t ag n tne attert on. in 
+ re Anabaptists, the Mi : ears her they 5 e Hutterites. Pe ps e mé m« en ot in touch with the 
“ ' b 7 ind t mi pric ( he « ) iG Church and asked his 
1 t Bu 1! \ nfluence \ é m, ‘ reg ce 
rf ) ‘ ) ) } . vy ion’t I \ { I er sine xplain- 
= tar Posy : pt . ‘ 2 = | ‘Tf e } n ho a n 
four nur ‘ ? Ni Jo ines s the ; | amas a 
’ eng ’ ¢ , 1 1 . 7 I . escape a! that 
pe Hutterit = : . Of the ihe ! l na ! agall 
X vt Kind of pe et t W 4 I ‘ l | o f ‘ i M M < tner only 
Tae ; ci, onde Ba aes ' ck home and stay 
ia ' ‘ _ n thing . , ‘ c I if } e ne ich nto you! 
1 f rY I Ru t © I ] nturis ‘ l ri il ue I yw 
i 1c , ‘ A Aaeaations , sae * ee - 
7 { We ew wh , ’ - tin wat . he epi ' tay i . 
1 men wit teens f and - . , the nition : ae g , fe into her 
ron ’ ‘ 1inest made clothe yer i it of mir + 1 ‘ 2 i i i ai i 
} ! i rdevr m | | st 
Manitoba promptly demanded their exclusiox é In justice to the Hutt ist ii that ready t home with Mike and start life 
; that } put up with the Doukhobors and hey are sober, industriou I } hey s ed bac me together and it look- 
vrestled with the problems of the Ruthenians, the vod farme and f ‘ thou th olicy of kind words had done more 
Poles, the Austrians and the Slav huddered at th troublesome in any d t \ ‘ oe St ild have effect 
























But inside of two weeks Mike’s home was empty 
again. The bird flown--for good this time. Per- 
haps after all the priest was ris These people are 
different from us. 

Canadianizing the Foreigner 
|* is not intended to imply that the stranger ir 1 
midst cannot be Canadianized This would be ) 
liscount most unfairly the splendid work tha 
done in that direction by the governments, the 
es, the women’s institutes, t various farmers 
zations, the schools and the press lagnifice 
gress is being made on which something wi 

iter n tnis article In < to get a 0 

ien problem as it faces i 
stood, however, that the pro 
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if 





levelopment 
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foreigner is found ameng the 
TI 7 not split hairs on 
hey woula not only prevent any 


from coming in but they would 
baggage a good many of those 


bu 
who 


They did not fight to save the country 


reap the benefit. 

And the voice of the returned 

land. When the veteran organizat 
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man 





g C1¢ 
country has been perfected 
established, as doubtless wil 
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agitation 





1 and cohesion 
be- 






West 
ation 1n all stages 
4 them 


a generacicn at 


al 


one 


more tforei rs 


ndle out bag and 
are already here. 
that aliens might 


8 a power ir the 
yn throughout the 
purpose 


War 


tf 


—-the 


Great 


Veterans will wield tremendous influence. 





n recently, “one of our mai 


a ‘White West’!” . 


In the days of earlier development in 


was undoubted need for a 
nlabor. The foreigner was in 
wood and a drawer of water. He t 
work that the native born could not 
He made up the railroad 
in the mines and manned the canne 
Sut there is not the same need nx 
pioneering work has been done 
The West is left, however, wit 
foreign labor. The people are 
just as raw as when they came in. 
and lived apart. , Canada has meant 
than a liberal meal ticket. Beyond 
words of English they have not done 
Canadians of themselves. 

t is among these foreigners that 
the “red” agitators have worked 
with greatest success. Many of the 
immigrants brought in ideas of a 
dangerously socialistic and revolu- 
tionary 


particularly 








constructi 
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character, 














those from Russia and the German 
countries. They ‘were Bolsheviks 
in the making. 
‘Ing initiative they might 

never have become 
gerous but, as soon as the right 
kind of leadership offered, they be 
came a distinct menace. 

In justice to the alien it must 


stated that the 
sedition has been almost « 
ly supplied by us. The 
who have worked among 


be leadership in 
usive- 
agitators 


the for 





eigners have been occasionally 
Canadian but for,the most part 
English and Scotch. The latent 





discontent with the ‘social 
that existed in the inarticulate 
mass of the foreign-born has been 
fanned into a blaze by firebrands 
who got their training on the Tyne 
and the Clyde and even right here 
in Canada. 

One of the Government officials 
who made a close study of condi- 
during the Winnipeg strike 
reported: “I find that the foreign 
element can be divided roughly into 


tions 


“And,” said one of the Western leaders in the organ 


n planks js 


for the 


1 - 





go to 
the West 


larger supply of 
reality a hewer of 


0k on the heavier 


» or would not, do. 


on gangs, labored 
aries on the coast. 


»w. The heaviest 


a large supply of 
most part 
They have labored 
little more to them 
picking up a few 
anything to make 


The Drumheller 


acL 


J. F. Moodie, 








of the 
taking 








ean’s 


where returned soldiers 
of aliens 


Rosedale mine, 
the place 


are 





three classes per cent. of them are actively and 
utspokenly re onary. Ten per cent. approve of 
the more conservative methods of trade unionism. 
Fi per cent. are absolutely inarticulate and can 
he yed i hough their natural tend- 
ency is to who talks violence and 
destruction.” 
Canadians Forced to Strike 
emains that the eighty per cent. have 


Bu the fact r 
been swayed 
adherence to the 


’ 
neness to 


to support 


to a belief in the One Big Union, to 
principles of the I. W. W., even to a 


a Bolshevistic uprising 


The labor situation has become hopelessly entangled 





the V 


since 





he outcome 


to some extent, < 


Wil. 


finnipeg strike and 


it is difficult to see what 
lement has 
the 0.B.U 


be. The native Canadian e 
1 


it least, been dragged into 


movement by the dominant voting power of the for- 


For 
in 


eigner. 
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potn a 


Cale” alta 


section 


instance. 
Winnipeg who, being a metal 
strike for many months. 


is studded with curious hills 


writer 
worker, 


weeks the 
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Some ago 


riker and a strike-breaker,” said this 





that 
jelly moulds. 


look as though they bad been formed in giant 



































On being asked for an explanation of his anomalous 
positic n e iid 
“In the first | e I didn’t want to stri There 
were eighty-five union me mployed in the shop where 
Iw ed and or y seventeen of us were English speak 
ng ‘ther sixty-eight were foreigners and few of 
them kr I a iew words glish. There 
was no } n ves question of 
striking came up and when we put it to a vote—there 
were just seventeen votes against going out! It was 
a secret ballot course, but you can draw your own 
concius S ve 
“Well,” he continue 
Canadians forced to g 
outvoted by a bunch of 
been out ever since 'y 
savings I'd laid by i 
whenever I’ve had t ( 
2 union man as eve 
to pieK uy s re a 
misundersta! m ilmost fleres I’m 
1 soul with 1st I iwDor an I’d fight 
to the breat to ¢ i ist a ts But I 
Want to see gs fixed so tha est, tninking Cal! 
adians can ruled abou vy the vote of 
loreigners ted uf} Nit Torely ers! 
The Veterans Take a Hand 
"THE veterans have found one solution and have very 
put it ei The wh (anada 
an 01 ed party of returned met 
to their wn har at Drumheile 
real inside story of what ed ha 
ld, however and, as it has y clos 
bearing on all phases of the reigner | n, the 
writer proposes to set it dow! rhe facts were WY 
by a visit to the mines a few days owing the : 


turbances. 


Drumheller district is studded 





k as though they had !t t 


jelly-moulds 
a number of 





ween formed in gian 
lly full For 


ore have been manned 


of coal. 





; and they are 








almost exclusively by foreign labor, largely Austrian 

The outstanding figure of the Drumheller field is 
Frank Moodie of the Ross late Mine a big man with 
the frame of a prize-fighter and the brow and eyes 
of a poet. Frank Moodie is a rious combination of 





the man of action and the dreamer; and his 
has been to establish at his mine conditions th 
make life comfortable and worth while for his mer 
The quarters of the men have been constructed with 
that end in view. There are comfortable wash rooms 


with baths and showers an hod for the 





aa unique met 

rapid cleaning and drying of clothes; a large dining 
room (where the best of meals are served) and over 
that a meeting hall with piano; a football and base 


ball field. schoo! 
and a qualified teacher wa 

expense of the company. 
It is not on that t men appreciated these 
efforts for their own uplift. A few 


of the more ambitious attended the 


Ten years ago a night started 


imported entirely at the 


was 


record ne 


night school and benefited hugely 
They picked up English with rapid- 
ity and were genuinely grateful. 
The majority held aloof, however 
It was a case again of the foreign 
mind failing to understand. They 
had come from a land where they 
had always been treated as inferio: 
beings That the big boss should 
voluntarily give them these priv 

eges filled them with suspicion, a 
suspicion that the agitators care 


fully fostered. 


thougnt 


Perhaps they even 
he was afraid of them and 


was pandering for their favor. 





shower baths 


were put in 





luxuries that they {1 never know: 
before—a deputation waited on Mr 





Moodie. To thank him? Hardly. 
“We come t we're not satis 
fied,” ennour the spokesmar 


want 





wre you should have a 
bath for each man.” 

Mr. 
but as he is a man of 
the two-fisted variety, his reply was 
probably vigorous and to the point 


[hese fore 


Moodie answered 


igners were earning 
astonishingly large wages. While 
the native-born sons of Canada 


Continued on page 86 





CHAPTER VII _ —— when supper time has 
Continued : - = mei lon . — = a meant a tightening of 

= the belt, and the cold 

S the end of the rr ——— y has seemed to freeze 
year was draw- ii | iH the very soul of you. 


- ing near there 1 iL V4 ait When I go down into 
cam? a bad slump in a) Op the town and see the 
business. Sales had 4 ; | KF diminishing piles of 


been poor for some WY TY firewood in the yards, 
time and much of the if ™ a —_—— he the smokeless chim- 
preduct of the mines \G) By cc W ‘ S ] E PHENS 1) neys, I know what it 
was being stocked in ¢ ‘ YA means, but if you will 
‘ warehouses. Buy- Who wrote “Man and Wife,” ete. go to war you must 
ers were holding off learn what war is.” 


their contracts on the 
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ther ‘HE said no more 
Y and they turned to 
ind that prices would 4 other work they had 
sure to be cut (ae) on hand. From the 
order to clear off the < atti hay ba window could be seen 
ice stock acecunul ere - the meh who had just 
tions. On the cther left the office. They 
hand the Company ee were talking matters over in the road. 
was not disposed to lower its figures, know : John Barnsley came along and they stop- 
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g that sooner or later their customers had come to the gate of the ped him and they spoke to him with much 
cee . a i ‘ : ley home ‘ Reluctantly ae aN ) 1:1 z 
vould have to bu And so, in the mean he bade Edith farewell gesticulation He was well liked by them, 
me, purchasers were taking just enough and no doubt they were laying before him 
ceep them goir marie their grievances. Edith saw the lines of 
So riou e situation that the Christie’s mouth harden as he glanced at 
nines Were put on short time ar he men them. Presently Barnsley left them and 
egan to f the pinch as they had rarely ame into the office, being followed by the 
elt it be re ex tep was the a oss of the pits and Ch pperfield. 
und cut A ind that precipitated “I'll see you again in a few minutes,” 
ouble Orat fted into the place Christie said to Edith, and she withdrew 
he stormy peti f trad On street to her room. She could hear the four of 
rner speeche vere d ered on the them talking over the situation. 
1al them tyranny of masters and “They say they won't go back into the 
p ur e serfdom of the wage-earr pits,” ithe pitman. “I guess the others 
The twer ve cents ay drop in will be coming out. What am I to do, Mr. 
wore! wages, tl V ae ired, was the Christie?” 
I igre f edge tr would be driver ‘What can yo If 
irthe ! i! rin as time went by they go when the y out 
The new compar 4 an inhuman, sou till I bid them come back,” replied Christie. 
Ss, conscie ¢ monster, using the ‘If they're putting up a wage-boosting 
wer oO purse ! ts grip or iff it ; called. What’s your 
ecessaries of lif ecru fe notion, 
It was b ise of iat “I think they mean it,” Edith heard her 
ts f ! t ug s Tatner spe ak. “The y’re obstinate as mules 
is only ‘ i) meet the t when’ they set themselves They want 
ind l ! uldel har ng.” 
I hre t f ered 1 get handling all right,” said 
vere suller ! nital at f ( 
erstar mu ft f ve la lage used ‘There’s one matter to consider,” went 
rator it i w that when the pay ¢ n the ex-chief. “It’s easy to scatter the 
re were yu tie in they re ed help of a camp like this and hard to collect 
runk not ) rt irgument had more again.” 
hay 1 the fiery nguage used A few days later “You'd advise eating humble pie, then— 
putation of the me vaited on Christie at his offic have ee o back down before a threat?” asked Christie. 
Mdith, from her ow om, could hear all that was your side, re “No, I wouldn't look at it that way,” re- 
iid said. “B ut he plied Barnsley. “There might be some 
The me seemed to her, pu trade Gepres concession made on each side, you reserving the strict 
vugh, and Christie listened t a. a ee we ustice of your position, but conceding something to 
nted e.4 that trade ast only a ve the men as a kind of evening of the burden of the 
i ed wit and it months, it would trouble caused by the hard times. I think the men 
ce bly last till Spring eects ne hemes could be reasoned with in this way, and what the con- 
_ k, »_ lighten ' ession cost for a few weeks would be much less than 
‘ ‘ Se t burden as Vy 


Oe the other hand the men dwelt on the tna ; ss the loss entailed by lack of he!p when the good time 
} ] I 


poss : ° - . : 
, mes again with the spring. I think by tl 



























here 1 n good times recently ¢ ng which : ] is means 
mir had 1 we wages not been : ie mes the ground could be cut from under the feet of the 
lring tne time . 
1 OF i i! a temporary siump - outside trouble-makers, and men and masters ke 
. " ’ oT stress, eSs- . . 4 
id come it not t the earner’s money =n i ; brought into closer union. In the time of the inde- 
} } +} ¢ + +) H ban pecially e married one i epress n S al i . 
ou ) it They dwelt on the fact that winter endent ompanies, attempts from outside to make 
. P - 4 vo ble « imitv and . ht should be shared by t , ie; i , é m SIG li 
vas an esp é nsive the prices 0 ee “4 : : mischief were started now and again, but they never 
p z add a eer 1 partie isters and 1 ( Li? h itter a as ela Bae 
: ; ; ) Y the weaker shou no i V to bear t il] passes veh sates ~ 
new rangement r the houses : ‘ coil ae Gee Toe eas “Thanks to the astute management of those in 
: + auth 1 7 . re * > > ” . 
I irse of the sion some of the men beg t authority would I } future if now, at charge of affairs, I suppose,” said Christie sharply 
+ ‘ . + . . , le } ) | cal , « a | +) 1 | . 
reaten a Strike Ce aera I ie K dow One has Edith could have boxed his ears for his rudeness to 
“And what g i will that do?” asked Christie “Tt either to ride or be ridden. ihe met sten to st t- r fether. 
. + . ] raat ra vt + } sit +} . 9 
vald 1 is better to se up the place till things corner Ciaptrap and get crazy notions about their “IT wouldn’t put it ist that wav.” said Mr. Barn- 
a 9] von and the stock gets worked down.’ powe If they were encouraged there would be no lev evenly. “We belonged to one place, and were 
| ek iia: tka ind hammered awa\ ¢ ng with them. Democracy’s all right, but it can be ike , ‘ : riondshin +h the men ns 
The | ) \ a ham 1 away a ; i sense, one ow Friend p with the men paid 
eir ] t When the eft they were diSappointed s unreasoni! the most absolute auto } - — 
ry ‘ The situation had been hurt rather I cy rhis gs to be a t1 al of strength, “py bly paid the mer better than it d the mas- 
} helped \ or wether The str reat nd, Sine t couldn't have come at a ters,”’ snapped the « af “What had those lows out 
i $34 1 Christie witer time for ot ; vou f isn’t private?” 
‘A pack of fools,” he s se Edith “Strike! I “T don’t see that it ne« have come, but having come, “Thev told me what they had asked, and what you 
would be as well satisfied if they d d. We could then I cannot see any necessity ior ts continuance,” she had answered. When thev spoke of quitting, Il told 
P for the bad weather season, and open up _ replied. them they were a pack of fools to think about such a 
vhen the men showed son gns of returning to their “No, I don’t think you do,” he smiled “Because thing. and advised them to take the loaf with the slice 
enses.” you forget what the fight implies, the great principle t off rather than be without bread,” said Barnsley 


In her own mind Edith thought he might have been back of it, in the incidental feature f the fight. I “I am inclined to hold with you, Mr. Christie,” in- 
ttle more sympathetie and diplomatic. come from the people myself, I worked in the pits all terposed Chipperfield. “You have to be either master 
“They are good, simple-minded people,” she replied. the way up from a water-bucket boy. I hate this fight- x man. If you give way now, you may make up your 





“They can often be led a long way where they won't ing, but there are times when you have to do what you nd this isn’t going to be the end of the trouble. 
be driven an inch.” hate to do. Don’t you suppose I understand what it y’ll blaze it all over the place as a victory of the 





“You think I am wrong then?” he asked sharply. means to go cold and hungry, to the bare neces- workers over the company and its chief, and next 
“Well, I suppose from the strict standpoint, you saries of life just out of reach I've gone through it, thing will be a new lot of demands.” 




















y 








Ric ‘ ag | 
1 
ins ihe ‘ 
t wr ? 





’ v h ) A 
y, ni { ] 

y Ww < th edit 
pay to al bu 
I the s KEE DE 

Cs iner LZ une t 
na winter s til 


s idleness if they prefer 
work to-morrow, we shu 
for the clouds to roll by 


rd and lodg 





s. He turns 
feel u ; r 9° 


on the ght and faced her. 


do I understand,” he an 


to what I happened 
he tale ran that 








tu 


it 











wereda, gi 


MacLean’ 








“ 


Y e office's loss—would t 
He thought he « yuld 
A ind r eyes, | she w: 
’ “ e made no response. } 
4 ¢ \I x rreat « ‘ OY 
alr ha of getting mar: 
m g Ss f son rea ist ind 
$ P oe n sestior 
hie \ I engag 
e m l ’ ‘ than t 
\ I t 2 It’s less cura 
. re’ . 4 i 1 
et them | it for 
be shy about 
nm tne n ur 5 
Tt STYike f \ Vt 

















hear the 








was veri “Cood-night 


an name 


Edith he said It was 
: : first time he had called her by her Chris- 
that i might lose my secretary pe ti 


Magazine 


sugg ed tnat my 
Mr. ( i's ga 
t of u 
4 f featur 
\ WW n 
, ¢ 
s> \ tY 
I oug hav 
) i rn I { 
It 5 
eatnes gum 














the 


( 
VY } 
a 
mot 
} + 
{ 
pany 











\ nt 
\ 1 é 
y ' a Y ] 
yrporatior 
her e 
vy wraps 
you. You 
\ i 
Wi ati 
i twee 
He open 
hand for 
‘ t m 
ind as if n 
t \ 
rive he 
VAY St 
than : 
i ‘ 
y Tt ‘ 
mine towr 
it’ ordina 
See 
hours of da 
it ni 4 
ip and A 
i the upland 
a ¢i\ 
mp I ered 
"he "* t 
resent) 
nd fret? 
\ € t 
anisned tron 
m duiness 
roar " 
the me i 
VO ¢ mie 
Wi t A t ul 
€ of 1 
i \ t 
e done | 
1 r pe 
\ 
; | 
3 
redu 
t v 
\ { 
+ ‘ I} 
he w ( 
vhen, we i 
raw t 
+ + wo 
ful 1 al 
f the nex 
i¢ 
Ti ed rY 
nt meant a 
i relieve the 
Reasor ri¢ 
Mar er wa 
it the Com 
rent of the 
Se whit | 
+ time I 
] ‘ ind 
1 to be mar 
tie aia nat 
eave the 
tau ye for 
eld that the 
5 


SOLVING the PROBLEM of the ARCTIC 
















































































Yy ne? 1) 7 191 y . 7, : 4 Y ne extent f celebrating 
\“ Papen’ December eye Part Vi.--Further Discoveries of New Land a oe vx 
By; I { upp! fu ny t r the holi 
‘ - 7 . TOP y . h \ j Sta wont ny eS 
mateiy the same f : CONCLUDING INSTALMENT = 
. ired |; n eve ears had a celebra- 
yur aveling it 1 y T aes TCC Y ! r own at his Gore Island 
stersqncape “tod By VILHJALMUR STEFANSSON Be ean an cas Eee 
| I iv I . f h store f 4 er cepit 
‘ va tle i N pare — ne ¢ ted to D ri » re 
, no r We wi icky plenish them promptly ( seals 
also ! ! t . 1 been numerous in the fall. But 
creat} } iC iv ccess jt eai-nunting in a place 
is f t wh went we velow , the Gore Islands depends upon 
eats () , wit which w : r the direction of the wind (although 
aii ible t , he i re , . wr. ; y xs oe] in mary other localities the wind 
ne . ¢ } j . of F sd = Ft i ha not to 
na ! * Pa ms | —_————. % 
ww ten Dr ‘ i ve ¥ , nappenea N 
ve? ve fee ink fort ° weeks the wir 
, lt le witl treme erly, and this 
< t¢ b direction. Accord ngiy, we were 
vrai! f vy a ! re ' hort of fat, tho we had plenty 
emblin a ) tl edye S | of lean meat. The hope of getting 
he Bip an , - 5} , = Cal seals delayed us about two weeks 
, pet ) ° on a ” ~, because we did not think the hunt- 
, ¥ Wher tee 1st ng conditions nearly so good 
f ‘ ne he sledge, as farther east along the north coast, 
; th, ou it this time and a change in wind might any 
. 1 p ire a day give us a dozen seals at the 
ten t ibles the iu Gore Islands. 
ne r ‘ edges, whi | Unfortunately, we were forced 
aeees . wering of speed eventually to start with insufficient 
rhe p od ] beTtore and eY An outcrop of coal along the coast-line ibber, and, as we expected, we 
New Year’s we spent a ir base at got none on the journey eastward. 
Cape Kellett n the southert We had to make up for this by kill- 
corner of Bank Island Th base w being malr season when, a rd te pular theory, they ng an increased number of caribou There was a 
tained by Captain Bernard, Mr. Thomsen, and | lf a ight to be f not tra south, at ast crowded little fat on them, but not nearly enough for an ade- 
jozen Eskimos, with the a that if ever any of our t {of the island. There seems to be no diet. Seeing that we had the upper hand of the 
er partie ame to grief farther north, we could _ re aribou migrations and either wind iogs, we monopolized the fat and they, in spite of 
reat upon t ise, where we had not o1 stores ‘ature of the air. The remaining gorging themselves with hain and shoulder meat, lost 
ff perenne anf so a seaworthy vess , s the feed, which in the north end n flesh and became weaker, compelling us to travel 
, ke the rty out when summer came f probably of a variety preferred by more slowly than would have been the case had their 
About the n ile f January we left Kellett and t liet been more suitable. 
nroceede north along the west coast, preparatory t kins’s party had been far more suc- One advantage of this slowness of travel was that 
e exploration of the coming spring At the nortl bou hunt than the party at Kellett we had more time for the exploration of the interior 
uw rner of Banks Islan ve had another base here was also good sealing on the northwestern f northern Banks Island. Either Wilkins or mvself 
imp under comn | of Mr. Wilkins, and here our corner of Banks Island where Natkusiak had a camp used to take long walks inland while the sleds travelec 
sma ‘ e North Star, with her Captair n one of the small Gore Islands. He had accumu- along the coast. This led to the discovery by Wilkins 
( te , ew of four, w wintering ted the fat of several dozer seals which we needed, f a large outcrop of bituminous coal in a deep ravine, 
It natural that in ten years of hiving by hunting especially along with the lean caribou meat, to make nd | r both he and I discovered many other out 
we have learned a good deal about the habits of north litable diet for men and dog But Natkusiak and crops It seems, therefore, that the north end of 
er! m«¢ nals. Incidentally, we have had to ur the rest of the North Star party were Christians, at Banks Island is one of the many places in the Arctic 
good deal that we knew either by hearsay or that rick supplied with coal. 
aes One f these things jis the “well-knowr ¢ . P : = 
° te on end sausk-onen salevate southward End of McClure’s Expedition 
n the fa Our experience shows that this 1s true A" the Bay of God’s Mercy in the northeast of Banks 
I n certa ilities for the caribou and, so far as . Island we camped for several days near Sir 
ve , ir? s never true for musk-oxen. Unless dis Robert McClure’s winter quarters of 1852-54. As 
turbed by man, musk-oxen do not move in any dire the name of the place implies, he considered it fortun- 
, ' faster than they eat up the feed in their 4 ite that he got his ship into the bay in 1852; but she 
vicinity, and the direction which they move may be was held there all too safe by the ice, which for two 
ynsidered accident for it may depend upon the ears refused to let her go, and eventually the party 
rs of the land or tht rection of the wind. The abandoned her and walked sixty miles across McClure 
rate of movement is probably not often more than Strait to they knew of the 
five miles a month. But caribou are comparatively presence of navy that could take 
mobile animals and for one cause or another are likely them home 
tc travel great distances in any given month. There 3oth now and on previous visits to Mercy Bay we 
are many things which may frighten them, such as the examined carefully the locality where the ship Investi- 
amell of volf, the hearing of a strange noise, or gator was abandoned. Though some of the crew died 
the appearance in the distance of an animal, be it a there, we found no trace of graves, and the chief thing 
man e bear. a wolf, or another caribou *y are in f that marks the place is an incredible number of scat- 
ich continual fear of wolves that any distant moving at ier tered barrel-staves and a pik six or eight tons of 
object. even an animal of their own kind, is identified ve . It seems that when the Eskimos found the depot 
as a wolf and avoided accordingly. left behind by McClure, they were not familiar with 
i either the 


Caribou Migration 











x another, will a set a iribou herd 
In some places this moveme! s uthward 
used to observing the mig yns of birds and obsessed 
by th theory that the Nort sa id and $ “ 
ible place n winter and th mals by insti know 
the advantages of the South, have combined theory 
with observation and concluded that there is a regular 
scuthern migration of caribou 1 tumn We have 
special knowledge of many regions in Alaska, in the 





north 
Banks 


could 


1adian mainland, and in the islands 
of Canada. Each is a 
Island caribou are at all se 

judge, more numerous in the the island 
than anywhere else, but there seems to be an especial 
‘ in the north end in the winter, in the 


northern ( 

law unto itself. In 

isons, so far as we 
north end of 


preponderance 
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liquids contained in the various 


he wood 
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of the barrels them- 


the hoop-iron, which they according- 
veather, with possibly the assistance 

s destroyed most of the traces of 
two or three places we found little 





vere so thoroughly decayed that 
heese or peas or flour or almost 
al the wood to some extent 


fuel, alt 


irties for l 
ttherwise might 





hough we valued 
have because we 
knew 
Eskimo 
our own devising, 
Banks Island 

the islands of 
which we had not 


als 


which, by 


islands we have seen 





in the North where we had any 


difficulty in securing 


fuel. I believe “Second Land” really has no fuel. 
But “Thi 1 Ts es af . =y | + , , . 
But on ird Land,’ after spending three weeks 
there with nothing to burn, we found a _ coal- 
mine the day before leaving. But of course “Third 
Land” is devoid of fuel only in the sense that the 
vlants do not seem suitable The vege- 
tation is satisfactory food for which were 


supply us 





fuel. There 


rat enough to 
always is a way. 
In March 


1 
rossed from Banks 


MacLean’s Magazine 

When we finally came to the north coast of “First 
Land” my ankle was nearly well and so we struck 
off to the north. The season was too late for us to go 
out on the moving ice, the edge of which we found a 
few miles off-shore bearing northeasterly. We there- 
fore kept on the land-fast ice and followed the edge 
of the land floe till it Isachsen on 
the northwest Ringnes Island. On the 
We had, how 


run a iine r soundings (whic geographers 





brought us to Cape 
corner of Elief 


way we made no discovery of new land. 





ever, 








reacneda tn 


overeda in 





nonth of 
to the map- 
west 
is. was di 


the 





ficult because of t 
for att 
days out 
are th 
fog or 
snow. 


weather 
season S1X 
of seven 
either with 
with falling 
The land 
so low and slopes so 
mperceptibly to the 
sea ice that even 





in places is 








_ 











under the best of 
light conditions it is 
necessary to dig 
through the snow 
a shovel to make sure whether you are on land or 
cannot see beyond 


with 
ce. In thick fog we 
fifty or one hundred yards, and as, moreover, all relief 
. lacking, land seen through the fog cannot be told 
from ice which in could easily be dis- 
tinguished. 
At first, 
survey work, we used to remain in camp for days at a 
time waiting for clear weather. Later, I concluded 
that by this method practically nothing would be ac- 
And so we began to travel and work, no 
Though our maps of this 
to be bad, we have the 
the explorers who 


commonly 


the sunlight 


with an ambition to do especially accurate 


-omplished. 
matter what the weather. 
eoast will undoubtedly prove 
consolation of knowing that most of 
have worked in the Parry Archipelago 
same reascn made equally poor maps. 


} rs 


have for the 


Explorer Sprains Ankle 
living on the country 
It had for years been 
my custom to do practically all the hunting in those 
parties where I myself present. But now 
jay as I was running along beside the sled I stepped 
into a low place and sprained my ankle. I foolishly 
failed to realize at first the seriousness of the situa- 
tion and ran for about two miles after the injury was 
It is probable that the sprain was not 


nethod of 


A* this time our 

" had one of its severest tests. 
was one 
1 
t 


received. 
yriginally serious, but th 
seven days after that I did no walking. At 
‘mained in camp, but evidently that would not do. 
he dogs were well fed an high spirits and, al- 
gh the load was fairly Leavy, we re- 
travel, I riding on top of the load. On this 
we had a support party with us, but they 
to return at the time I suffered 
spt some of them wit l 
1 otherwise have done, but eventually all 
went back ex Andersen, a Dane, and 


Harold Noice, a young high-school boy 





first 





we 








already 








the 





n me a iittie longer 


— 





harsten 





ept two— 








I found these two boys ubout the best traveling com 
ranions I ever had. his was largely because they 
were still willing to learn. The tricks of the exploring 





easily acquired DY any 


simple and 
] } } 


3 
"} Md } } al « o > ‘7 
They had learned a good deal ¢ 
14 




















the winter, but they still had something to learn a 
we rneyed along and learned it very quickly. 
I hooting the chief factor s eyesight, ar 
n were exceptionally gos He killed 
eal went after and practica every sea 
tried later. His dving this would be: difficult 
t recon with the common the ry tnat tne ability 
hunt seals is a sort of instinct with the Eskimo 
WW white men lack. But as this theory does not 
h en to coincide with facts as I have seen them, I 
lo not bother about any reccnciliatior 
Mv riding on the sled cut down our speed con- 


siderably we averaged less than ten miles a day. 








Camping on sea 


is made it so, and for twenty-' 
¢ 


ice near “First Land.” 


value as much as the survey of a coast-line), and at 
Cape Isachsen we took tidal observations every ten 


We took these with special 
reference to the theory of Dr. R. A. Harris, of t 
United States Coast and Geodetic Survey. He had 
published an argument for the existence of an undis- 
covered land to the his argument he 
placed his main reli observations, and 
as we were now not far from his hypothetical land, 
our observations here ought to be of value in proving 

from 


argument. The 
instantly 


cannot, however, be 

drawn; for not only must the observations themselves 
be calculated, but they must be with tidal 

from all other portions of the Polar Sea before 
results of value c be announced. This is a work 
‘th has not as yet been done jn the case either of our 
» Isachsen observations or similar ones which we 
took in half a dozen other places. And so we do not 
know as yet what light, if any, they may shed on 
Doctor Harris’s theory. 

From Cape Isachsen we 
easterly. It was now June and 


minutes for thirty hours. 


northwest. In 








er disproving his conclusions 


such observations 


compared 








again north- 
I was able to walk, 


proceeded 





Fallling Into a Crevasse 
At this season of the year, because of the glare of 
: necessary to wear some protection 
The best are amber-colored glasses. 


we outfitted the expedition, but 


for the 
This we 


eyes. 


Knew when 














the loss of the Karluk had made us short of these as 
if almost every other kind of equipment, and my 
party had only two pairs. As I had been riding on 
the s! the other men whe needed them 
ising th rood ¢ ses al I was using 
pair of ye-prot tors Th e consist essen 
t ocK otf wt 1 t narr i s to ] 
the Eskin irrangs ent in every wa 

i! Mi king vou cannot s where y 1 ire st i! 
for the restricted fie] view prevents that unles 
you kk direct low vour toe This was the 
cause of one of the few adve ires of our ex litior 

I 1 just put my f : n the proper pla 
ind was starting to wa t e hummo wher 

f a sudden I began f ng Like every one else 

I have heard of sinners i ers rt ving a whole 
lifetime while they are f g their deaths from a 
precipice Curiously er this s ng yout sit 
ners was the first thir hat « irred to me as I 
The next thing to occur t ne was that evidently I 
was falling nto a r Ss i that it did not seer 
right t n Aret explorer uuld fall into a 
crevasse. it is the spec erogative of Antarct 





travelers and mount 











The next thing I thought of was that my fall was no 
exactly like one of theirs, because they were sure that 
they were going to land on so ling hard (eithe 

led he | m of the crevasse) it I i tw 
poss evasse was evider tly the ult of 
the under streé This wou probably 


ave occurred in a gale, and we had had one 


adavyvs betore 


previously Now if this vasse was 

should fall on hard, or possibly glare t If it were 
two days old I might fali into water for tl was 
springtime, when freezing is slow. I had my 
strapped on my back, my fieldglasses under my 





a pouch of ammunition also tied to me, and sever: 








other things which, en added to my momentun 
would make me go down rapidly should I strike wate 

I have the word for it of my which I wrote uy 
a few hours late that a hings and other 
still passed through my mind while I was falling. I 
have, therefore, the pleasure of verifying at least on 
popular old belief, although I have often been dis 
tressed at my inability to verify other better attested 
ones. Later observations shows that all th cog 
tating was done while I was dropping fifteen feet, at 
the end of which I landed on g!: ng 
bottom I remained motionless eal 
I might break through the ice led 





which was not very thick 














I think it was thirty seconds or so until I decide 
that if my impact after the fall had not broken th 
e, then doubtless | ili move without danger of 
breaking it now. |] 

made the first move 

ment very slowly 

and irefully for 

noticing that both 

my Snow shoes were 

broken, I assumed 

that some at least of 

my bones must be 

broken, too, But 

this did not prove te 

De tne case, ana 

fter getting on all- 

fours and disengag 

s ng the broker 

nowshoes from my 


stood up to 
that, while [I 











was sore in several! 
as paces, nothing 
seemed to be broken 
' nd my sprained 
ankle had not suf 
Frozen earth heaped into ridge by pressure of sea ice fered particular Vv 
, : P . : Land Sighte 
though only with care. Qn the first day of my walk- OOKING up. I . ghted 
‘ . 1 up, could se r t ugh } 
ng it happened that we were a little short of food, so | 4 had dr } lt igh which I 
+ + + . é ad dropped 1¢ re } “eee 
he time seemed to have come for me to lend a helping + ae yf vas about four feet 
: : : . wide and had been completeiy roofed over with s , 
hand in the providing. After traveling all night we Jt was honek io ale I — a 
mned in th ' 5 wee BUpeces WW CID Dut remembered that 
camped in the morning, and while the others were the hymmock whi ered that 
: itt ) n Wei 


walked off about half a mile to the 


mmock 


making camp I 








top of an ice of about fifty-foot elevation. 
With my field-glasses I saw a seal a mile or so to the 
yestwar 


ich I had climbed was oval, and there 


fore it was obvious that a Vaik along the bottom 
of my crevasse would I gy out. It turned out to 





be about forty-five yards to where the 


- 4 crevasse was 
about nine feet deép, and here I found a br ken frag 


ment of ice which enabled me to climb out. Seeing that 
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only on the south coast, or at least were the years 


s< 





we were there. The Hutchins goose alone goes north 
into what we may call the fourth tier of islands. At 
least we saw no other, but they were more numerous 
than we bave ever found them anywhere else As 
this island is never visited by human beings and ap 
parently rarely by wolves foxes, it is evident that 
the Hutchins goose has found it as safe a home as 


possible for her young. 


Comments on Dr. Cook’s Book 
Ts discovery of “Second Land” brings up certain 
interesting literary and scientific considerations. 
I have often wondered how a magazine article should 














my ankle was all right, I went for the seal and got him 
in about an hour. He was a mile and a half or two 
miles from cam I knew that dragging him would 
be hard work and dangerous for my ankle, so I climbed 
on a hummock and after so gnaling was able to 
ittract the attention of one of my companions, who 
ame to my assistance. As he dragged the seal home 
ward I walked behind slowly and 
carefully, remembering tl was 
possible to sprain my w ankle 
igain, and halfway home I made 
1 misstep and so, after having 
escaped unhurt from my spectacu- 
lar fall and other adventures, | 
suffered a serious injury through 


For 


the most prosaic of sttmbles. 
a week after that I had to ride or 











the sled. 

The evening of Jt 12th Kars 
ten Andersen reported that he 
thought he could see land to the 
northeast. The conditions of visi- 
bility were rapidly chang , and 
a little earlier I had thought I saw 
and, but later concluded that it 


was a fog-bank. Between us 


Noice and I convinced Andersen 
that it was only fog he had seen 
3ut the next morning after a few 
miles of travel the land was plain 


in front of us. It was only about 
ten miles to the nm the 


yrtheast, and 








be written and often wished I knew how to make a 
book. I read some popular narratives with an idea 
f finding out how it is done, and have avoided cthers 
for fear read ng them mignt make mine seem to 
lack originally through unconscious copying. I have 
been told at Peary’s style is too 
bald. I have heard from the 
readers of books many expressions 
of delight ‘over the antics of pup- 


d dogs 


pies an and practical jokes 
of sailors which are an outstanding 
feature of t of the 
Nansen, 
An ap- 


he narratives 
great northern explorers 
Sverdrup, and Amundsen. 
preciation of 
humor seems 
these writers 


canine and _ sailor 
a family trait with 
It is a good thing to 
> enliven one’s narratives 
in this fashion, no doubt, but what 
I have always wanted is a convinc- 
ing style. People have told me that 
the things I write about seem so 
simple and easy that one not only 
loses interest, but gets a feeling of 
unreality. Commonly these people 
have also mentioned the fact that 
in spite of how thoroughly discredit- 
ed Doctor Cook is, they personally 
have been convinced by his realistic 
style. A man could not tell things 


be able t 








cliffs of ‘Hef Ringnes Island, 
which we had left a few days be 
fore, were still visible to the south 


Monument 


Captain Isachsen could therefore 
have discovered our island years before us had his 
weather conditions been fortunate and had he climbed 





to the top of one of the high hi 
ng Queen Louise Fjord. 


ls when he was explor 











Without denying that the discovery of this my 
“Second Land” was exhilarating to me, I know that it 
meant a good deal more to either <f my companions, 
to wh it was their “First Land.” They half apolo 
rizec their excitement by saying that putting a 

ew on the map did not happen to them every 

a) 


When we got to “Second Land” the sur 
brightly, so after 


was 





shining 
¢ 
t 


camping I st home to get 


ayed at 





servations for latitude and longitude while the boys 
went ashore. ndersen followed the coast-line ‘for 


distance and picked up a handful of most 
ously red pebbles which, in spite of the rule 
f the expedit that all specimens found belong to 
the Government, I allowed him to keep and carry 


home to his friends, who are doubtless now using some 


me 
marvel colo 


lon 





f them as jewelry. 


Noice went seven or eight miles inland, but as he 
found the topography undiversified and as a farther 
walk promised him no conspicuous view, since there 


near, he came home sooner 
with the report that the land 
although it rose gradually 


anywhere 


expected 


hills 
had 
was remarkably uniform, 
toward the interior. 

My observations showed the southwest corner of 
Land” to be west longitude, 79.84 


latitude. 


were no 


tnan ne 





“Second 102.25 
north 


A Land That is Entirely Barren 


"HE work of he next two or three weeks showed 
l that this is a roughly triangular island about thir- 
ty-five for n n its greatest diameter, and we 
1d ge t to be about eight hundred feet high. It is 
e only land I have see ; the North which in its 
tire nears to deserve the name of barren... We 
found some 1 o show iat caribou have visited 
t. but there were none when we were there and the 
tors must have been but transient, for we saw 
practically no lichens or grass There must have been 


few lemmings 
tions of 


me somewhere, for there were a 


We saw none of these, only owls 






the egurgit 
sither did we 


hich had been feeding « mmings. ! 
eo the owls, and the remains appeared to be several 
ears old. But we 1 find a large number of Hutchins 
eese 

There a multitude of water-fowl on most parts 
f the north coast of the North American mainland. 
rhe ars tier of islands to the north, such as Banks 
nd Victoria Isla _ have two ki ids of ducks, the King 





the Old Squaw, and also the Canada goose. 
] Hutchins On the 
( f islands going north, such as Melville or 
trick, we found all these, but in much smaller 
But in the third tier of islands, such as 
“First Land” and Ringnes Islands, there are 
eese or black brant, and the ducks are found 


goose. 
second tier 
Prince P: 
numbers. 
our own 
no white ¢ 


Sir Robert McClure in 
where he abandoned his ship “Investigator.” 


built by 1855 at the Bay of God's of Mercy 


Most geese prefer to have their nests near a lake or 

river, probably partly because of their food habits, 
hut mostly because the water is for them a safe retreat 
from predatory animals other than man. But the 
Hutchins zoose has her nest jn the high hills, common- 


] ¢ in which she can 
ta 
an 1 not necessarily ( Oo even 


swim, a trickling 
Although they 





e 


at great distances from any water 
‘lose t 
rivulet. more numerous in 
“Second Land” than we have ever seen them elsewhere, 
we would only see forty or fifty in a 


ten-mule 
in our experience, these are numerous in 
any land. 


“Second Land” was an excellent illustration of how 
something to eat can be found in the most unpromising 
places. As I have said, it was exceedingly barren, so 
there was no ordinary game on the land. 
side of jt was half a dozen years old and we should 
have had to go ten or fifteen miles from shore to get 
to the edge of the moving pack where seals are to be 
expected. But we wanted to follow the land to map 
the coast-line, and so, as I walked along, taking com- 
pass bearings from point te point, and making notes 
in my pocket memorandum-book, I also kept an eye 
for the nests of the Hutchins goose and was able to 
pick up twenty or thirty egzs between camps. Those 
alone would not have been enough for both men and 
dogs, but we had some seal blubber with us, which for 
a few days served as an emergency ration for the 
dogs, and the eggs were enough for us. This is the 
time on the last expedition that we robbed bird’s 
We don't make a special virtue of this, for, 
to what the theorist would none 
was hungry for a change of Per 
haps the robbing of nests is no more than 
the killing of cari- 
bou, but to the cari- 
we were 


were 


, 
Walik, SO, 


geese not 


The ice out- 





nests. 
expe ct, 
food. 


cruel 


contrary 
of 


us 


with such fidelity of detail if they 
had not really happened. 

There, evidently, was the model 
of the convincing style I wanted 
but did not have, and there, accordingly, was a book 
! must read. But, somehow, I had never read it until 
one day in Seattle, more than two years after the dis- 
covery of “Second Land,” I happened to see in a book- 
store a book that cost only a dollar and was labeled 
My Attainment of the Pole, by Dr. F. O. Cook. 

Had I not been prejudiced by ten years of Arctic 
experience, I should, no doubt, have found the book 
as convincing as it was interesting. It goes into minute 
tails of events and of psycho-analysis. It tells with 

verisimilitude how meals cooked, how 
were how observations 
were taken with frost-bitten fingers, and is vague only 
in such uninteresting ( 


to mark 






ac 
utmost 


camps 


were 
pitched, astronomical 
details the latitude and 
longitude that resulted from the computations. The 
journey northward from Cape Thomas Hubbard to- 
ward the Pole was undertaken with high courage. The 
prize that had eluded so many courageous and deter- 
mined men lay there, far away beyond the icy horizon. 
Others had followed the gleam to failure always, and 
to tragic death in some cases. And now the question 
“Would this become another failure, another 
tragedy, or the final triumph of the ages?” The liter- 
ary suspense created is so successful that one almost 
forgets having read in the preface that the Pole is ac- 
tually attained and the writ Your ad- 
your sympathy are equally enlisted as 

he struggles bravely northward and faithful Eskimos 
and faithful dogs and his own brave heart to 
carry him on. But all the forces of hunger and cold, 
wind and stubborn barrier against 

doubt- 


as 


was, 


er is still alive. 


miration and 


adverse ice 


him 


are 


make the outcome increasingly 


and 


Contyv 


ued on page io 





bou-killing 
hardened 


that 


enough 
we always felt 
to 
when a 


so 


a reluctance rob- 


b 





nests 


ix 
seal was 
On 


we 


caribou 
to be 
“Second 


should 


or 
had. 
Land” 
have had 
of 
well 
yur stay on the is 
longer, and 
a matter of fact we 
kill This 


, however, to get 


to 


kill the 


had 


nd P 


some 


veese as 





as 


one. 

















the skin for a sure 
dentification of egg 
specimens which we 
vathered and took 
home to show this iss 
northern habitat of sai 


the Hutchins goose 


Making snug for the night. 








HIS MAJESTYS WELL-BELOVED 


by BARC 


‘Tiie Scarlet Pim pe rnel,” ete. 


CHAPTER EIGHT 
Phe Lion's Wrath 








id lsavt our was n then after 
six? The stree 
* | yr y 
\ N 
t sky was reas 

I v ‘ 

N the Lane to tl 
Ter St ~ 1 th 
g +o f 

My S nought had 





lear Mistress, will un- 

rstand me when I say, 
hat I felt a certain pride 
keeping my present 
Project to myserf. 





I was not egotistical 
enecugh to persuade my- 
If that love of Country 
and loyalty to my King 
were the sole motive 
powers of my Resolve. 
My innermost Heart, my 
Conscience perhaps, told 
me that an ugly Desire 
for Revenge had helped 
to stimulate my patriotic 
Ardour. I had realized 
that it lay in my power 
to avenge upon an im- 


pious Malapert the hid- ZR. CS __ — 
is tr: 2 rhie " . . _— 
eous Outrage which he “You can inform your worthy friend that two hundred years hence my descendants might fight him on 


had penetrated against 
the Man whom I loved best in all the world. 

I had realized, in fact, that I could become the in- 
strument of Mr. Betterton’s Revenge. 

That my Denunciation of the aNominable Conspiracy 
would involve the Disgrace—probably the Death—of 
others who were nothing to me, I did not pause to con- 
sider. They were all Traitors, anyhow! and all of 
them deserving of punishment. 

So on the whole, I decided to act for myself. When 
I had seen the Countess of Castlemaine and had put 
her on her guard, I would go to Mr. Betterton and tell 
him what I had done. 

I beg you to believe, hawever, dear Mistress, that no 

‘thought of any reward had entered my mind, other 
than a word of Appreciation from my Friend. 


II 


HAD, as perhaps you know, a slight acquaintance 

with Mistress Floid, who is one of my Lady Castle- 
maine’s tirewomen. Through her, I obtained speech 
with her Ladyship. 

It was not very difficult. I sent in the two Docu- 
ments through Mistress Floid’s hands. Five minutes 
later I was told that my L: desired speech with me. 

Of my interview with her Ladyship I have only a 
confused memory. I know that she asked many ques- 








and listened to my stammering Replies with ob- 





vious impatience; but I have only a very vague recol- 
ection of her flashing Eyes, of her Face, flaming with 
anger, of her jewelled Hand clutching the documents 
which I had brought, and of the torrent of vituperative 
abuse which she poured upon the Traitors, who she 


vowed would pay with their lives for their Infamy. 





1 know that, in the end, I was allowed to kiss her hand 
and that she thanked me in her own Name and that of 
His Majesty for my Loyalty and my Discretion. 
I went out of the room and out of the house like a 
Man in a dream. A whirl of conflicting Emotions 
rending my heart and my brain, until sheer 
sical nausea caused me nigh to swoon. 


nti 





Truly it was a terrible Experience for a simple- 
minded Clerk to go through, and it is a marvel to me 
that my brain did not give way under the Strain. 





But my instinct—like thai of a faithful dog seeking 
shelter—led me to the lodgings of Mr. Betterton in 
Tothill Street, the very house in which his father had 
lived before him. 

He had not yet returned from the Theatre, where he 
was at Rehearsal; but his Servant krew me well and 
allowed me to go up into the parlour and to lie down 
upon the sofa for a moment's rest. 

It was then nearing seven, and I knew that Mr. Bet- 
terton would soon be coming home. I now felt infinite- 
ly weary: numbness of body and brain had followed 
the conflicting Emotions of the past hours, and I was 
only conscious of an overwhelming desire to rest. 

I closed my eyes. The place was warm and still; a 
veritable Haven of Quietude. And it was the place 
where dwelt the Man for whose sake I had just done 
so much. For awhile I watched the play of the fire- 
light upon the various articles of furniture in the 
room; but soon a pleasing Torpor invaded my tired 
Brain, and I fell asleep. 


HI 


'T’HE sound of Voices upon the landing outside, the 
opening and closing of one door and then another, 
recalled me to myself. The familiar sound of my 
Friend’s footsteps gave me an infinity of Pleasure. 
The next moment Mr. Betterton came jnto the room. 
He was preceded by his Servant, who brought in a 
couple of Candles which he placed upon the table. Ap- 
parently he had said nothing to his Master about my 
presence here, for Mr. Betterton seemed vastly sur- 
prised when he saw me. I had just jumped to my 


if 


SYNOPSIS.—This is the 
famous actor, and Joyce . 
Honeywood, clerk to Theophilus Baggs, u« 
ton is infatuated with Lady Barbara Wychwoode. His 
s to her are resented by her brother, and by 
Lord Stour, her lover, and they some ruffians to 
make a dastardly attack on him refuse to accept 
Betterton’s challenge tc a duel, considering him as beneath 
their notice Baggs, Stour and Lord Douglas Wychwoode 
are engaged in a ple: to seize and dethrone King Charles 
Il., and Honeywood is ordered to make copies of a trea- 
sonable document im connection with the plot To avenge 
Retterson Honeywood decides to disclose the plot to Lady 
Castlemaine 





attention 








7 ring 


v iat Ri. ‘ r a feet when I heard him entering the room, 
YN | ») »] ORCZ \ and Is ippose tnat I must have looked some- 
a nd We All 4 ; ; a : 
vynat Wiid 


and dishevelled, for he expressed 
great astonishment at my Appearance 
Pleasure. 
“Why, friend Honeywood!” he exclaimed, 
me with both hands out 
stretched. ““‘What favour 
ible Wind hath blowr 





narassed 
r vea the Ela 
t av 
: Move 
y he) | 
ness fror I ep 
He \ i reste 
t bf ¢ 
nde and 
get! i S ared 
i y e fire 
I watche him f 
iwni. Hi ear i 
P rf ile vas outiined t 





tne lark ingie ( 
room; the firelight ga 
a strange giow to nis ex 


pressive Eyes and to the 
sensitive Mouth with the 
firm lips pressed closely 
together, as if they would 
hold some Secret which 

- was even then threaten 
ing, to escape. 


of dark and 


That look 
introspective Brooding 
sat more apparent now 
4 than ever upon his mo- 
oat , bile face, and I marvel- 
led if the News which I 
was about to impart 





a comparatively equal footing.” 


would tend to dissipate that reckless, searching glance, 
which seemed for ever to be probing into the future 
decrees of Fate. 

“IT have come to tell you news, Sir,’ I said afte. 
awhile. 

He started as from a Reverie, and said half-ab 
sently: 

“News? What news, friend? Good, I hope.’ 

“Yes,” I replied very quietly, even though I felt 
that my heart was beating fast within my breast with 
excitement. “Good news of the Man You Hate.” 

He made no reply for the moment, and even by the 
dim, uncertain light of the fire I could see the quick 
change in his face. I cannot explain it exactly, but 
seemed as if something Evi] had swept over it, chang 
ing every noble line into something that was almost re- 
pellent. 

My hear 
afraid and a queer, choking Sensation gripped me by 
the throat and silenced the Words which were strug 
gling to come to my lips. 

“Well?” queried Mr. Betterton a second or two later, 
in a calm, dull, unemotional Voice. “What is thy news, 
friend Honeywood?” 


t beat faster still. I was beginning to feel 





“There is a plot,” I replied, still speaking with an 
effort, “against His Majesty and the Countess of 
Castlemaine.” 

“I knew that,” he rejoined. “’Tis no news. There 
is more than one plot, in fact, against the King and 
the Castlemaine. You surely haven’t come out on this 
wet night,” he added with a mirthless laugh, “in order 


to tell me that! 


A FTER all that I had gone through, after my tussle 
44 with my conscience and my fight against myself 
felt nettled by his flippant tone ; 

“I know not,” I said firmly, “if there is more than 
one plot against His Majesty the King. But I do know 
that here is one which aims at striking at his sacred 
Person to-night.” 

“That also is possible,” he retorted, with still that 
same air of flippant Carelessness. “But even so, I do 
not see, my dear Friend, what You can do in the 
matter.” 
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“I can denounce the Plot,” I riposted warmly, “and The flickering candle light warring with the fir vathetic Figure; and, as you know, Mr. Betterton’s 
help to save the life of His Majesty the King.” and its play of ruddy Lights : is ever full of pity for the Lowly and the Weak. 
Shadows, lent size and weit flickering candle light I could distinguish his 


, my dear Honeywood,” he said with a ; 
Features, a moment ago almost distorted with 


smile, amused at my vehemence “So you can! And figure and enhanced the dig? 








the King’s gratitude you may lav the foundations Presence. His lips were working, and I could see tha Passion, but now, all of a sudden, illumined by tender 
uture Fortune.” he had the greatest difficulty in forcing himself t Sympathy. 
“T was not thinking of Fortune,” I retorted gruf speak coherently. He pulled himself togeths T almost could see the 


fly; “only of Revenge “You have done that?” he stammered. “You = Effort of Will wrehewith he curbed that turbulent 








‘ ‘To avenge the deadly insult—” I murmured, fright Passion which had threatened to overmaster hin He 
A tn t ) 1 maden'y eane forward and Ms : 1 . } ? 
' ¢ ened to a t now bv Nis violence passed his nana on or twice across Nis brow, as if 
the firelignt tried to re imy face fs ee . : : : . 
: “Silence, you fool! ie riposted hoarsely. “I t e strode to chase away, by sheer physical Force, the 
“—— ng he erie irt “What do you : : ¢ ¢ e ] 
. , ’ given to the Mouse to avenge the hurt done ) i vestige of his own Anger 
n ' 1 me Ni y murmured gentiy, bent down to ¢ 
. ‘ + +} Nat - . . : 
[1 ; ‘ Ple . n | } eep he 1 | the Word he ly feet No, my dear | end; | 
I tar rte ’ my ‘ + o + ¢ ! ' : 
I sy : ' : I : : i e, more é t ! Att 1 Neve m ingr\ vith You ] I forgot mys¢ is 
1 nt ’ iy | ’ ne Ti st ~ to } 
l (ra i ive 4 t n r t . , | nor , ‘ ' f mir . l } oth fe < + n 9 y B y vhen 
A y H Ma eK / t e nouse ’ , wwing he l ntent would yu i me that When yu t 1 me t t he 
‘ ( atuoan ol 4 on P } g ; , 7 
i Y ina 1 ind w ind me eY , the rey k } he — ke 
, f } t } ’ ) ¢ a : 
} I Aim tne I ] H : . Ls \ 4, I . 1 laug OO} such auch I never " Oo} 
f Mon K ' the Pri f Orange Reger } : 1 t 
; : ’ int, too unso} t ‘ what ul? It was not o7 mirthless it t Sound of it 
rt si m I ! 1? nin ( i 4 t i } n done | < my r unt tne S ¢ r ) » mine 
t ’ ‘ » + 1 
iH 1 know I 1 M I And | wd ind tar vhat went it this time through a1 rwhe ; feeling 
. m¢ ce A * ea 1 1 Br I could Pity 
( ‘ ‘ ) if mv ma ‘ , ‘ , u - pnless Bew lor \; | unde? ind Neither } Ange 
l f et ‘ { it I ) P ur l wn the nor is Despair wel ciear tor nprehen 
the Manifest ynerewitl that yf oi 4 + in « lure the tatiny . nve? f vou ease } eartact Vl is al 
r, ra } nt Friends und theit a amie aeikie: i — beans nendurab I felt that I could er hild 
Sianda wwhile I | i nothing more of the ed I found mu ifficu n kee Remor ' ng with Anxiety in my | t 
Affair lent wnok ng ! S ed thi tears which were welling u mine eyes I s ler Mr. Betterton carne close to me, sat 
any : f fur a 1a) nspira Bu n ry only red to have the effect down < e sofa beside me and said, with a Recrudes 
¢ y more met e Hou nhilus f ii his Ex perat to its higl t pit He nc , eY 
I - nd arranged te irry t ir execra Projet lid in truth turn on me a f he were ready » strike Friend Honeywo go straightway back 
rough to-night. Careless of my presence, they plar e, and I i down on my Knees, for I felt now realy to my Lady Castlemaine.” 
ned and issed their Affairs in my hearing. They frightened, as his fine voice mine ears in thun “Yes,” I replied meekly, for I was ready to do any- 





I suppose, that I, like Mr. Baggs, was one of lerous Accents of unbridled Wrath. thing that he desired. 
their Gang “Angry?” he exclaimed. “Angry.... ? 1 _ “Either to my Lady Castlemaine,” he went on, his 








Gt tally, while I spoke, I could see the dawn of Then he paused abruptly, for he had caught sight vvice trembling with agitation, “or to her menial first, 
Comprehension illumining Mr. Betterton’s face. He of me, kneeling there, an and, I doubt not, a but ultimately to my Lady Castlemaine. Go on your 
t was silent, and let me speak on to hands and knees, Hongywood; crawl, 


the end He was once more gazing supplicate, lick the dust, swear that 
1is arms were resting on the Conspiracy had no existence save 
in your own disordered brain... . that 
the Manifesto is a forgery .... the list 
of Conspiraiors a facititious one.... 
swear above all that my Lord Stour 
had no part in the murderous Plot—” 

IT would, dear lady, that mine was 
the pen of a ready Writer, so that I 
might give you a clear idea of Mr. 
Betterton’s strange aspect at that 
moment. His face was close to mine, 
yet he did not seem like himself. You 
know how serene and calm is the 
Glance of his Eyes as a rule. Well! 
just then they were strangely lumin- 
ous and restless; there was a glitter 


his knees, but his hands were beating 
t the other, fist to palm, 
ent, intermittent Gesture, 


iaimed his growing Impa 





idenly he raised his head, 
looked me once more straight in the 


eyes, and aid slowly, reiterating 





“The Conspirators met in the house 


of Mr. Theophilus Baggs—then 








I nodde 
“Mv Lord Stour,” I said, deliberate- 


ly measuring my words, “is up to h 








neck in the damnable Conspiracy. in them, a weird, pale Light that I 

Sei} ] = gaze was fixed cannot describe, but which struck me 
upon me; and now he put out his hand as coming from a Brain that, for the 
and elutched my forcarm. Put he did moment, was almost bereft of Reason. 


That he was not thinking coherently 


I is bu with rage,” I said, was obvious to me from what he said. 
at the insult put upon you by my Lord I, who was ready and prepared to do 
Stour I longed to be reveng- anything that might atone for the In- 
ed ‘ jury, as yet inexplicable, which I had 





so unwittingly done to him, felt, never- 
theless, the entire Futility of his Sug- 
gestion. Indeed, was it likely that my 
Lady Castlemaine’s Suspicions, once 
aroused, couid so easily be allayed? 
Whatever I told her now, she would 
of a surety warn the King—had done 
so, no doubt, already. Measures would 
ye taken—had already been taken— 
to trap the infamous Plotters, to catch 
them red-handed in the Act; if indeed 
they were guilty. Nay! I could not 


His clutch upon my arm tightened 
till it felt like a Vice of Steel, and his 
Voice came te my enr hoarse and al- 
most unrecowniza 

“Honeywood,” he murmured, “what 
do You mean? What have You done?” 


I tried to return his gaze, but it 





seemed to sear my very Soul. Terror 
held me nov I scarce could speak ' 
My Voice carae out in a husky whisper 


Manifesto,” I 


said, “and I knew the names of the 


a copy of th 











Conspiraton I wrote these out and very well imagine how such great Per- 
placed them with the Manifesto in the sonages would act under the Circum- 
hands of my Lady Castlemaine.” stances that had come about. But 


this much I did know; that not one of 
» swayed by the Vagaries 
of a puny Clerk, who had taken it up- 
n himself t lenounce a number of 
nob] Gentlemen for Treason one 
moment and endeavoured to exonerate 
them the next. So I could only shake 
my head and murmur: 

“Alas, Sir! all that now would be 





ba AR Mistress, you know the beau 
tiful picture by the great Italian 
artist Michael Angelo which repre- 
hurling his thunderbolt at 

some puny human Creature who hath 
dared to defy him. The flash of Anger 
expressed by the Artist in the mighty 
zod’s eyes is truly terrifying. Well! 
that same expression of unbounded 
ious Wrath flashed out in 
one instant from the great Actor's 
eyes. He jumped to his feet, towered 
above me like some Giant whom I, in 
my presumption, had dared to defy. “He will not fight me?” he said simply. pointment. 


sents Jove 





He looked at me searchingly for a 
econd or two The strange glitter 
died out from his eyes, and he gave a 
deep sigh of weariness and of disap- 





and prod 
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“Aye!” he said. “True! true! It is all too late!” 
Imagine, dear M I was. What 
You self, had your 


sweet sp rit 


stress, how puzzle 





yould have tl 


been present when a 








ruly good, yet deepiy injure red his Sou 
efore his 1d? 
Just for a second or n flashed 
rough my mind that Mr self was ir 
me secret and mix ip with 





iwomMminé 
saner Judgment 
yf a truth it had 
nger dered by a bev 


Mr. Bette 








ever seen 





the Company of any of 


whose names were indelibly graven 





those Traitors 

upon the tablets of my Memory, save on that one 
ision—that unforgettable afternoon in September, 

when he entered the house of Mr. Theophilus Baggs 


at the hour when Lord Douglas Wychwoode had just 
Manifesto to me. What was said then 
and what happened afterwards should, God help me! 
need me that no sort of intimate Connection, 
between my 


their 


entrusted his 


ave conv 
exist 
Wychwoode or 


ical or otherwise, could ever 
Lord Stour, Lord Douglas 


Friends, and Mr. Betterton. 





IV 


kK VEN while all these Thoughts and Conjectures were 
through my brain, my innermost 
sciousness kept my Attention fixed upon my friend. 

He had once more resumed his restless pacing up 
and down the narrow room. His slender hands were 
closely linked togethér behind his back, and at times 
he strode quite close to me, so close that the skirts of 
his fashionably cut coat brushed against my knee. From 
time to time disconnected Phrases came to his lips. 
he was talking to himself, a thing which I had never 
known him do before. 

“TI. who wished to re- 
turn Taunt for Taunt and 
for Infamy!” he 
one time. . And at 

“To-day ... 
a few hours perhaps, that 
young Coxcomb will be in 
the Tower and then 
the Scaffold!” 

I listened as attentively 
as I could, without 
ing to do so, thinking that, 
if I only caught more of 
these confused Mutterings, 
the Puzzle, such as it was, 
would become more clear 
to me. Picture the two of 
us then, dear Mistress, in 
the semi-darkness, with 
fitful candle light to 
into occasional bold 
lief the fine Figure of 
he great Actor pacing up 
and down like a restless 

i tortured Beast; and 
meagre Form 
cowering in an angle of 
the sofa, straining mine 
catch every syl- 


~ coursing Con- 








ft 











seem- 





mine own 


ears to 





lable that came from my 
F ’s lips, and mine 
eyes to note every Change 


i think tw as I 
upon him,” I 


dis- 





say quite 


t y through his clench 

etn I wh vetrayed 

m, he Friends her 
Brother 

‘He w a martyr t 


to her a daem 





ge whose Memory she 
, hin” 
Then he id ad 
ded in a id firm 
ice, apostrophizing, God 


1OrY had 

“And that is to. be my 
Revenge for the « 
Insult Man ever put 
Man! Ha! ha! 


whom ne 





ALICSU 
upon 
ha! 
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ha!” he laughed, with weird Incontinence. 
us, Save me from ry Friends and let me 
with mine Enemies!” 


oe 


aga 


“God above 


. of 
deal alone 


resting his 
forehead 
ist his clenched fists. I him, mute, 
° For now I I knew what 
knew what he desired, what he had striven 
these past weary weeks. His 
Desires, I had frustrated. I, his Friend, 
who would have given my I for his welfare! 

I had been 
now. Is] 


back into the nearest chair and, 


knees, he pressed his 
stared at 


understood. 


on his 











I had done, 
planned 


Hopes, hi 





heart-broken before. I was doubly so 
id from the sofa once more on my knees and, 
not daring to touch him, I just remained there, sobbing 
and moaning in helpless Dejection and Remorse: 
“What can I do?—what can I do?” 

He looked at me, obviously dazed. He had apparently 
-come quite oblivious of my presence. Once 
that look of tender Commiseration came into his eyes, 
and he said with a gently ironical smile: 

“You? Poor 
at the Giant’s prey—what can you do?.... 
nothing. Go back to our mutual Friend, Mr. Theo- 
philus Baggs, and tell him to make his way—and 
quickly too—to some obscure corner of the Country, 
for he also is up to the neck in that damnable C 
spiracy.” 

This set my mind to a fresh train of thought 

“Shall I to my Lord Stour by the same token?” I 
asked eagerly. 

“To my Lord Stour?” he 
frown. “What for?” 

“To warn him,” I replied. “Give him a chance of 
escape. I could tell kim you sent me,” I added tenta- 
tively. 

He laughed. 

“No, no, my Friend,” he said drily. 








more 





Mouse, who has gnawed 


little, feeble g 
Why 





queried, with a puzzled 


“We'll not quite 








eee. 
ae ke 


“Silence, you fool,” he cried hoarsely. 





go to that gth. Give him 


reiterated. “And tell him I sent You? 


a chance of Escape?” he 


No, No He 





vould only look upon my supposed Magnanimity as a 
sign of cringing Humility, Obsequiousness and Terror 


of further Reprisals. No, no, my Friend; I'll not give 


young Spark another chance of insulting me 


. . But let me think let me thin Oh, if 
only I had a few days before me, insteaa of a mere 
few hours!....Andif only my Lady Castlemaine... 

He paused, and I broke in on the impulse of the 


moment 


“Oh, Sir! hath not the Countess of Castlemaine vow 





ed often of late that she would grant any Favour that 
the great Mr. Betterton would ask of her?” 


words out of my mouth than I 
must have been Instinct, for they 
My only thought 
that at Mr. 


+ 


nocent enougn at thet 


me. 





} ? 7 y ? - 
‘ring them was to suggest Better- 


ton’s request the Traitors should be pardoned. My 
Lady Castlemaine in those days held the King wholly 
nder he yn. And I still believed that my 


than 
that my Hero's death 
a Martyr to the cause which the beautiful Lady Bar- 
bara had at heart. 


ling so much at this moment 





should not die a 


But since that hour, whenever I have looked back 
upon the Sequence of Events which followed on my 


impulsive Utterance, I could not help but think that 
Destiny had put the words into my mouth. She had 
need of me as her tool. What had to be, had to be 
You, dear Mistress, can now judge whether Mr. Bet 
terton is still worthy of your Love, whether he is still 
worthy to be to your Heart. 
my words did make the turning point 
of his Soul. But I should never have dared to tell 
You all that happened, face, and I 
speak of the matter impartially. 

» medium of a pen, 








taken DackK In 





For ver 
in the workings 


desired to 
Therefore I 
so that I might make You under- 

stand and, understanding, 


lv to forgive. 


fe . 
face to 


chose 


oe rea 


CHAPTER NINE 
A Last Chance 
I 


what happen- 


F course 
Q) - ir 


subseque I can 
part 
what Mr. Betterton 
himself, 





from 
told me 
from one or 
vealed to me by 

Pyrcheon 
At the moment, Mr. Bet 
terton commen.'ed me for 
my Suggestion, rested his 
Hand with all his former 
affectionate manner upon 
" 


two Facts re 
Mistress 


my Shoulder, and said 
quite simply: 


“IT thank yea, 
for reminding 
My Lady Cast] 


indeed last ni 











to m 

to gpg 

mit 

I w 
m 
ier 

to h 

tnat Zz 

verthy Mr. Baggs and my 

equé worthy Sister I 
ould not like them to end 
‘ Da upon the Sca 

So heroic an ng 





doth not seem suitable to 


their drabby  Existen 
a youl war with 
pre-conceived dramat 
. 9 


H then called to his 


Man and ordered a coupk 
of Linkmer oO De n readi 
’ ¢ 


» guide us through 
the Street 


3, as these were 


far from safe for peace 
ful Pedestrians after 
lark! Then he demand 


his Hat and Cloak, and 


Continued on 


page 82 
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Author of “Deep Furrows,” ete 

NCE upon a time ther \ accomplished? Where are they 
was a row in the Wi ETE SS ae ee noch abe har ae ee ee rf heading for and who’s their 

n city council an Moses? 
at the he of the confusion fhe Grain Growers’ Move- 
a worthy al nan leaped to his feet and, hoarse with East by the Canadian Manufacturer ment began in 1901 in what is now the great Province 
emotion, shouted: on the south by a Tariff Wall—on )f Saskatchewan when, at the call of W. R. Motherwell, 
“Get together fellows. Fer Gawd’s sake, let's try to £ ous heritage of ours” and on of Abernethy, an indignation meeting of farmers was 
bring order out of ca-hos Grain Growers and such popuiar ir held and an association formed to protest against 
It is too bad that this level-headed citizen is not Bob Rogers, R. B. Bennett, Hon. Frank i ibuses in the grain trade. Since the early eighties 
“with us to-day”: for in the political confusion of the Calgary Eyeopener of that fine old Indian, Bob Ed- the settlers on the prairies had been at the mercy of 
hour he would be a man with a message. With the wards! grain dealers and the railway. Conditions had be- 
war over and the heralded “period of reconstruction” lt of Laurentian rock and an area of pulpwood come unbearable. In self-defence the farmers began 
n the first big vanload of difficulties has been lies between Eastern and Western Canada—a differ to organize associations for mutual protection against 
iain | ta. 4 national doorstep .ar jumped in a_ ence of distance that can be bridged by thirty-six hours the wholesale robberies of the combines in the grain 
clutter. It is little wonder that political leaders who na train and a burnt tongue from too much smoking. trade by seeking legislative remedy. The movemnt 
e e that a stitch in time saves embarrassment are Unfortunately this geological barrier has developed was instantly popular and spread rapidly until it em- 
soni eee. subtt ' vhich the war has a4 segregation of interests, while the divergence of braced nearly every farming community in the three 
the ald rty machine Parts are miss topography has created special channels of activity prairie provinces, until there were over three thous- 
bent: rust and moth have corrupted and for the populations of each section. Thus, the Wes and local associations. It took twelve years, this 
SS Re through and stolen allegiance ’s have foreordained the preponderance of growth, and during that time many improvements in 
i nachinery altogether in the West for all time to come Both onditions were brought abcut as the direct result of 
eitakk teal , West, therefore, have individual problems the organized farmers’ efforts. Their whole attitude 
Th ’ rganized f traceable to environment and occupation was determined by their experience. The tariff and 
West rted strong e? and their harmonious solution calls for a better under economic conditions of Canada became the topics of 
of the I finite polit the st 1f viewpoints on both sides. ng winter-evening chats and in the mind of the 
forn of a Farmers’ Party h l lly is this so now in a time of misconception Western farmer grew a passion for reform. This 
Sep barometer: ti re and general suspicion. The catastrophe of the Great assumed the form of an attack upon the old national 
f the next elect s abou as War has bred distrust of Governments the world over policy of Sir John A. Macdonald, established in 1879. 
ng the churn with butt 1} ips The peoples of the world have been harried into corn To understand the greater independence of political 
or frying pig-weed! It can't bins wet ers with their backs to the wall. They are still dazed attitude on the prairies it is necessary to remember 
fi the air or toas traws aloft wh the and scarcely know which way to turn for guidances the period of Government under the Territorial Par- 
finger turns cold on all sides at once and the straws The one thing which obsesses is the belief that any liament at Regina before the provinces were formed. 
loop the loop. So, anxious eyes in the East have been system which permitted such a crime against civiliza- Locally there were no parties at all then. Haultain 
scarning the Western political sky for the sundogs tion to occur must be wrong. But what is to take its was opposed by R. B. Bennett, although both became 
which presage disturbance and it is quite possible place? Conservatives afterward. In the early days, between 
that a few of t uninformed have been listening for Are we going back to party Government in Canada’ 1887 and 1892, the Territorial! Government and the 
the critters to bark! or have the lashes been lost for good from the party Dominion Government were fighting over the control of 


understand 


Western 


the East to only half 
appreciate 


oint Away back in 


difficul tic ind the n View] 

the davs when the West was shod in moccasins and 
shoe-p2ac¢ ar hob uilGG poots, patent leather 

twinkle inder ¢ ballroom lights of Montreal and 
the West went East for everything. The Old have 
alw oked upon the Young with tolerant smiles 
and the thing b ni 1 habit of thought that is not 
set aside easily Halfcock opinion based on incom 
plete informati and disseminated by editors who 
have never been farther West than the magazine illus- 
tratior ind a lot of them have not!—has not tended 
to better understanding. Every little while a party 


of American editors tours the West, piloted by the 





chauffeurs of the railway and the Department of 
Immigration. Just the other day the autos were buzz 
ing in Winnipeg, carrying cards with the greeting: 
Editors The Government might well af 
nd some money in giving every hard-work 
and sub-editor in Eastern Canada a whiff 





air and a ful} ration of first-hand informa- 
West would treat them right. Meanwhile, 
twithstanding, 


ad West; it 


tior 
schoo) geographies notw 


Canada is divid- 





ed into two parts, East a is bounded on the 


t 
t 
whips? Blood is sti 


rring in old veins these days while 
convention badges flutter | 


once more and 

















caucus doors are opening and shutting with all the 
secrecy of yore. Before this article will be in print 
a big Liberal Convention will have been held at 
Ottawa; perhaps a Conservative Convention will fol 
low. Labor forces also are organizing as never before 
and always there are the Returned Soldier and the 
Union Government which “raised particular hell” with 
the old party influences in the East just as the “inde 
pendent movement” in the West has scattered the 


sandpile of the Liberal Party or bids fair to do so. 
Things are going to happen and one thing 


the West is 


ever does happen. 


sure is tnat 


to be right in the middle of what 


Which means simply that “those 


going 











pesky farmers out West” will be found se: firmly 
upon their National Politicai Platform whether the 
said platform is erected jn the hal] of one or other of 

lled national parties or in a special hall of 
its own. (Watch every party convention shape it 


planks to size!) 


Why is the Farmers’ Party 
T? dig down and examine the character of the soil 
which has grown this new plant uite in order 
Why should there be a 
ire these Grain 


Farmers’ Party at al 
Growers aryw 


executive authority. The Territories had no control of 
their finathices and the reai issues of responsible Gov- 
ernment were fought for sternly by Senator Jim Ross, 
Hon. Frank Oliver, of Edmonton 
irit of the West was a bratherhood bred by pion 


of Moosejaw, and 


The sp 


eer conditions which had taught each man to depend 
upon his own resources and hisnearest neighbor. Whilk 


the West stood solid for the interests of Western Can 
ada and its development, therefore, people in Eastern 
were being brought up 


John A. Mac 


under the personal in 


ionald, of George Brown 














and Laurier Partizanship was inevitable Liberal 
sm and ( f sm in the East were known ir 
terms of Laurierism and Macdonaldism, while the 
West looked at the issues rather than the mer 

Ti me ent attitude of the Grain Growers. 
herefore s a natural attitu Within the provin- 

il are they have exerted their influence and the 
vreat ntrast between some of the Western provincia] 
eg n and the Fe ition 1 result It 
s t e that the Grair ors itions were 
hr t into existence primar ly ta a greater re 
i! for their ors, for the products thev were 

i g, and to this « 

) e institutions 
fact n the agricult 

\ of orgar Y y 














groups o nm one score to score indiv als 
ting ¢t I Ss has na € a! 
toveat in % affa ymmunit aniza 

rms an f citizenshiy i Gra G Move 

mer bast 1} co ition, | created t is 

eat s ynt 

Bu what $ ‘ i I ~ 

’ r é t e’ y ect 

t Ve irat no tne 

first has ! ‘We mus 

Analogy found in the actior 

he Old Country. They, to 








voen it seemed desirable 
hear } r »} >} Mnon + P. 
to Dear more cioseiy upon the f 


Country and the Labor 
The Farmers’ Party 


perative 


Party 


the co-( movement and the 





ers on wnhiecn it Star Is the new nationa 
po the farmers believe sinc to be tne 





solution of national problems at 





gislation which it advocates 
put national in scope, and the n 
f long and careful and intell 





th , 

sociai progress. have 

ting for others to do something have 
wa Ke tna b> 1 





"s Nes t oy n 


& was at the annual convention 
Le 





nar ] ¢ 
uary LJit, al 


Moosejaw, that the 


aea oft an indep 
prairies first manifested itself. It 
of a resolution, strongly supported, call- 
Grain Growers’ Associz 
the promotion of a “third party.” At the 


prevented from crystal! 


movement on tne 


the form 





to undertake 





time it was 
izing by the influence in the con- 
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WHAT THEY WILL DO TO PRICES 


6¢é HE Cost of Living 
must not come down 
quickly. I don’t want 
it to; you don’t want it to. 
You may think you do, but 
you don’t. Let me illustrate: 
“Supposing there was in 
your neighborhood a tal] brick 
chimney that had a slant on 
like the leaning tower of Pisa. 
Right in the spot where it 
was inevitable that the chim- — es 
ney would fall were some 
very expensive buildings. If you wanted to pull 
down that tower, where would you start? At 
the bottom? At the middle? Or at the top? 





“At the top of course; you and your neighbors 
would get together, erect a scaffold, and take it 
down—brick by brick. That’s the sane way 
and the only safe way. Just so, the Cost of 
Living in Canada must be reduced gradually, 
brick by brick. One Toronto newspaper re- 
ports me as saying the Cost of Living will come i 
down by inches; the expression used was } 
ies.” That’s the way it will be—notch by 





note! 

Never before has there been a Board jin Can 
ada with the amazing powers possessed by this 
Board of Commerce. It is totally independent 
of the Government, and not controlled in any 
way by the Government. The Board gets its 






















The Strap-hanger? 


Alley in Memphis 
“Commercia! Appeal.” 





Absurd Solutions Offered 
as geen absurd solu- 

‘ tions of our prob- 
lem are presented to us 
almost every day. One of 





the favorite suggested re- 
medies is that of an em- 
bargo. A man came to see 
me this morning, and said: 

“T’l] tell you how to bring 
down prices; stop all food 
from being exported; stop 
everything needed in the 
country from being export- 
ed, if necessary.” 

“Well, suppose we do; 
what will 
happen?” I 
asked him. 

“Why, 
prices will 
: : drop.’ 

MORE weak COPTIC T 


—— “Sure they 
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will, and—so 
—will—your 
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powers from Parliament, under the Board of 


Commerce Act. It has the powers of the Dom- w. 
Vice-Chairman, Canadian 
Board of Commerce. 


inion Railway Board— and then some! 
Commissions are weak, puny, effete affairs 

compared with this Board over which the Government 

has appointed Judge Robson to preside. It can issue 


,injunctions for any purpose, and has all the powers 


of a Superior Court, even to commitment for contempt. 
Under the Combines and Fair Prices Act it can en- 
large the scope of our inquiries to include any article 
of necessity to the public. 

Every day the Board is asked whether it can send 
the profiteers to jail—and whether it will send them. 
This Board was not created for that purpose; it is on 
the job to reduce the costs of certain necessary articles. 
Of course, the profiteers wil! be sent to jail if they are 
caught with the goods,—but that will only be inci- 
dental. 


Canada Well Ahead of United States 


‘[Taeae have been some remarks made, in the news 

papers and by public men who should know better, 
to the effect that Canada is just tailing along behind 
the United States in this campaign to cut living costs 
There’s not an iota of truth in that! 

The other day Mr. O’Connor visited Washington to 
make certain inquiries. W there he met the At 
torney-General, A. Mitchell Palmer, and gave him the 
outlines of the Act creating this Board 

“And you really have all those powers—powers 
which might conceivably give you more influence than 
any court in the land?” he asked Mr. O’Connor, in 
credulously. 








“We certainly have,” he was assured. 

“Well, I must say that I em amazed, and that Can 
ada is certainly showing the way,” he said, perhaps 
somewhat envyingly. 

At this writing, the Board is meeting with nothing 
but hearty co-operation from all classes in its work. 
Wholesalers, retailers, manufacturers and farmers, 
have shown no evidence of a desire to thwart action. 

What the public wants is action—and quick action! 
They got it in the case of sugar, and before the readers 
of MAacLEAN’S MAGAZINE receive this issue, there may 
he further action announced along similar lines. The 
Board has fixed a minimum profit for the retail dealer 
of one cent a pound on sugar. This does not mean that 
sugar wil! sell for the same price all over Canada, be- 
cause the costs of transportation are being taken into 
careful consideration. But, no retailer can legally 
make more than a cent per pound profit. 

What will happen if certain concerns decline to sell 
their sugar? This is a question which has been asked. 
Just this: The Board will examine into the stocks car- 
ried by any such concerns—and make them sell! 

What will happen if retailers decline to sell sugar, 
except with a large or small order for other groceries? 
The Board has encountered this problem, too. Nothing 
will happen—except that the offenders will be heavily 
fined, or sent to jail—or both—as is provided by al- 
ready existing laws. 











dollar! 

Precau- 
tions must 
be taken 
against 
prices com- 
ing down too 
fast, as is in- 
timated at 
the beginning 
of this ar- 
ticle. For, tumbling prices would have a psychological 
effect on the public, which might cause quicker drops 
and more vast disaster than any purely economic 
causes. Psychology plays a big part in this—and in 
any mass action. Look at what happened in the panics 
of 1893 and 1917. If merchandisers saw prices break 
a little, and then some more, they would get the idea 
that quick drops were coming, and they would unload 
as fast as possible. This would cause still more acute 
breaks, until panic would result. One has to be a stu- 
dent of psychology, as well as economics, finance, and 
business organization and administration, in order to 
cope with our problems. 

Discussing the probable results of a sudden tumble 
in prices, and its effect on credit, with a prominent 
bank credit man recently, th:s question was put to him: 

“Supposing your bank had loans of $1,000 each, to 
twenty small retuilers, all of whom were operating on 
a narrow margin, both as to profit and working capital; 
supposing prices suddenly dropped 15 per cent.; what 
would you do? Would yov call those loans?” 

He answered in this fashion: 

“We do not believe prices will always remain at 
their present level; when they’ll drop, we don’t pretend 
to know. But—we don’t look upon them as normal, or 
stable, and in making our loans we have made allow- 
ances for these contingencies in most cases—and 
for even more than 15 per cent.” 

Many big businesses do not want to see their pro- 
duct sell for more. This may seem queer—but it 
isn’t even altruistic. Here is an example: 

One of the “coal barons” was sitting in his office 
discussing with his directors various details of his 
own business. A telegram was brought in, informing 
him that the price of a certain grade of coal, in which 
he dealt largely, was being raised quite a bit per ton. 

“By G—, I don’t want that to happen,” he exclaimed 
to a visitor. “I hope we can stop that jump.” 

“I don’t see why you should object—except as a 
philanthropist, and one who wishes his fellow-men 
well,” said the other, who was a professional man 


O'Connor, K.C., 


Why not a special 
War-medal for our 
war-profiteers? 
London “Daily 
Express.” 
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“Don’t vou see the vicious circle? Our employees 
. i . 





“THE THREAD OF FLAME.” 

In the December issue of MACLEAN'’S will appear the 
first instalment of Basil King’s latest novel Basil King 
is one of the greatest of Canadian novelists and the 
author of many best sellers, including » City of Com- 
rades,” “The High Heart.” ‘The Inner Shrine,” and 
“The Street Called Straight.” 














An Interview With W. F. O’Connor, K.C. 


Vice-Chairman of the 


Board of Commerce 


will see that we are getting more for our coal. They 
wil] demand more wages. Our troubles have begun 
anew. No, I don’t want to see coal prices go any 


higher.” 
Boycotts Won’t Be Needed 
| onan the Board of Commerce was sitting recently 
in Toronto, a well-known club-woman asked Mr. 
O’Connor what attitude would be taken by the Board 
if a coterie of women should start a boycott. In case 
prices were maintained at their present levels, or in- 
creased, in a certain neighborhood, or certain city, she 
suggested that “concerted action” might be used with 
effect to lower prices. 

The vice-chairman informed her that boycotts in 
such cases would not likely be frowned upon by the 
legal authorities. 

“But,” stated Mr. O’Connor emphatically, “there 
will be no occasion for boycotts, as the Board of Com- 
merce will see that prices are not allowed to remain 
at an unreasonable level.” 

It has bee: announced thai prices on the necessaries 
of life will not—must not—go higher. A sum of$2,000 
has been named as the fine which will be inflicted on 
any person, or persons, who endeavor to indulge in 
future profiteering. The milk producers’ organization 
is the first to dispute the justness of this pronounce- 
ment, and at the time this number of MACLEAN’S 
went to press were threatening—or promising, if you 
like it better—to place winter prices in several parts 
ef Canada at a level higher than ever before attained. 
As Mr. O’Connor says: 

“Prices have reached their peak. They should not 
go higher, and they will not be allowed to go higher. 
From now on this country should see a steady, gradual 
drop, though there should be no hesitation in assert- 
ing that we will never see pre-war prices again.” 

The question of the organization, administration 
and supervision of the cold storage plants in Canada 
is one which will be probed most thoroughly. Na- 
tionalization of all cold storage plants has been sug- 
gested on many sides as the panacea for a great many 
of our ills. Mr. O’Connor’s famous report on the 
packers will make this subject, as well as the control 
to be exerted in future over the packing industry, of 
exceptional and vital importance. 

The board will make use ot the embargo—as a wea- 
pon. In fact it has already used it. A short time ago 
the whole Canadian West was crying out for sugar, 
wailing that $1,000,000 worth of fruit would be spoiled 
if they didn’t get the sugar—and get it quick! Their 
wail was justified. 

A Cabinet Committee met in Ottawa, debated the 
question, and decided that the only way out of the 
difficulty was to go into the open market, and buy 
sugar to ship westward. Then the Board of Com- 
merce having been just created, grappled with 
the question. It learned that there were several 
ships in harbor, ready to sail with thousands of tons 
of sugar, for export from Canada to other countries. 

The Board of Commerce proclaimed that no sugar 
could be exported, pending the appearance before it 
in Montreal of representatives of certain specified re- 
fineries, “in re certain facts which would be investi- 
gated.” The Court sat. The refineries’ representa- 
tives appeared. 

“What’s this all about?” they inquired, mystified. 

(You must remember that demurrage charges at the 
rate of about $18,000 a day on these boats would soon 
be piling up.) 

The situation was outlined to the refiners. To do 
them justice, they had already tried to sell this sugar, 
or much of it, in this country, and had failed because 
no persons could be found to buy it at the prevailing 
price, because a drop was being anticipated. 

“We've got to have 2,000 tons of sugar—and at 
once,” Judge Robson told them “This Board will 
adjourn for half an hour, and perhaps you gentlemen 
would like to talk the matter over among yourseives.” 

The embargo proved a pretty good club, for when 
the Board resumed its session the refiners announced 
hat they would be able to let the Board have some 
ar—yec, just about 2,000 tons could be spared, 
1 at a reasonable price. 

“How about the embargo?” asked the refiners’ 
spokesman 

“It’s lifted,” 








announced the Court. 
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What Canadian Papers from Halifas toVamcouver g// 


are saying 








Will Board of Commerce Get Results 7 


66 HE prayer of the public at last been 
answered,” says the Winnit Tribune, wel- 
coming with open arms the Board of Com- 


to the Manitoba 





merce he newspapers 
throughout Canada greet the announcement that the 


new Board is actually on the job with more or 
] based 


metropolis. 


iess 





siasm—occasionally with mild scepticism, 
on past performances of similar bodies. 
“Action of any kind, even if unfortunately not suc- 
i have the support of the people in prefer- 
lethargic indifference”. in the opinion of the 
Stratford Beacon. The people are tired “of camou- 
flage and procrastination, and can no longer be hum- 
bugged with phrases,” warns the Quebec Tele graph. 
The Vancouver Sun receives the announcement of the 
Board rather facetiously, and 





cessful, wil 


ance to 


advises its readers to 


¥ . 


take it “cheerfully or sceptically, according to taste.” 
The Woodstock Sentinel-Review suggests that “people 
generally should fortify themselves against disap- 
pointment over the actual results.” The London 
Advertiser relates the history of O’Connor’s first in- 
ind the probes following conducted by 
holson and Dr. McFall, and then asks: 

“Is it any wonder that the appointment of the Board 
of Commerce was received with more or less suspi- 
“ion? .... the result (of the investigations so far) 
as far as the consumer was concerned was nil.” 


vestigation, & 


Henders¢ n, N 
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Several newspapers view the personnel with distinct 
approbation and look for good results on this account. 
The Winnipeg 7'elegram says that “the faith of the 
Canadian people in Mr. W. F. O’Connor has been 
amply justified.” Turner's Weekly, speaking of Judge 





How We Banished 
Metallic Sounds 


EFORE The Brunswick Phonograph 
ever came to market, Brunswick execu- 
tives were insistent upon a vital better- 

ment: Reproduction. 

We had been making phonograph cabi- 
nets for others for years. We had won top 
place during the past 74 years in the wood- 
crafting art. To stake our reputation on a 
Brunswick Phonograph was a momentous 
undertaking. 

And so tone reproduction was studied 
for months. We tried every known method, 
the ones then accept ed as supreme, 

But every phonograph we ever 
heard in all our tests had good 
tones and bad tones, alternating 
in annoying trequence. 


Higher Standards 


Our task was to do away with 
the so-called metallic sounds. 
These, we found, came from me- 
tallic construction Tone waves 
must vibrate to attain their vol- 
ume. And so, as a superlative 
feature of The BrunswickMethod 
of Reproduction, we evolved the 
scientific Brunswick Amplifier 
under our own patents. It is 


built entirely of moulded wood. 





This achievement, all acknowledge, is one 
of the great steps in the p-ogress of phono- 
graphic art. It brings out tones hitherto lost. 
\t banishes the raucous. 


advancement is the 
Ultona, our own all-record player--in-built, 
not an attachment. This reproducer, at a 
turn of the hand, presents to eac h make of 
record the proper needle and diaphragm. 
Each record is played at its best. - 


The Brunswick Method of Reproduction 
is one of the greatest triumphs of The House 
of Brunswick since its establishment in 1845. 


Hear —Then Judge 


You owe it to yourself and to 
your family, as you decide upon 
which phonograph, to become ac- 
quainted with The Brunswick. In 
your own town there is a Bruns- 
wick Dealer who will be glad to 
play this super-phonograph for 
you. 


Another amazing 


Prices $77.00 to $2,750.00 


MUSICAL MERCHANDISE 
SALES COMPANY 


819 Yonge St. Toronto, Ont 









Robson and Mr. O'Connor, says “certainly a happier 
choice could not have been made.” This same paper, 
by the way, favored the formation of a “Consumers’ 
Commission,” on the ground that a “ ‘Board of Com- 
merce’ hardly suggests a pfime interest in the cus- 
sumers’ affairs as a consumer.” The Winnipeg 
Tribune waxes enthusiastic over the appointment of 
“Judge Robson, possessing qualities of fearlessness 
and resourcefuiress.”’ 


The amazing powers with which this Board has been 


ather h 


receives ra 1 from the 


endowed ed attention 


newspapers. Just after its formation the Toronto 
Star stated that 


power of the Board of Commerce to do more than 


“there is sti some doubt as to the 


This was before the Board really got into 
Ottawa Journal 


vestigate. 
action on the sugar question, and the 
answers the Star’s doubts as follows: 

“That doubt does not exist jn the min 
who has studied the act ur 
its powers. True, criminal 
profiteers must be t n by provincial 
Federal Government having no power to do so, but if 
the Board of Commerce prepares an indictment and 
asks the provincial officials to take the necessary 


of anybody 
r erives 


proceed 











action in the courts, those ncial ‘ials will com- 
ply, or soon be deprived of their jobs by the people 


Newspapers like the Toronto Star will see to this.’ 
Other he Board may 
even cance] patents, alter the tariff, and commit for 


contempt of court. The Ottawa Jo 


news ners po ( 
newspaper I nt i nha 


irnatl adds: 


“The Board may, itself, try any person accused of 
profiteering or it may send him t l 
i l, or it may try | and pronounce prohibition 
future contir f 
and, as well, send 
punishment for his past 
means a fine of $1,000 per 1 
pliance or two years’ imprisonmer 

The Victoria, B.C., 
peals to Ottawa for 
commodities, 


are already four 


Oo the criminal courts 


ef the acts compla ned of 
courts for 
-ompliance 
S non-com 








Times reports hundreds of ap 
investigations into the costs of 
that “There 
ibjects for the Board's 
flour and 
the “New 
merce should assign to one 
of preparing a report « 
ling into millions that 


twenty-five years, and how 


necessary 


and points out 





agenda—footwear, clothing, sugar.” The 
t Board of Con 
of its experts the task 
n the Canadian fortunes run- 
nave been 
they were 

and to what extent misgovernr 
sponsible for the enrichment of a 
cf the many be a highly useful report.” 

The Toronto 


ling upon Cabinet 


Toronto Star believes tha 


made in the last 





made in eacn 
ent has been re- 


w at the expense 
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It would 
Times takes its readers to task for 
Ministers to do everything for 


us,” and advises everyone to “get out 





and assist the 
Board of Commerce to reduce the cost of living,” and 


throughout the 


suggests the opening of new markets 


cities of Canada as one way to cut 








No single a yn taken by the Board of Commerce 
up to September 20 attracted one tithe of the attention 
that the orders on the sale of sugar did. The Winni- 
peg Tribune is gr: i that the Board of Commerce 


is “effectively ‘on’ jts big task,” and adds: 

“The sugar 
situation, and its firm and irtelligent ruling, will cure 
the acute situation that had developed ... more 
power to the elbow of the Board.” 

The Board’s profit on 


as the refiner, wholesaler and retailer 


Board’s prompt intervention in the 


i far 
} 


concerned, 


order fixed the 


sugar, as 


were 








[he retailer may not make more than one cent per 
pound. The Toronto Globe calis attention to the fact 
that “fifteen cent sugar” is being sold in certain 
c'ties, and calls upon the Pi for quick and drastic 
z# ‘ion. “Sugar selling at en cents,” adds the 
Globe, “should be traced ough the wholesaler to the 
refinery, so as to locate profiteering link or links 


in the chain.” 
The Kingston Whig e 1e Board 
ns fixed the profit on sugar, and asks: “But what 


is the use if the price 


lains because the 
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mmediately takes a jump? 





The Calgary Albertan believes the “Board would do an 
xcellent stroke of business if it would strip sugar of 











mystery and show who are getting all the big mone 
The Sydney, C.B. Record protests against the fact 
that the Board hs not excuriated any of the refineries, 





and says thac “publicity would put a 
stop to a great deal of the profiteering 
through which the people are being 
robbed.” It--as well as other papers 
asks for the suspension of the sugar 
duty. 

The Nelso1 News believes that by 
the action of the Board “the possibility 
of exorbitant profits is eliminated.” 
“This will drive home to anyone who is 
profiteering,” adds the News, “that the 
Board has both the power and the will 
to take speedy action when it is neces- 
sary.” 

“There js no doubt,” says the London 
Advertiser, “that the action of the 
soard of Commerce, if carried through 
consistently, will eliminate profiteer- 
ing.” This action must be supple 
mented, this paper also claims, by 
tariff leg 

Mr. O’Connor’s announcement that 





islation. 


the Board would fix profits on every- 
thing does not meet with the approval 
of the Charlottetown Guardian, which 
says in P. E. I. “the result of the 
Board’s order was an immediate in- 
crease in the price of sugar of 27 per 
cent.” 

The Prince Albert Daily Herald, to 
go toward the other end of the Domin- 
ign, is equaily disgruntled, complains 
that the Board’s order boosted prices, 
and concludes: 


“It is evidently done on the theory 
that supplies at high prices are prefer- 
able to no supplies at all, yet it was in 
order to bring down the high prices 
that the Board of Commerce was ap- 
poi ted.” 
Next to sugar, bacon has received 
the greatest amount of attention at the 
hands of the Board—and the public 
und press. The Winnipeg Telegram 
Says: 


“When bacon brought from the 
United States, of similar quality to 
that manufactured here, can be sold in 
Winnipeg for four and a half cents less 
per pound after paying freight, duty, 
and the high rate of exchange, there is 
something wrong with the price of the 
loral products. ... 

“The Board of Commerce is begin 
ning to uncover things. Let the good 
work go on.” 


The Toronto Mail and Empire 


1s 
authority for the statement, quoting 
Judge Robson as authority, that the 
‘Board may recommend the abolition 
of the duty on bacon.” The Mail be- 
lieves this to be due not so much to 
the tariff as to Canadian “resistance to 
price-lowering after the hog passes out 
of the farmer's hands.” 

The Belleville Ontario looks askance 
at the Board's probe into bacon prices 
and profits, and prophesies that the 
result of this investigation “will be that 
we will have another excuse from the 
packers.” The Ontario expects that 
“our education in economics may be 
stow, but it seems likely to be sure and 
costly.” 

The question of a general fixing of 
prices and profits attracts wide atten- 
tion and invelves the use of much ink 
and white paper. The Montreal 
Gazette points out that the “Board has 
its limitations,” and add 

“There is no intention, apparently, 
of cutting prices by reducing costs. 
Profit-fixing is the goal to be aimed at. 
Labor will not be touched. According 
to Mr. O’Connor, vice-chairman of the 
fjoard, the policy will be to ascertain 
actual cost, and then determine the 
rate of profit allowable thereon; which 
suggests that the business of middle 
men, wholesalers and retailers will be 
the chief concern of the Board.” 
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The Man Who Plots 
Overthrow the World 


Swit ze 


Web 


to 


Powerful But Unknown Figure in rland 
is at Centre of Bolshevistic 


HE world stands aghast to-day at the spectacle 
of the spread of Boishevism, but it is clear that 
there is no real conception of the tremendous 
organization that has been built up with the avowed 
purpose of putting the whole globe under this form of 
government. All over the world a powerful organiza- 
tion is at work. It is heavily financed and craftily 
lirected. Lenine and Trotzky in Russia are merely 
instruments of this terrible secret order. The centre 
of the mob is in Switzerland where one Fritz Platten 
sits and directs his dark forces. Such at least, is the 
story that William G. Shepherd tells in Everybody’s. 
The facts that Mr. Shepherd gives are direct con- 
firmation of, the articles that have appeared in Mac- 
LEAN’S by Lt.-Colonel J. B. Maclean, T. M. Fraser and 
» H. Cahan, K.C., bearing on the spread of the 
rine in Canada. He writes in part: 





loc- 


Trotzky 


frioht 


screamed like a f rnt 
like a cat, and kicked with ail ] 
saw eight British jackies carry him bodily off the 
Kristianiajjord in the bay of Halifax in March of 1917. 

Trotzky enraged! We, standing on the deck of the 
ship, were not greatly moved. And as he stood below 
us, on the tiny tug which -_ come out to carry him to 
land, waving his arms at us, shouting out wild Russian 
curses, we were inclined hon ‘hs ugh. 

Trotzky enraged! The time was to come when the 
rage of this wild-eyed man would mean life and death 
to thousands of human beings. 

If one of us on the Kristianiafjord that 
drawn out a revolver and taken the life of that shout- 
ing individual, we might have helped to save the lives 
of perhaps two hundred and fifty thousand Allied 
soldiers on the Western frent, who were slain in the 
great drives which the Germans were able to make 
after Trotzky had signed peace with the Germans at 
Brest-Litovsk 

Trotzky was going to Russia under orders. From a 
certain man in far-away Switzerland—a man greater 
than he, with wilder ideas than he, with eyes that had 
more in them than his, and with a stooey that 
had even less pity, if that were possible—had come to 
Trotzky, in his Ghetto home in New York City, the 
message: “Go to Russia. The time has come.” 


‘ned witch, scratched 


imbs, like a crab, when I 





day had 


steel 


And so, by word from the supreme command, 
Trotzky was on his way. 
In the meantime, Lenine, whose name within a few 
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The Ford Manual says— 


‘There is nothing to be gained by experi- 
menting with different makes of plugs.” 


“The make of plugs with which Ford en- 
ines are equipped when they leave the 
actory are best adapted to the require- 
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have a greater sig- 
cance to Ford owners when making spark plug 


Champions are guaranteed to give “Absolute 
or full repair or replace- 


sul itor 
and economy. 


Champion Spark Plug Co. 
of Canada Limited 


or, Ontario 


v 
~ 














al 


PM 


xp. 


> 


bin Din 








Paes ee 


~ 
q 


> 





is your assurance 





==] 


Champion ‘*X”’ 

for Ford Cars 

A 15. \% inch. 
Price 90c. 


L 


BG 
A — 


= 
































<= 








SSS XIE 

















K 
al 


aK 





























ths was to make Russia tremble, was in the care 
keep f this same mysterious man. 
To Lenine, who was in Sw 1, came or 
those which had gone acr intic to 
“Go to Russia!” ordered this mysterious mast 





But the Allies refused to per 
France and England. 
1 Russia lay G 
master merely 


Lenine tried to obe 7. 
mit him to pass through 

setwe en Switzer] 1 
When Lenine f: 1 
wand; he conquered even the stubborn German For- 
eign Office; yes, more than t , even the German 
grand headquarters, with the Kaiser, von Hindenburg 
and Ludendorff rolled 








into one 








He proved to the Gern t if they would permit 
one Nikolai Lenine and his followers to go thro 
Germany into Russia, they would upset Russia by 





second revolution that would lay her, weak and white, 





at Germany’s feet. Even the masters of Germany 
yielded to the arguments of that man who could give 
orders to such men as Leni Tr tzky. 

A car was prepared by the Germat s at the Swis 
frontier. Its windows were sealed, so tl he passer 
gers could not look out and discover war-tirne 
secrets of Germany. Its doors were guarded so that 
no one could leave it. 

‘Tha it car, one day in March of 1917—while Trotzky 

anguishing in a cell in Halifax—was boarded by 


rest were 


them was 
except < 


ty men. One of 
iine’s followers, 
1 who had given lk nine and ” 
e master Bolshevik of tne 
So Lenine got to Russia. 
Trotzky, released 
Kerensky, found his 
And thus the twe 





1e Was tne 


ir orders 





it the request of 
Russia by way of Japan 


vants of the master Bolshevik 


some weeks ‘ater 


way to 








) 
the; 
tneir 





of the world began work 

This story is not 

There iS a super- Bo! vik vwehind Lenine and 
Trotzky; behind all the other Bolsheviks in all the 





ot r lands of earth. 
His name is Fritz Platter 
He is so much a man of tery, even in Switzer 








iand, » he lives, and me town of Zurich, 
that his ‘sheinaetdiin are unobtainable. Everybody's 
Magazine is able to show the accompanying photo 
graph of Platten only because it was taken in Bol 
shevik Russia, | ng, where en felt safe in 








f ‘k 


making himsel own. 

Platten remained for some weeks in Petrograd after 
he arrived with Lenine. We used to hear the names 
“Lenine” and “Trotzky” bandied about the streets and 
see them in the press; never the name “Platten.” The 
newspaper correspondents from America and other 
countries used to go to the dancer’s palace in Petro 
grad, which had been seized by Lenine and Trotzky 


and their small forces, interviews from 











them, but none of us even there was such 
a man on earth as Platte that such a man 
was in Petrograd and t} e was behind the scenes 
— the wires in the preparations for the great 
"ager dy that was at hand 
While Lenine and Trotzky were talking, Pl: 


For instance, he sai 
more s} 
greatest ease, acalr 
German high command. 
nstead of a “sealed ” wa ! 
from Switzerland. It contained two hur 
fifty men who 


doing shiney. 
Trotzky needed 
ten, with the 


with the 





later all mounted to eminer 

















Bolshevik régime. Many of them attend I 
Litovsk peace conference. 

latten’s strength was not mere iy iipiomatic or 

He had physical bravery. Riding with his 

f man, Leni on i I f Petro 
grad, a man with a knife tr to I ‘ Platten 
jumped on to the man from the automobile just as he 
was about to drive the knif. to Lenin 

When, finally, Platter v that |} two followers 
had their job of g¢ Russia completely 
crazy—well in har d, he went to Zurich to beg 
on the rest of world. 

The centre of Bolshev n ¢t L) n the office of 
Fritz Platten in Zurich. He every ir ind ounce a 
Prussian. He is so attached to G , and the 
German tongue, that when recently the Socialists of 


Switzerland moved their headquarters from German 
Zurich to neutral Berne, Platten refused to be nomin 
ated for the secretaryship of the party. This, by the 
way, is said to be the only defeat that Platten has sus 
tained in political life in many years 

Platten has a mind that work ke a piece of stee! 


machinery. 
into 


He is pitiless ir his plans; no 


mercy 
them 


enters 





MacLean’ 


When Germany Was Winning 


nes Nea Beat Us In 


T™ fr in the early part of 1917, the 


Allies were ictually anticipating 
le le i 1resu f € DT ¢ im 
gn is stated very emphatically by 
Rear Admiral W. S. Sims, the com 


pean waters, in the course of a series of 


articles that he is writing in World 
Work. He te of the tremendous ir 
roads that the undersea pirates were 
making on allied pping and of the 
nabdility rf the Adm ralty to check 
wing to the tremendous load that Br 
in was bearing almost unaided It 


was feared at the time, he declares, that 
the fall of 1917 would see the end. 
Many of the British leaders feared it 


nractics 
PrAacvuics 





al‘, in fact, with the excep- 


ion of Lloyd George, who remaine 


1 


ptimistic and cheerful. 
The story that Admiral Sims tells, 
bears out the articles that were publish- 
ed at the time in MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 
and the Finoncial Post. He writes in 
part: 
Physically Admiral Jellicoe is a smal! 
an, but as powerful in frame as he is 
mind, and there are few men in the 
navy who can stand up against him in 
tennis. His smooth-shaven face, when I 
et him that morning in April, 1917, 
vas, as usual, calm, smiling, and imper- 
turbable. One could never guess what 
was going on in his head by any out- 
ward display of emotion. At this time 
t is not too much to say that the re- 
ponsibility for the safety of the British 
Empire rested upon Admiral Jellicoe’s 
houlders. I find the absurd notion 
prevalent in this country that his 
hange from Commander of the Grand 
Fleet to First Sea Lord was something 
n the nature of a demotion; nothing 
ould be farther from the truth. As 
First Sea Lord, Jellicoe controlled the 
yperations, not only of the Grand Fleet, 
but also of the entire British navy; he 
had no superior officer, for the First 
Lord of the Admiralty, the position in 
England that corresponds to our Secre- 
tary of the Navy, has no power to give 
the slightest legal order to the fleet—a 
power which our Secretary possesses. 
Thus the defeat of the German sub- 
marines was Jellicoe’s direct responsi- 
bility. Great as this duty was, and ap- 
palling as was the submarine situation 
it the time of this interview, there was 
thing about the Admiral’s bearing 
hieh betrayed any depression of 
irits. He did manifest great serious- 
ess, possibly apprehension, but Brit- 
stoicism and the usual British re- 
lie, were keeping him tena- 




















isal to say 





vuusly at nis j 
After the usual greetings, Admiral 
li took a paper out of his drawer 
ind handed jt to me. It was a record of 
tonnage losses for the last few months. 
This showed that the total 
British and neutral, had reached 536,- 
000 tons in February, 603,000 in March, 
i that sinkings were taking place in 
April which ind lestruction 
f nearly 900,000 tons These figures 
: were three and 


coe 


1 
1 
sinkings, 


h ndicated the 


ywed losses which 





four times as large as those indicated 
the intentionally inconclusive state- 
ts which were then being published 

the press 
I'o say that I was surprised by this 
Ire is expressing it mildly. I 
‘ fai astounded; I had _ never 


Fairly 
ned anything so terrible and I ex 
ressed my consternation to Admiral 





as though 
r and not 
British Empire. “It 
on with the 
war if losses like this continue.” 
“What are you doing about it?” I 
asked. 
“Everything that we can. We are 
nereasing our anti-submarine forces in 
way. We are using 





mpossible for us to go 





every possible 


“aft we can find with 
submarines. We are 
trawlers, and other 
ce craft as fast as we can. But the 
situation is very serious and we shall 
l assistance we can get.” 
though the Germans were 
winning the war,” I remarked. 

“They wiil win, unless we can stop 


every possit 


which to 








oe destrover 





Lil€ 


ed all of 
“Tt 


looks as 





these losses—and stop them soon,” the 
Admiral replied. 


“Ts there no solution for the prob- 


m?” I asked. 
“Absoluteiy none that we can see 
now,” Jellicoe announced. He described 





the work of destroyers and other anti- 
submarine craft, but he showed no 
optimism over their ability to control 
the depredaticns of the U-boats. The 
stories that were being published con- 









cerning the numerous sinkings of Ger- 
nan submarines I now found to be un- 
true. Since the beginning of the war, 


ly fifty-four German submarines were 
positively known to have been sunk, and 
Admiral Jellicoe now told me that the 
German shipyards were turning out 
new submarines at the rate of three a 
week. Stories had recently found their 
way into print about the voluntary sur- 
render of German U-boats; no such 
surrender had taken place; the stories 
had been circulated merely to depreciate 
enemy morale. I even found that mem- 


bers of the Government who should 
have been weil informed, and also Bri- 
tish naval officers, actually believed 
that many captured German sub- 


marines were carefully stowed away at 
the Portsmouth and Plymouth navy 
The fact was that the supplies 
ind communications of the forces on all 

nts were threatened, that German 
submarines were constantly extending 
their operations farther and farther 
out into the tlantic, that German 
raiders were escaping, that three years’ 
operations had __ seriously 
threatened the strength of the British 
navy, and that Great Britain’s control 
of the sea was actually at stake. Bad 
as the situation then was, Admiral 
Jellicoe had every expectation that it 
would get worse. The German sub- 
marines would soon have the long day- 
light of the British summer for their 
operations, and they believed that the 


} 
yards 


constant 
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ibmarine would force a decision in| 


their favor in that period. So far as 
I could learn there was a general belief 
in British naval circles that this plan 
would succeed. With losses approaching 
a million tons a month it was a matter 
of very simple arithmetic to figure how 
long the Allies could stand the strain. 
The best authorities calculated that the 
limit of endurance would be reached 
ihout November 1, 1917; in other words, 
that, unless some method of success- 
fully fighting submarines could be dis- 
covered almost immediately. Great 
tain would have to lay down her arms 
fore a victorious Germany. 

“What we are facing is the defeat of 
Great Britain,” said an American diplo- 
mat, then in London, after the situation 
had been explained to him. 

In the next few weeks I had many in- 
terviews with Admiral Jellicoe and 
other members of the Admiralty. I sat 
n conference with them every morning, 
and. for all practical purposes, became a 
member of their organization. There 
were no secrets of the British navy to 
which, as an Ameri I did not have 
complete access. members of the 
Government desired that the United 
States should understand the situation 
completely, so from the beginning they 
liscussed matters with the utmost 
ankness. They deprecated the gener- 
ally prevailing impression that any new 
invention could control the submarine 
in time to be effective. Those were the 
days when the American press was con 
stantly calling upon Edison and other 
eat American inventors to solve this 
In fact, inventors in every 
art of two hemispheres were turning 
out devices by the thousands. A regular 
department of the Admiralty, headed 
by Admiral Fisher, had charge of in 
vestigating their product; in a few 
nonths it had received and examined 
not far from 40,000 inventions, none of 
which answered the purpose, though 
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many of them were exceedingly inge 
nicus. British naval officers were not 
hostile to such projects; they declared, 
however, that it would be absurd to de- 
pend upon new devices for de 
the German campaign. The time ele ment 
was the important consideration; unless 
the U-boats were checked in two or 
three months, the Germans would have 
won the war; should Mr. Edison or any 
other great genius invent an anti-sub 
marine device, it would not serve their 
purposes, because, long before it could 
be perfected and installed, the ship 
ping situation would have forced an 
Allied surrender. 

I discussed the situation with mem- 
bers of the Cabinet, such as Mr. Bal- 
four, Lord Robert Cecil, and Sir Ed- 
ward Carson. Their attitude to me was 
very different from the attitude which 
they were taking publicly, for in their 
speeches these men naturally would say 
nothing that would improve the enemy 
morale; but in their talks with me they 
repeated practically everything that 
Jellicoe had said. It was the seriousness 
of this situation, of course, that sent 
Mr. Balfour and the British Commis- 
sion to the United States. What a dark 
moment that was in the history of the 
Allied cause! Not only were the Ger- 
man submarines sweeping British com- 
merce from the seas, but the Germans 
were also defeating the British and 
French armies in France. When we re- 
call that the high peak of success with 
the U-boats was achieved at the very 
moment that General Nivelle’s offensive 
failed on the Western front, we can get 
some idea of the real tragedy of the 
Allied situation in the spring of 1917. 

“Things were dark when I took that 
trip to America,” Mr. Balfour said to 
me afterward. “The submarines were 
constantly om my mind. I could think 
of nothing but the number of ships they 
were sinking. At that time it certainly 
looked as though we were going to lose 
the war.” 

Of all the influential men in the 
British Government there was only one 
who took an optimistic attitude. This 
was Mr. Lloyd George. I met the Prime 
Minister frequently at dinners, at his 
own country place, and elsewhere; and 
the most lasting impression which I 
retain of this wonderful man was his 
irrepressible gaiety of spirits. I think 
of the Prime Minister of Great Britain 
as a great, big, exuberant boy, always 
laughing and joking, constantly in- 
dulging in repartee and by-play, and 
even in this, perhaps the darkest crisis 
of British history, showing no signs of 
derression. fis face, which was clear 
in its complexion as a girl’s, never be- 
trayed the slightest anxiety, and his 
eyes always sparkling, never disclosec 
the faintest shadow. It is a picture which 
I shall never forget—that of this man 
upon whose shoulders the destiny of 
the Empire chiefly rested, apparently 
refusing to admit, even to himself, the 
dangers that were seemingly crushing 
it to extinction, heroically devoting al! 
his energies to uplifting the spirits of 
his countrymen, and in his private in- 
tercourse with his associates, even in 
the most fateful moments, finding time 
to tell funny stories, recall entertaining 
anecdotes of his own political career, 
poke fun at the mistakes of his oppo- 
nents, and turn the general conversa- 
tion a thousand miles away from the 
Western front and the German sub- 
1arines. It was the most inspiring in- 
stance of self-control that I have ever 
known; only cne other case in history 
can be compared with it, for Lloyd 
George’s attitude at this period con- 
stantiy reminded me of Lincoln in the 
darkest hours of the Civil War, when, 
on news of such calamities as Fred- 
ericksburg or Chancellorsville, he would 
entertain his cabinet by reading selec- 
tions from Artemus Ward, interlarded 
with humorous sayings and anecdotes 
of his own. Perhaps Lloyd George’s 
cheerfulness is explained by another 
trait which he similarly had in common 
with Lincoln; there is a Welsh mystic- 
ism in his nature which, I am told, 
sometimes = the form of religious 
exaltation. Lloyd George’s faith in God 
and in a div vine ordering of history is 
evidently so profound that the idea of 
German victory probably never seized 
his mind as a reality; we all know that 
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Lincoln’s absolute confidence jin the 
triumph of the North rested upon a 
similar basis. Certainly only some such 
deep-set conviction as this could ex 
plain Lloyd George’s serenity and op- 
timism in the face of the most frightful 
calamities I attended a 
it which the Premier was 
after the 
terrible attack March, 
on this occasion he showed 
of strain; as usual h 
held the upper 
incessantly, but he never even 
ed the subject that 
thoughts of the rest 
moment. 

Like this I always saw the 
the British 
meet him when he 
couraged, or when he saw anything but 
a favorable end to the war. _ 

On several occasions I attempted to 


small dinner 
present four 
made their 
1918. Even 


no evidence 


days Germans 


Ss animated spirits 
hand; he was talking 
i mention 
Was absorbing the 


of the world at that 


head of 
never did I 
was fag 


Government: 


ged or dis- 


impress Lloyd George with the gravity 
of the situation; he always refused to 
see it that way 


“Oh yes, things are bad,” he would 
say with a smile and a sweep of his 
hand. “But we shall get the best of the 
submarines—never fear!” 

But the cheerfulness of the Prime 


Minister was exceptional; all his asso- 
ciates hardly concealed their apprehen 
sion. On the other hand, a wave of en- 
thusiasm wa over Germany. 
Americans have an idea that the 
German Government adopted the sub- 
marine campaign as the last despair- 
ing gambler’s choice, only half believing 
in its success themselves. There is an 
impression ] the Germans never 
would have staked their Empire on this 


sweeping 


here that 


lesperate final throw had they foreseen 
that the United States would have 
mobilized ali men and resources 


against them. This conviction is entirely 
wrong. The Germans did not think 
they were taking any chances at all; 
the ultimate result to them a 
certainty. They calculated the avail- 
able shipping of the Allies and the neu- 
tral nations; they knew just how much 
their submarines could sink each month; 
and from these statistics they mathe- 
matically deducted the time when the 
war would end. They did not like add- 
ing the United States to their enemies, 
but this was because they were think- 
ing of conditions after the war; for they 
would have iiked to have had American 
friendship in the period of readjust- 
ment. But they did not fear that we 
could do them much injury in the course 
of the war itself. This again was not 
because they really despised our fight- 
ing power; they knew that we would 
prove a formidable enemy on the battle- 
field; but the obvious fact, to their eyes, 
was that our armies could never get to 
the front in time. The submarine cam- 
paign, they said, would finish the thing 
in three or four months; certainly in 


seemed 


that period the Unprepared United 
States could never summon any military 
power that could affect the result. Thus 
from a purely military standpoint the 


100,000,000 Americans af- 


as much as would a 


entrance of 
fected them about 


declaration of war from the planet 
Mars. 

We confirmed this point of view from 
the commanders of the occasionally 


captured submarines. These men would 
be brought to London and questioned; 
they showed the utmost confidence in 
the result. 

“Yes, you’ve got us,”’ they would say, 
“but what difference does that make? 
There are pienty more submarines com- 
ing out. You will get a few, but we can 
build a dozen for every one that you can 
capture or sink. Anyway, the war will 
in two or three months and 
sent back home.” 






all be over 
we shall be 


All these captiv 


es laughed at the 


gestion of German defeat; their atti- 
tude was t that of prisoners, but of 


conquerors. 

Admiral Sims then proceeded _ to 
show that the difficulty lay in the short- 
age of destroyers. The British navy 
had only 200 ships of this class and at 
least half of these had to be kept with 
the fleet for emergencies. The bulk of 
the remainder had to be kept in the 
channel for the convoying of troops and 
supplies to France. Not more than 
fifteen at any one time were on guard 
around the coast of Ireland where the 
undersea boats lurked! 
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Why Corns Hurt 


Note this diagram picture of a 
zorn. Note its conical shape. The 
cause of the corn is pressure. And 
pressure makes it hurt. The point 
of the corn is pushed into the 
nerves. 


Applying a Blue-jay plaster in- 
stantly removes the pressure. 
Note the felt ring (A) in the pic- 
ture below. We apply no anes- 
thetic. The ring gives barefoot 
comfort in the tightest shoe. 


But that is temporary. One 
should not continue a pad. The 
corn should be quickly ended. 


The bit of B&B wax in the 
centre of the ring does that 
(marked B in illustration below). 
In two days, usually, the whole 
corn disappears. Only rare 
corns need a second application. 
for 


That’s the 


great reason 


Blue-jay. It stops the pain, then 
ends the corn. And it wraps the 
corn so that the action is undis- 
turbed. 


Then the action of the B&B 
wax is centred on the corn. Held 
there by the rubber coated ad- 
hesive tape (C) which wraps 
comfortably around the toe. 
Healthy tissue is not affected. 


Those are the reasons why 
millions of people have adopted 
the Blue-jay method. It is scien- 
tific, quick, comfortable and 
certain. 


Keeping corns is folly when 
this easy way can end them. 
Treating them in cruder ways is 
inexcusable. 


For your own sake, convince 
yourself by applying Blue-jay to 
one corn. 





Byk 


Twice Actual Size 


Stops Pain Instantly 


Blue =] ay Ends Corns Completely 


The Scientific Corn Ender 
25c.—At Druggists 


BAUER & BLACK, Limited 


Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Products 
CHICAGO, TORONTO, NEW YORK 
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Note the 
Pointed 
Corn 
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Don't Hire a Servant—Buy One 


Saving time by short-cuts in housework becomes a 
thrifty habit, like adding to one’s savings account. The 


old way of cleaning kept one continually at it. With the 
Premier a little work every day accomplishes more and 
wearies less than a lot of hard work done the old wavy. 


The Premier Cleaner is light in weight, thorough in 
operation and works rapidly. The rollers prevent scratching 
bare floors or scraping carpets. The nozzle can be regulated 
to rugs of different depths. he circulation of air lifts the 
carpet and raises the nap without spreading dust. 





Four Heat Electric Grill, $14.50. 


What could be more convenient than 
an electric table grill that has four degrees 
of heat, that will broil, fry, stew or toast 


or cook an entire meal for three person 


right at the dining-table 
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“Sovereign” Electric Iron, $4.50. 
No one ever thinks these days of using 
a Sadiron The Sovereign" Electric 


Iron has many distinctive features whic 


appeal to the housewife: Tapering Nose 


Cool Handle, Heavily Nickled Parts 
Improved Cord Protection 
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Electric Toaster, $8.10 


Perhaps no electricel] device ha 


Proven more popular than the electric 
toaster. For early breakfast or 

meal in the day, golden-brown slice 
of crisp delicious toast can be made 
in a fraction of the time required by 


any other method 
Premier Vacuum Cleaner, $49. 


Ask your Dealer to show you C.G.E. Electric Labor Saving Devices. 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC CO., timiteo 


Head Office, - TORONTO 


Branch Offices: MONTREAL, QUEBEC, HALIFAX, SYDNEY, ST. JOHN, OTTAWA, 
HAMILTON, LONDON, WINDSOR, COBALT, SOUTH PORCUPINE, WINNIPEG, 
CALGARY, EDMONTON, NELSON, VANCOUVER and VICTORIA 











TIMELY INFORMATION 


You may keep posted on any subject by a regular service of 


PRESS. CLIPPINGS 


We can place on your desk each day all the important news of changes 
or developments that affect your line of business. Write— 
CANADIAN PRESS CLIPPING SERVICE 
143-153 University Ave. - - - 





Toronto 























Canada Is Ordained 
to Lead 


Messages From Life Beyond Indi- 
cate This 


A SERIES of articles on spiritualism 
““and the life beyond the grave have 
been appearing in the Cosmopolitan 
from the pen of Basil King, the famous 
Canadian author. It is not necessary 
to have any belief in the possibility of 
communicating with those who have 
“passed over” in order to find a deep 
interest in Mr. King’s articles. He ap- 
plies what he believes to have been mes- 
sages received from beyond to the prob- 
lems of this world and extracts many 
beautiful thoughts therefrom. 

For instance, he has attempted to get 
information as to how our institutions 
are regarded by those who have gone 
to spirit land. 

Are there any distinctions made 
there” as to denominations? Do we re 


‘over 


tain our identities and our own part 

cular interests? Some of the answers 
he receives from his particular medium 
—who goes by the name of Henry 
Talbot—are most interesting. There is 
particularly, his question, as to how the 
various nationalities are regarded. In 
this connection, he writes: 

Nationality forming so large a part of 
th: interest of this phase of life, I ven 
tured to ask my chief correspondent for 
a word as to the peoples with which the 
readers of this magazine have probably 
most to do. With regard to American 
people, he said he would rather ask the 


| statesman whom I have quoted on the 





subject of Russia earlier in this paper 

“Torch-flashing is the mission of the 
American peopie,” this statesman wrote 
when he came. ““We have climbed higher 
on the mountain of civilization than 
have other peoples, and must plant our 
banner and fiash our torch from each 
peak as we ascend. The foreign element 
in the nation is a golden thread in the 
woof of our weaving. We must live up 
to the standard of the past and outdis 
tance its merit by our progress toward 
the standard of the future. We are 
the leaders of the clear-signted virtue.’ 

As to these claims to civilization and 
virtue, Henry Talbot explains that they 


are not assertion 1f attainment but 
only of a comprehension of principles 
that will lead to this attainment—“the 


truest grasp of God’s idea, and the 
clearest sense of harmony.” The words 
iinply, therefore, no national boast, but 
only a recognition of that quickness t 
perceive the 1i and run up to a pin 
nacle and flash it, which, I think, any 
one would concede as part of the na 
tional American equipment. 

Of the British, Henry Talbot says: 
“The British are the producers of civ 
ilization. They are the pioneers who 
bring enlightenment to dark places. They 
develop the backward, while we develop 
the advanced. They are the nurse, and 
we are the governess of mankind. We 
are all one people even in your sphere, 
and as such must cooperate lovingly.” 





The following is what he says of 
Canada: 

“The Canadians have a mission fo: 
which they have been specially selected 


| They are to represent the Anglo-Saxon 


God-idea. Their task will be one of 
production. It is not yet clear to me 
just how, but they will represent God 
They understand the mission of sex 
better than any people, and this will be 
the kernel of their greatness. They are 
greatly honored here, and much loved.” 

Asking what he meant by the under- 
standing of the mission of sex better 





| than any people, I get the following: 


“The men are more intelligent toward 
the women, and have more intuitive ten- 
derness. The women are more manly at 
heart. They clash more radiantly than 


other nations, and produce a harder and 


clearer-visioned race. They are untram- 
meled.” 
Of Mexico, he 
‘Mexico is of the secor 
nations. Her fecundity 
her riches 


gives me this: 

d generation of 
accumulates, but 
are still stored away When 











man can show his worthiness to use the 
tne! Mexico will be 

‘ I ery 

Wi » ar 

ylind hildre W ty I 


rich children, but bi 


v not moved by their 





rofit by the wealth they 
On : 
serve } 
ward the Germans, he wrote: 
“You cannot do |! ‘than to emulate 
titude which we take 


my requesting a wo 


asa guide to my ow! 
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Will Whites Die 
looms Climate is Ti Hot Fe 


States and part of 


WILL the United 
Cana 


da be p ultimately 


Such 


ypulated 


»y races of dark-skinned people? 


s the conclusion to be drawn from an 








article published in the Philad 
Public Ledger, from the pen 

Austin O’Maliey. He points out that 
nature has designed men so that they fit 
their environment. The human being 
who lives in the tropic regions must 
have a brown skin to resist the heat 





rays. tnose re 


White men may live in 
gions but they will 
4A white 


Africa. 


sitors 


always be vi 


race ci grow 


up in 


griobe 


He proceeds to divide the 


nto “color beits” and assigns the terri- 
tory of the blonde races to land above 
the fiftieth parallel. Quite a slice of 
Canada is south of the fiftietl Will 


ill the United States and part of C: 
ada, therefore, ultimately to depleted of 
blonde inhabitants and fill up with men 
f a swarthier skin? 
Dr. O’Mal 
Anthropology and tradition show us 
the earliest man was white, and that he 
ved at about t latitude of the Eu- 
phrates Basin. e colored and blonde 
races were such by development. As 
the white man migrated southward he 
slowly acquired protective skin pigment 
ind became brown. Farther south, in 
the tropics, he grew black to defend 
himself from th« l violet ‘ 
the sun and to radiate | 
y. As he migrat 
the protective pigment which was worth 
less to him, an 5 that 
he could retain animal heat better 
Physicists that work with extra- 
spectral rays, Roentgen rays, Becquer- 





ey writes, 


in part: 











rays 





he lost 


i became whiter, so 





rays, rays from radium, and the 
em'ssions must protect themselves 
rubbe r. le giass, sheet lead, and 





The ultra-violet radia 
protaplasm of cells 
which 
lls. There were more than 
ans k iin the Unit 
by the action of the x-ray) 
ls for protection were de 
exist in the sun 
Denmark, found that 


milar means 
tion changes the 


as to let in salts disintegrate 
and kill the es 
twenty physi 
States alone 


before 


sed Similar rays 
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ioving sympathy for their deformity of 
soul. If you could understand the tragedy 
f their on, you could not harbor 
hatred. y are blatant with bru- 
tality. t like patients suffering 
who must subject them- 
No in your 
phere has any conception of the nature 
f punishment.” 





eives 0 a scipline one 


The object of making these quota- 
tions is merely to show purpose. With 
he conception of a New Earth goes a 
truer vi 1 than we have ever had be- 
fore of the mission of men, religions, 
nations. Each has an end to serve. It 


is true of evé ry race, religion, and in- 
eternal scheme, 
which that one 


4} 
tne 


into 


dividual that, in 
there is a piace 


alone can fit. 


Out in America P 


skin pigment can protect animal tissues 
from the ultra-violet rays the sun. 
Therefore, the stronger and more direct 
the sunlight upon the earth and the less 
relative cloudiness of the sky the more 
larkly pigmented the 


of 





tl 
} people that live 
under it. The Eskimos, an apparent 
1, are lark, protection 
agi he sun-glare on the arctic snow 
during their day of six months. 


as a 





Skin pigment has a relation also to so- 
natic heat. The blacker an object is the 
quicker it radiates the heat it receives; 
whiter it is slower it radiates 
received or stcred heat. Arctic animals 
have white hair or fur for this reason, 
and northern men are white; the farther 
north you go the whiter men are. Trop- 
ical animals have dark pelts and are 
nocturnal in habit; tropical men are 
black. A Sioux Indian in Dakota is 
white, an Apache Indian in Arizona is 


the tne 


1 are differentiated into races and 
», develop, and reach physical per- 
within well-defined climatic 
areas. As fauna and flora exist and 
persist as ¢ t species within certain 

bounded by isotherms, men so ex- 
ist and persist as distinct races. Nature 
preserves the race that is best fitted to 
a given environment and kills off the 
unfit. The natural geographical posi- 
tion for the black man is, roughly, from 
the equator to the thirtieth parallel of 
north or south latitude. From the thir- 
tieth to the thirty h parallel is the 
zone of the brown man, like, say, the 
Malay From the thirty-fifth to the 

ifth parallel of latitude is the 


fection 


j } 
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mes 


Att 
-hil 


forty 





zone he brunette Mediteranean type 
if white man. The zone of the European 
blonde is above the fiftieth parallel. 





just what this would mear 
to Americans of the north-European 
ypes, Dr. O'Malley points out that the 
iftieth paratiel in America passes 

r sh Columbia 480 miles 
1e uppermost boundary of the 
ates. The forty-fifth paralle! 


f 

t 

T | 
United S 
I Halifax, Bangor in Maine, 
( 

( 


’edensburg ir New York, Ottawa in 
‘anada, St. Paul, the lower border of 
Montana, and the uppermost third of 


Oregon. runs near Bor 

Bosnia, Rou- 
mea. “Madrid, 
onstantinople,” says Dr. 
O'Malley, “ are north of Philadelphia; 
New York is as far south as Naples; 
Boston and Chicago as Rome; St. Louis 
as Athens, and Washington city is at 


the level of French Africa 


In Europe it 
deaux, Turin, through 
mania, and the Cr 
Naples, and C 


Wilson May Run Again 


t'an Hlave Nomination For Presi- 


dency if He Wants It 


to be an accepted point now 


lr seems 
I that Pre ent Wilson can have the 
mination for a third term if he wants 
t. In 1920 the parties will place their 
men in the field and Wilson has the 
Democrats so completely under his 
thumb that he can either take the 


nomination himself or name his succes- 


Such, at least, is the view of 


sor 


Samuel G. Blythe, writing in 
urday Evening Post. 


The Sat- 
What’s more, Mr. 
Blythe seems to incline to the belief that 
Wilson will stand. He writes, in part; 
Of course the most important candi- 
date of the lot, who may not be a candi 
date at all, is President Wilson, and 
there is no vitality to any other Demo 
cratic endeavor until his decision is 
known. Hence the attitude of the Presi- 
cent comes first for consideration. I 
am in receipt of a large amount of in- 
side information as to the mind of the 
President on this matter, but the weak- 
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ertainly 


—food 

has a lot to 
do with pep 
and smiles— 
and sturdy 


health. 


And one of 
the greatest 


of foods is 


oodness 


of wheat and barley. 
Wonderfully delicious and 


nourishing. 


“Theres a Reason” 



































You dont need 
to be told- 





You know the 
door is controlled- 





When you see the 
Yale Door Closer 


phate 











UTA 
HAT means no more M 
slamming or banging, no i 

more nerve racking jars. {It i 

means the satisfaction, com- | 


, 
fort and assurance of health 
protection that come with _ |i 


the quiet positive closing of _ |}! 
the doors whenever opened. 


Go to your hardware dealer. 
Ask him for the Yale Door _ |! 
Closer. He has the proper _ |} 
sizes that you can apply, — }}/ 
yourself, with only a screw 
driver. Hi} 





The Yale Door Closer bears the 
same trade-mark YALE that | 
appears on Yale Builders’ Locks Hi, 
and Hardware, Padlocks, and Hh 
Night Latches ii 


Canadian Yale & Towne | 
Limited 


St. Catharines, Ont. Hi 























Everyone 
knows the 
right kind 
of a floor 
to dance on. 


Insist on 


BEAVER BRAND 
Hardwood Floorin 


Easily cared for, handsome and 

durable Beaver Brand floors increase 

the value of your home and reduce the 

work to a minimum. Made from thor- 

cughly seasoned kiln-dried lumber they will 
give you a lifetime of satisfaction. 


THE SEAMAN-KENT CO., LIMITED 


Wallace Avenue, Toronto Montreal Branch: 2880 Hutchinson St., Montreal 











A Real Live Salesman wanted in every community to look after our new and renewal sub- 
scriptions. We have an excellent proposition for the right person. Drop a card to agency 
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ness of all that inside information is 
that none of it comes from the inside 
of the President himself. The Presi- 
dent may have the most definite and de- 
tailed decision as to what his course will 
be in 1920, but I have not met any per- 
son who knows what that decision is, 
and I doubt if anybody else has. In- 
deed, the probabilities are that the 
President is as much in the dark about 
tne matter as his intimates and his 
party fellows. It is more than likely 
that what he will do in the matter of 
seeking a renomination in 1920 depends 
on what happens between now and con- 
vention time far more than on what has 
happened since the latest convention. 
Tiiat is, the President’s future, as to a 
renomination, depends on the future, 
and not upon the past. 

There is no question that he can have 
the nomination if he wants it. His posi- 
tion is far different from that of his 
political adversaries. He is ninety- 
eight per cent. of his party, while their 
party is ninety-eight per cent. of the 
men who are seeking the Republican 
nomination. On the face of things the 
President’s future as a candidate and 
as a possible President to succeed him- 
self is in large part comprised within 
the success or failure of his League of 
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ere Blizzards Fail 


Winter’s cold has no chance to creep in where the King Hot Water Boiler is installeds 


Many years of testing the new and scientific principles underlying the arrangement of 
the water ways and heat chambers have proved that the 
King Hot Water Boiler is a most economical heater. It is 
decidedly economical as a fuel saver as it takes less coal 
to drive the heat into the water than in ordinary boilers. 


KING Vi POILERS 
IMPERIAL RADIATORS 


aaa THE MACLEAN PUBLISHING CO.. LIMITED Nations and his peace determinations 
143-153 University Avenue - ~ ° é Toronto. and treaty necessities as he developed 
them in Paris. If he wins, either com 
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The Imperial! Radiators are built on new and successful principles. 
They have been tested by years of practical use and it is proved 
1 room in a fraction of the usual time required 
rr the ordinary, old-fashioned radiator. 
If your local heating engineer does not handle King Boilers, 
we will advise you where you can be supplied. 
WRITE FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET—‘‘COMFORTABLE HOMES”’ 


MA STEEL Any PRRADIATION. LIMITED 


Manufacturers of Hot Water and Steam Batiers and Radiators 


FRASER AVENUE, TORONTO 
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pletely or passably, he need not run 
again unless he wants four years more 
of power for the working out of his 
plans; but if he loses he seems in duty 
hound, both as a matter of personal 
exemplification and as a matter of party 
expediency, to run again. What he will 
require in case of failure is a modicum 
of his own brand of self-determination 
Pending this we observe a consider- 
able number of Democrats who are fore- 
handed enough to set themselves forth 
as contestants for the nomination, al- 
ways with the understanding that they 
are not jn earnest in case the President 
comes out as a candidate. They are 
contingent candidates—contingent on 
the plans of the Presiden hey 
seek to assure themselves that the Pres- 
ident will not violate the precedent that 
aspire to | 


no man shal! be President 
three times running; but al] the time, 
deep in their hearts, is the undeniable 
knowledge that precedents do not mean 
a tenth so much to the President as 
postulates, and that he'll run if he feels 
like it, and there is no precedent or un- 
written law or tradition or political 
tish that will stop him. 

So far as the Democratic nomination 
in 1920 is concerned it would appear 
that President Wilson is himself per- 





sonally and without outside delegation 
considered the Democratic Party in 
national convention assembled. If he 


ation he will get it. If 
1 t someone else will get 
it. Probably that someone else will be 
of his selection—probably but not posi- 
tively. Though there is no dispute, and 
will be none, over the power of the Pres- 


wants the nomin 





he does not want 


ident to get what he wants for himself 
there may be opposition to his getting 
what he wants for another. 


That 1s the way the other Democrats 
I} They are inclined t 
ident of such domination 
bably they will shrivel if the 
says to them to name such- 
man, but they protest vigor- 
he moment that if he does not 
nomination himself he must 


s off and let the others fight 


0 











i to a finish. They are whistling 
against the wind Every last one of 
them will jump through the hoop at the 
residential demand. The fact of it is 
that the President will nominate him 
self or somebody else, unless he 
magnanimousiy decides to let the con 
vention do the 1ating, and that will 
be very diffi him to do, because 
even if he does decide to allow free and 


untrainmeled action by the delegates 


and the politicians there are certain 
é ociated entirely from 
his personal following who will 


t 
take ir e tramme 


others not 





under- 






ing thems ‘ 

The Democratic leaders hope that he 
will not run, but fear that he will. They 
are convinced he will, in fact; not by 
what they know but by what they rea- 
son. It is an interesting exemplification 
to be derived 
from optimism to hear one of the avow- 


ed candidates talk—any one. 
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of the mental sustenance 


Veteran Sportsmen 
in England 


Prominent Ven Remain 
tthletes Until Old Age 


Keen 


‘ kon fondness of the Englishman for 

sport has always. been rather 
puzzling to people of less athletic 
tendencies. That th.s fondness. re- 
mains with the Anglo-Saxon through 
all stages of his normally long life is a 
further fact that must be considered. 
Chalmers Roberts, writing in Country 
Life, refers to this fact and compares 
it with conditions as he finds them in 
America. He says: 

It is now some years since the long- 
evity of British sportsmen first dawned 
upon me. 

I think it must have been in Cairo 
toward the end of the last century that 
I was astonished to see that great pro- 
consul, Lord Cromer, in spite of an 
indubitable weight of flesh added to 
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weight of years, play tennis every 
afternoon with the secretaries of the 
British Agency. “The Lord,” as he 
was called all over Egypt, used often 
to play in tournaments at the Ghezireh 
Sporting Club, and was reckoned a use- 
ful partner in doubles. 

Gradually one came to realize, pursu- 
ing this same game of comparisons, 
that the Englishman of sixty is far 
more fit physically than the American 
of the same age. Of course, this is 
speaking generally; there are many 
exceptions to be found on either side 
of the water. 

We Americans go in for strenuous 
exercise when young, perhaps too 
strenucus, and very strenuous work 
after that—a hard life and a compara- 
tively short one. Englishmen have 
time to live through several careers 
from the time they leave the ‘varsity 
until they drop out of public life at 
about eighty. 

The question is how much of this is 
due to inherent stamina, to climatic 
and other conditions, and how much to 
the difference in early training enjoyed 
by Englishmen and Americans in 
similar walks of life. In other words, 
could we, by adopting a different mode 
of living, produce a similar race of 
nardy and vigorous old gentlemen? 

It may be that our climate itself im- 
peis us nervou sly to excess, both in 
work and in play. The British climate 
undoubtedly encourages lethargy; and 
it may have as much to do as different 
manners and customs have in inducing 
the British people to live a little slower, 
and perhaps a little broader and a little 
longer, than we do in the Unitec d States. 
There is wide field for exploration in 
the effect of climate on character. 

A slight experience of life in the 
United Kingdom makes one familiar 
with eminent Britons who carry their 
years lightly, even jauntily, and per- 
form astonishing feats in some particu- 
lar branch of sport. One of the most 
tamiliar and admirable examples is 
that of Mr. Arthur Balfour, who, be- 
sides being one of the ablest sp living 
statesmen, the best type of country 
gentleman, an ornament a a fre- 
quenter of London society, still ranks 
among the best amateur lawn tennis 
players. 

It is indeed a treat to see him play, 
either with a famous champion like the 
late A. J. Wilding, or with a well- 
known amateur like Felix Doubleday. 
One often sees Mr. salfour play 
throughout a long summer afternoon, 
and appear as fresh and sparkling as 
ever at the dinner table, and ready to 
take his share in whatever entertain- 
ment is arranged for the evening. It 
is difficult to realize all this when we 
remember that he was born in 1848. 
All through the war, when the heavy 
duties pressing upon him, both at the 
Admiralty and at the Foreign Office, 
would have been enough to break down 
any ordinary man, Mr. Balfour was 
constantly seen in society, and seldom 
spent a week-end without engaging in 
golf or tennis. It may be that success 
in one field is the secret of success in 
the other; that without his exercise, he 
would not have been able to bear up so 
bravely under the strain of official 
work. 

In point of versatility and fame in 
all branches of sport, perhaps the chief 
acclaim would go to Sir Claude Cham- 
pion de Crespigny, who, probably best 
oi for his association with boxing 
and for his position at the National 
Sporting Club in London, is still an all- 
‘round sportsman, still rides in steepe- 
chases, swims, dives, and flies. Sir 
Claude has written his various experi- 
ences in a volume entitled “Forty 
Years of a Sportsman’s life.” He is 
still in the best of health, and has sur- 

ved several severe operations, both 
for compound fractures and _ for 
mastoiditis. 

Sir Claude still backs himself to walk 
twenty miles a day for a week; or offers 
always to walk from London to 
Brighton in two days. As it is, he is 
often out all day shooting, and usually 
takes a two- or three-mile walk daily; 
but he spends most of his time with the 
ax, mattock, saw, or bill hook, working 
on his estate at Champion Lodge in 
Fissex. He is a constant attendant at 
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race meetings; and is not only a judge 
but a participant in most swimming 
and cycling contests. He is a non 
smoker, and eats and drinks lightly, 
but invariably has a pint of port after 
dinner. He does a slight amount of 
exercise at light dumb-bells and punch- 
ing the ball. Sir Claude is the father 
of four sporting sons, who are all well 
known in various branches of British 
athletics. 

The well-known actor, Sir Frank 
Benson, who was born in 1858, has also 
a distinguished reputation as an 
athlete. He played football for New 
College, Oxford; and on one occasion 
ran eight miles in forty-six minutes in 
his ordinary clothes—a performance 
that has never been beaten. Although 

» has in recent years been constantly 
cocmmied with the Benson Shakespear- 
ean Repertory Company (which is one 
of the most famous organizations in 
England), he is stiil a keen athlete, and 
plays hockey and _ golf constantly. 

wrestling, boxing, 


Wattr polo, cricket, 
fencing, and riding are sports which he 
followed for many years. 

One of the most notable of British 
portsmen was the late Earl of Har- 
rington, who was born in 1844 and died 
in 1917. He was one of the pioneers of 
polo in England, and one of the best of 
Mnglish players. Probably no one ever 
played the game for so many years. 
In 1881 he took over the mastership of 
the South Notts Hounds, and after that 
hardly missed a day, hunting five or 
six days a week. He rode and hunted 
up to the last day of his life; and died 
cnly because an accident to his hand 
resulted in blood poisoning. He was 
exceedingly vigorous, and otherwise in 
excellent health. 

Another veteran who died in the 
same year was the famous Captain 
Frederick Selous, the great hunter and 
naturalist, who was born in 1851. He 
began ivory hunting in South Africa at 
he age of twenty, and spent most of 
his life there. He took part in the 
Matabele War, and guided the pioneer 
expedition to Mashonaland. He organ- 
ized the African hunting expedition of 
his friend Colonel Roosevelt. 

He was quick to respond to the call 
f his country in time of war, and in 
spite of his age joined the Legion of 
Frontiersmen in 1915. His unrivaled 
knowledge of Africa was of the great- 
est service to General Smuts. He re- 
ceived the Distinguished Service Order 
“For conspicuous gallantry, resource, 
and endurance. He has set a magnifi- 
‘ent example to all ranks; and the 
value of his service with his battalion 
cannot be estimated.” After forty-five 
vears of fearless hunting and explor- 
ng, he was killed in 1917 by a German 
bullet in East Africa whilst leading his 
nen to the charge. 

Many other veteran sportsmen came 
forward to answer the call of war. 
Perhaps the distinguished King’s Coun- 
sel, the Right Hon. Sir Edward Clarke, 
is the best known of Although 
born in 1841, he joined up with the vol- 
unteer forces organized for home de- 
fence during the war, performed extra- 
rrdinary feats of endurance in route 
marches and training camps, and, like 
Sir Claude de Crespigny, had to be re- 
trained almost by force from going to 
France to take part in active fighting 
there. Sir Claude even flew over, hop- 
ng thereby to avoid detection, but was 
unfortunately discovered, and, to his 
great indignation, sent home. 

Any list of sporting Englishmen 
more than sixty years old would be in- 
‘complete without a mention of. Lord 
Lonsdale. He has been for many years 
president of the National Sporting 
Club, and is noted for his hunting 
stables, his coaching tours, and his de- 
votion to horse raising. Lord Lonsdale 
is one of the most picturesque figures in 
England, and greatly beloved by fre- 
quenters of boxing matches and race 
meetings. 

Another famous sportsman of the 
same age is Lieutenant-General Sir 
Robert Baden-Powell, noted for his de- 
fence of Mafeking and, above all, for 
his origination of the Boy Scout move- 
ment. Generai Baden-Powell still plays 
golf and polo, and indulges in big game 
shooting. 
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Wash Dishes the 
Sanitary Way 


Use only Snowflake for wash- 
ing dishes. It Softens Water 
and Cuts Grease leaving no 
trace of grease to catch germs. 


To prove this, rub your fin- 
ger across a dish washed with 
Snowflake. It leaves no smear 
because the grease’ is all re- 
moved. ; 


Demand Snowflake—it's the 
full strength ammonia—and you 
get full packages. 


Sold n 
10c and 15c packages 


At all grocers 


S. F. Lawrason & Company 


London, Canada 
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Softens Water 
Makes bath more 
refreshing 





Cuts Grease Spots 
Saves Soap 





Cleans Closet Bowls 
without Scouring 


Keeps Taps and Basins 
Clean and Bright 
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Use 
More 


Corn 
Syrup 


for Preserving 











Real home-made preserves, and the woman who 
P , . 
puts them up—how they're both appreciated. 


Preserving is not difficult to-day. The LILY 
WHITE way has removed the uncertainty. 


Most of your preserving troubles have come from using 
sugar alone. Even the beginner can count on success 


if she will use half LILY WHITE and half sugar. 
LILY WHITE blends the sugar with the fruit and 


makes preserves that will never crystallize. 


LILY WHITE and CROWN BRAND 
are both Dandy for Candy 





Your grocer sells Crown Brand 
and Lily White Corn Syrup in 
a 

a» a 












10 and 20 pound tins. 


THE CANADA STARCH CO. 


LIMITED 
MONTREAL 








Vv rite for Booblet 
of Rec [pes 
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The Head Hunters of Borneo 


The Custom Still Exists—How It 


is Carried On 

ESPITE al! the efforts of the British 

and Dutch 
humanizing influence of the 
aries, head hunting is still a persistent 
and popular feature of native life in 
Borneo. Peculiarly enough, the natives 
who are the most inveterate head hunt- 
ers are, in every other respect, the most 
good-natured and orderly of people. 
Carl Lumboltz gives some interesting 
fact in with reference to 
the head hunters and their ways: 

After taking heads the men are on 
the run for two or three days, travelling 
at night with torches, and in the evening 
they make a big fire to dry them. The 
brains, because of the weight, may have 
been taken out the first evening; this is 
done through the foramen, and a hole is 
made with a spear point in the top of 
the skull. The hair has first been cut 
off and taken care of, to be tied as orna- 
ments to shields or plaited round the 
handle of the sword. The Katingans, 
however, throw away the hair with the 
flesh. Apprehensive of pursuit, they 
may dry the head but a little while each 
night, grass being tied round it when 
carried. Sometimes damar (resin) is 
used to dry the flesh and the eyes. 

The last night out the head-hunters 
always sleep near their kampong, and 
early next morning, while it is still dark, 
they come singing. The people of the 
kampong waken, array themselves in 
their best finery, and go to meet them, 
the women wearing their newest skirts 
and bringing pieces of nice cloth to pre- 
sent to the conquerors. The man who 
cuts the head carries it suspended from 
his neck until it is taken from him by a 
woman who gives him the cloth to wear 
instead, possibly as a badge of heroism. 
It makes no difference whether this ser- 
vice is performed by his wife, an unmar- 
ried woman, or another man’s wife. The 
singing ceases and all proceed to the 
kampong, to the house of the kapala 
(chief), where the heads are hung from 
the beam at the head of the ladder, and 
the cloths which are bestowed upon the 
victors are returned to the women. The 
heads are left hanging, while for the fes- 
tivities connected with their arrival a 
hut, called mangosang, is constructed, 
consisting of an airy shelter made of two 
rows of bamboo stalks supported 
each other and profusely ad 
the inevitable wood shavings 


The head-hunters, who 


their 


authorities and the 
mission- 


Scribner's 








} 
take 


food apart from their associates 


must 


and in the presence of the heads, now 
bring water from the river to boil rice, 
in bamboo, outside on the gallery. When 
the cooking is finished the heads are 
brought to take part in the meal, being 
hung near the place where the men are 
to eat and about half a metre above the 
floor, to be out of reach of dogs. A 
pinch of rice is put into the hole at the 
top of the skull and the head is address 
ed in the following words: “Eat this 

ce first. Don’t be angry. Take care 
of me. Make this body of mine well. 
During the pe 

1 


" 


‘iod of restrictions impos 
on the hunters the heads remain at 
the same place, sharing the meals as 
described. 


For 


« 





ive days the hunters do no 





work refrain from eating meat, 
veget: , fish, salt, and red pepper, 
rice being the only permissible food 
They are obliged to take their food on 
the gallery, and those who have never 
been on suen expeditions before must 
’ sleep there during that time. A 





taken part three or mort 
wife, but he must 
he gallery When 
>» passed no more food is 
; Sate 

sads, which are hung on 
n, three to five being placed 


his 





tegether in a rattan basket, with leaves 
around ther At the triennial festival, 
tisa, blood of pig or fowl mixed with 


uncooked rice, is offered to the heads. 
Usually the head-hunting raids were, 
and are still to a limited extent, carried 


far away into distant regions and may 
occupy several months. The Saputans, 
who were devotees to the custom, would 
go as far as the river Malawi in the 
southwest, to Sarawak in the north, as 
well as to the Murung or Upper Barito 
River in the east. Sometimes only two 
to five men would go, but usually there 
were about ten—an equal number re 
maining behind in the kampong. Con- 
troleur W. J. Michielsen relates an in- 
stance of a Dayak from Serayan, whos 
daughter had been killed by a Katingan 
head-hunter, who pursued the maraud 
ers to their homes, and, on the occasion 
of the festivities incident to the return 
of the members of the raid, he cut the 
head from the murderer of his child 
while the celebration was in progress 
His action was so sudden that they were 
totally unprepared, and no attempt was 
made to prevent his escape with the 
head. 

In times gone by when a Saputan 
man, woman, or child died it was the 
custom for a member of the family to 
go forth to lock for a head. In the case 
of an ordinary person one was deemed 
sufficient, but for a chief five to ten were 
necessary. When taking a head a cut 
was made in the slain man’s chest with 
a parang; into the wound the raiders 
then put the foretingers and sucked 
the blood from them. 

Each head-hunter carried rice in a 
rattan basket, but he depended for food 
mainly on sago-palms and wild animals 
that were killed. After such an expedi 
tion has been determined upon the pre] 
arations may occupy a year 
longer, but usually about three months 
When all js ready for a start a delay of 
from one to four days may be caused by 
unfavorable interference of an omer 
bird. Should a bird chance to repeat 
the omen when another start is made, 
the party must return to the kampong 
and wait a leng time. The Dayaks are 
very much guided in their actions by 
omens taken not only from birds but 
also from incidents, and merely to hear 
a certain bird is sufficient reason to 
change all plans. 

When leaving their kampong to take 
part in an expedition to New Guinea the 
Penihings heard the cry of a bird called 
tarratjan, and requested the lieutenant 
in charge to wait four days. Hé replied, 
naturally, that the company (govern 
ment) does not employ birds in making 
decisions, and while the Dayaks offered 
1 + 


lar 
area Oo 


or ever 











tions, they de 
him that one of them would surely die 

According to my inf 
pened that before arriv t tl 
one man died. If at st a time a large 
tree should be seen falli a he Said, then 
they would like to give up the trip t 
New Guinea entirely afraid 


tanding 


no further 





opiec 





1a 








but 





of the company they go notwith 
the warning. 
In case a hea 


i-hunting party observes 














a large tre to tall, the exped tion 
relinquished, and if any young men tool 
part t in never join another venture 
of the e k 1 Old and experier 
men, af the I f a year, may 1 
sume itions Ir ise of meeting a 
centipede a ! inting exp tio 
must return imme tely to the | 
peng, and for fou ‘ 0 suct 
pr in be ur rtal 
rhe purpese ‘ i l-huntir 4 
manifold | man jis believe t 
hange into a servant and ass i t 
the next life When a chief r 
comes ar ential duty to f lin 
vitn nh i wi re der } 
rrave as sa I na 1 1s oO 
which serve ninther f¢ Head 
! for ti ve ne of ‘ impong 
a hung ) ‘ h 
i, to i fortune ind ¢t 
confe ull n e! {f benefit \r ? 
po int po t! the pres e of 
the heads fron er t es, or rather of 
the s¢ uls res ny iy en comp ey 
antoes (spirits) to depart. A kampong 
thus becomes purified, free from d ise 
he killing of a fowl is not sufficient to 
accomplish this, that of a pig helps a 
iittle, a water-buffalo more: but to kil 


a man and 


bring the head makes the 
kampong <« | 


ompletely clean. 
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It’s The Tone Quality 


Tone quality and tone volume are the features on 
which the Nordheimer claim to supremacy is based. 
The illustration shown here is an actual photo- 
graph of the 


NORDHEIMER 
APARTMENT UPRIGHT 


It is the tone of this. sign, the Apartment Up- 
superb instrument that right depends for its 
is winning for it the un- prestige upon its Grand 
qualified approval of Piano Tone—a _ volume 
musicians. Artistic and richness extraordin- 
though it is in case de- ary in a piano of its size 


At $500 it is “Value Unequalled.” Transportation 
added to points west of Fort William. 

Write for Design Book ““M 
The Nordheimer Piano & Music Company, Limited 


Corner Yonge and Albert Streets, Toronto 
Canadian Distributors for the Aeolian-Vocalion 
General Agents for the world-famous Steinway Pianos 
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QU A SUWUL 
Shop by Mil? \ 
We offer you the same > 


service in buying through = /// 
our catalogue as if you £7 
visited our store pj. 
in person. 





“And It Came from Mappin & Webb’s” 


This is the final tribute—the seal of approval. 

\ The gift that is chosen from the Mappin & Webb 

A) Catalogue and presented in the Mappin & Webb 

yt box, has a value in sentiment that cannot be 
measured —for the name Mappin & Webb stands 
for the climax of quality the world over. 


WRITE FOR OUR NEW CATALOGUE 


Showing the Mappin & Webb assortment of fine jewe ‘ 

Watches, Sterling Silver, Silver Plate, Cut Glass, Leather 
~ s } 

3o0ods, and Brass Ware—comprising those articles 
pa 4 


Mw 






Which we can un reserved 
] * ] + 
show prices tl tat Compare —— swith goods without 


) guarantee and on which we 


a ‘pe aigree 
“ ~ . ? } 
: Every article or "7 ‘ed fro ym our 7 nena sent cé arriage \y! 
, i of «9 1 4 
h\ paia with the priv ilege of | be turned if not perfec tly 1h) 


A atistactory i) 


Mappin.& & Webb 


NADA. LIMITED 
Dept i 353 S A eatherine Street W« t, M rmtre 


Lendon Biarritz Paris Rome Rio de Janerio Sao Paul Buenos Avires 


_ Bermercteagencencaatee 
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Extremely Thin 
. o 
At No Sacrifice 
of seemed 
“THE Waltham “Col onial AY Se 
essenti \ 1 gentleman's time- 
p 1 m spoken of in 
ter parison with any other. 
“ ‘ a 
cess t \\ i f ining 1 d 
The ba of th method the tandard- 
i n t y f specially de- 
— 1 and « 1 e machinery which per- 
~ for the most d ite perations with a 
Z ed and accuracy that no human hand 
—— Ln equal 
‘ — This is backed t e most painstaking care 
4 i 1 ng ind timing. WaNham 
— Watches are i by reliable jewelers in all 
= parts of th world l each one carries the 
: 4 < iny's f tee of quality 





| : LTHAM 


THE=WATCH FOR ALL TIME 


WALTHAYS WATCH COMPA 
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| The Horrors of 
Bathroom 


Writer in “Vanity Fair’ Picks Out 
Flaws an Vodern A chitecture 











rae 





é 

E 

id 

& pT . 

F I r is well known to everyone who 
: ’ 

live n modern house that the 
£ vresent variety of dwelling place has 
its drawbacks as well as its advantages 


I: has remained, however, for Robert 
C. Benchley, writer in Vanity Fair, to 
present the average home of the 


twentieth century 





ly in all its 


norror. Mr. Benchley, characteristi- 





cally, picks out some of the outstand- 





no 


ing demerits of the modern house. On 


the subject, fer instance, of bath-rooms 


ne says: 
; Here, to my mind, is where our civili- 
5 zation has fallen down hardest. No 
¥ 


house, unless it is the Hotel Pen- 
nsylvania, has enough bath-rooms for 











the congested early-morning  bath- 
traffic. Houses in which there are two DS 
: or three bath-rooms, always seem to 


have seven or eight people waiting, 


_ soap and towel in hand, to take a tub . . | k ip tI} HOUSEHOLD 
% at the same hour in the morning. What pride the O ee e 


Houses with three or four bath-rooms thrifty _— were Wy) q- 

increase, Dy some mysterious process _ inthe aoe I1O I eC 
@ * 7 : e ’ ( spo es 

of progressive hospitality, the number ——. s 











of possible bathers in the same ratio, so linea! : ; 
that there are always ten or twelve But what a problem it is to keep them that You put in the linens or clothes, press the 
listening at their keyholes, waiting to way! Laundries take the life out of them— leve PP sn 1 in 6 or 8 minutes the work 1s done— { 
hear the click of the catch on the bath maids refuse to do the washing—and no woman the daintiest laces unharmed, the heaviest 
room door which indicates that the wants to bend over hot tubs. blanket n : le clean and fluffy, the finest linens 
lucky porpoise who has been splashing The answer to this problem is furnished by a lovely white. ; 
about in there for fully three-quarters the “1900” Catar ict Electric Washer. Elec- The “1900” Cataract is a really superior 
of an hour, is all bundled up and about tricity does the work, the soapy water in a mach ne. Attaches to any electric socket— 
‘ to patter down the hall. smooth-as-glass copper wash ‘rT running over, requires but 1 or 2 cents v orth of current per 
T ] : : under, and through the fabrics—our unique hour. It will do your washing, wringing, blue- 
P Then follows the cautious peering out “figure 8’ motion is the most effective possible ing andrinsing. It is equipped with a swing 
i through half a dozen apertures, with process for getting the dirt out of clothes. It is wringer that can be used over your stationary 
i abortive starts by some of the more exclusive with tubs, for wringing from rinsing and blueing 
4 timid and a cles 





r getaway by the waters at the same time that the washing is 
; younger, agile element, the best man i a» ex 6) going on. TRY before you BUY. Write for 
winning by a shaving-stick particulars of our trial offer. 
‘ } 1a ’ 
4 householders t 


to invite just three more 
guests for over th 


° THE “1900” WASHER CO., Limited 
for r the week-end than there aCdeete@ariloe 
is simultaneous tubbing for. 







































pa It 356 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
L LUDDITIP-Space t 
dk ut little good for a bath-room to | _ 
be ded : ning each guest-room. 
7 - —— 
x ig aiWways slips up even under j 
these arrangements. 


I went to visit Harry Legg once, and 
he had done all that was humanly pos- 
sible to give his guests equal bathing 
privileges. Every room had a cozy lit- 


“We Might Have Enjoyed 
All These Comforts 


Before 


bath attached, so that you could lie 
in bed and wink at yourself in the nickel 
fittings across the room. But the water 
system wasn’t equal to the strain. 





Harry’s place was out on the top of 





Hy a hill and they had to get water up 

é from ® private stock we ll by means of If I had only Taken that 

> in electric windmill or churn or some- >? 

: thine. When, at 7.30 p.m. eight Pelman Course Sooner 

% people slid into eight bath-rooms and 
threw in the clutch on eight cold-water 

€ faucets, Nature just lay right down on “We certainly can thank Pelmanism for pulling me out of the rut I was in. I used to scold because the Boss 
the job and called it a day : My faucet wouldn't give me more money, but I know now that I wasn’t worth more—until I started in for Mind and Memory 
made muce-se-ce over Cuaring is Training. After that, I was worth more—and what’s just as important—I knew I was and I developed the 
throat noisily, but came across with ; 


only a dessert-spoonful of sparkling initiative and self-reliance to get more. 
water, and you can’t do much with that “And that 
umount in a tub if you’re any kind of a 
man at all. And so I, along with seven 


Pelman course did more for me than make me a business success—it opened up new worlds for 
me intellectually. Why, I get more out of an hovr’s reading now than I used to get in twice the time. In fact, 
I get more out of life in every way.” 





others, gave it up, and took an extra 
skid over my face with 


. Pponet ngs rd What it will do For You How to Get Free Information 
ormick reaper to try and make up for : 





the lost bath Pelmanism will do for you what it has done and is cd ce offers no obstacle Wherever His Majesty’s mails go, 
1} 1 —e . thousands of others The testimony is on ir he 4 e Pe " w and all correspondence is con- 
It will he en from this pitiful little of men and women in every occ . Al what Pelmanism will do for you 
ciaent that the problen 1ard one. stat of life, who have expressed gratitu f he will t ent er with @ copy < f “Mind and Memory,” a 
something ra il must be done about traini the Course has given them, for the development of their booklet now editior Three million people have asked 
the bath-roon tuation in a these new powers of concentration, observation, perception, foresight, judg for it ar —— a aires on the coupon beeen 
sai tes shia eo ; Set ment, imagination, originality, resourcefulness, ambitior and send t itely no obligation or expense is involved 
houses which are being built, but I, and will-power. For many, indeed, it has proved the turning Send to-day 





t 
frankly, haven't any idea what it is to in their lives. 


be. Perhaps a couple of swimming 

















pools, respectively. Perhaps a long line Th P ] I . gage F sacha OE vm oe goo Rag 
f of showers, in which everyone could e eiman nstitute ; Send me without obligation or expense copy of “Mind 
: l 


, reg: and lock and Memory” and all information about the famous Pel- 
congregate and sing, as in a locket- 723 T ae ; 

ig emple Buildin ROE ae 
room. I don’t know. I am not an P g man Course. 


I 
> architect. But it seems to me that I Toronto 














. PEE 5 cb dp gress ccercr nt cectecsnee chee s oaee besciwecous 
have perhaps done enough in pointing 
out the situation in no uncertain terms. J |] Address 
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Brick or Wood? 


High Mileage or Low Price ? 


Large factories and office buildings are built of 
brick or concrete—not wood. 


Although wood is cheaper. 


Because fifteen years from now the brick or 
concrete building will be good—but a wooden 
one would need rebuilding. 


Apply that to tires. 


To-day you are offered a Goodyear Tire and 
a lower-priced tire. 


What will they be like six months from now fF 
Will you need a new tire r 


Knough motorists have made this test to 
make Goodyear Tires the largest selling brand 
in the world. 


Knough motorists in your district have talked 
about it to make a very interesting story for the 
Goodyear Service Station Dealer to tell you. 


The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Company 
of Canada, Limited 
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This Boy Laughs at 


Hard Lessons 


because in his home is the Book of Knowledge 
—‘“the children’s encyclopedia,” that answers 
any question a child can ask. It’s easy for 
him to study— it will be easy for your boy too. 
Here is your opportunity—the 


80 Page Free Book is sent 
to any Father or Mother who 
Mails the Coupon. 





Within the covers of this free book you get 
the secret of how to give your child a broad, 
firm foundation upon which to build a suc- 
cessful future. Some of the articles contained 
in this book are as follows: 


Chieftains of a Vanishing A Concrete Ship in the 
Race (Frontispiece in Water 
Three Colors) The Wonderful Birth of 
The Sun and His Family the Wheat 
What Our Skin is Like How We Dig Up Sunshine 
How the Nail Grows on Making the Desert Blos- 


the Finger som 
How the Teeth Grow Canada the Wonderland 
The Nerves of Smell The Republics of South 
America 


The Marvel of Hearing The Boy Carpenter’s Box 
The Lords of the Wild of Tools 
Kingdom And Others 


No matter whether your child is two years 
ld or sixteen, satisfy your desire to know how 


MAIL THE COUPON TO-NIGHT 











| Coupon for Free Book 
i The Grolier Society, 
| Manning Chambers, Toronto, or Tribune Bldg., Wir 
(Please address your nearest office) 
| Please mail descriptive book, containing a little tall n 
| the different departments of THE BOOK OF KNOWLE DG E. 
and explaining the use and meaning of the work for the 
| mind of a chila. 
i Name ..... ‘ ER ro re Wy a tna eg ag I 
po ee ere Etc ethic wal ns eer M.M. Oct 


this great work can he!p you and : 











Your Boy 


can easily become the best educated 
lad in the community 


In a short time he can astonish grown folk or-his young friends 
by telling accurately about any or all the wonderful things in the 
world. 


In the olden days there were no books. Fathers passed on to 
their children by word of mouth legends and learning that they 
had acquired—and the children remembered it word for word 
by learning a little every day. This method was used for many 
centuries. But now by use of a wonderful new system of child 
education—THE 


Book of Knowledge 


“The Children’s Encyclopedia” 


it is not necessary that he remember word for word—but simply 
by reading and looking at pictures a few minutes every day, his 
mind grasps the facts in such a way as to make them unforget- 


able. 


With short words and sentences and by looking at the pictures 
—and there are 


More than 10,000 Educational Pictures 


the child is fascinated by the way in which ordinarily dull know- 
ledge is made as gripping and interesting as the best child’s story 
ever written—better because every word and _ picture is true. 
Here are 


Sixteen Great Departments 


which include The Dominion of Canada; The United States; 
All Other Countries; Natural > sid Our Own Life; Plant Life; 
The Earth; Familiar Things; Famous Books; Men and Women; 
Stories and Legends; Poetry and Rhymes; Golden Deeds; School 
Lessons; Manual Training—and the Department of Wonder, 
which 


Answers any question a child can ask 


There is that about “The Book of Knowledge” which brings 
out the very best in a child—and makes him want to study. There 
is no reason why this work should not be in your home next week. 
If ever a child needed special training it is now—when Canada is 
finding her feet again. 


At the left read about the beautiful book we send free to any 
Father or Mother—if you really desire to see your child get ahead, 
don’t let this opportunity slip by. Get your copy at once by 
mailing in the coupon to-night. 


The Grolier Society 


Manning Chambers Tribune Building 
Toronto Winnipeg 
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Sad Life of German Crown Princess 


Infide lity ot | rderick 
( (MuUse dil nh 


i illiam 


ippiness to Wife 


“THE story of the unhappy life of the 


Crown Princess of Germany with 
her husband is told by Princess Radzi- 
will 1n Good Housekee ping. The 
writer has become famous as the 
narrator of stories of the 
heads of Eurcpe and 


crowned 


iatleriy by reason 
of a remarkable volume on the rise of 
Bolshevism. In the present narrative 
she presents the Crown Prince in a 
very unfavorable light After telling 
of the couriship, during which Fred- 
erick William behaved very well, with 
only occasional lapses into his habitual 


brutality, she proceeds with her ac- 
count of what followed the wedding: 


Something pleasant and totally un- 


perhaps threatening his own influence 
with the Kaiser, but he did not yet 
openly object to it. 

Cecile had begun to hear stories con- 
tradictory to the character of the 
Crown Prince as he had made her see 
. At twenty-one, when she had met 
him, he already had had many affairs 
with women. It was not merely, she 
learned, so that he might see some- 
thing of tne world that his father had 
sent him to Bondighera; jt was to break 
If an amour which had angered and 

armed the Kaiser. Cecile had 
found a distressing animality in her 
husband from the night of her 
murriage. She also discovered that he 
was cruel to his dogs and horses and 
brutal with his servants. She les rned 
that he was inordinately vain and ex- 
travagantly and ridiculously ambitious. 
She tried to forgive these things. 

She had not fully realized yet that 
he was incapable of sustained affec- 
tion, and that the only love which he 


gratiate herself with his father, she 
ought to be clever enough to solve her 
problems for herself. He absented 
himself from her for days, except on 
formal occasions, and did not even 
make a pretense of explaining to her 
where he had been. 

The time approached when _ the 
Crown Princess must undergo the 
travail of women. The change in her 
slender, graceful figure produced no 
consideration or tenderness toward her 
from her husband, but increased his 
indifference to her because she was no 
enger beautiful to him. She was sur- 
rounded by persons who were either 
critical of her or indiffe rent toward 
her. Her Hohenzollern relatives re- 
ented her affection for Russia and 
France; they criticized her way of 
aressing, her ‘tastes, her manner. 
Tneir only interest in her was that a 
possible heir to the German throne was 
about to be born. Her own attendants 
took their tone from them. 

As the time for the birth of her child 
approached, Cecile—-she was only nine- 
teen—longed inconsolably for her 
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The Crown Princess went down into 
the valley of shadow in loneliness. The 
Berlin newspapers announced the birth 
of another Hohenzollern. Her husband 
paid no heed to the event. 

As soon as Cecile grew stroyg 
enough, she prevailed upon her physi- 
cian to order her to St. Moritz for her 
health. She wrote her mother, begging 
her to meet her there. The Grand 
Duchess responded, and they took 
rooms at the same hotel. The Kaiser, 
learning they were together, telegraph- 
ed the Crown Princess to return at 
once to Berlin. The Crown Prince’s 
neglect of her had hardened Cecil’s 
heart, and she threw the Kaiser’s mes- 
sage into the wastebasket. 

Soon the Crown Prince appeared at 
St. Moritz and ordered her to return 
with him. Princess Cecile, astonished 
as much at the manner of the com- 
mand as at its substance, refused to go 
back until she had finished her visit 
with her mother. He repeated his 
command and struck her. She strug- 
gled with him. Her screams aroused 
the guests and attendants of the hotel. 


foreseen, tov, had happened. The could feel was a temporary physical mother. She saw almost nothing of The Grand Duchess, hearing her 
Kaiser, who so hated the Grand Duch- infatuation. Her knowledge’of that the Crown Prince. The Kaiser was daughter’s cries, rushed to her room. 
“ ess, had bee expected to hate her came at the end of her few months’ «absent on his annual journey to the She found Cecile in a paroxysm of 
daughter also: to the surprise of those happiness; she saw then that he had fjords of Norway. The Kaiserin was tears and the Crown Prince standing 
, about him he was attracted by her. He grown tired of her. He sneered at her busy with the household cares which over her. Anastasia Michaylowna 
found her lively and amusing; he liked display of affection for him. He re- «absorb every German housewife from seized her son-in-law by the shoulders 


to be with her and to talk with her. fused, when she asked help of him in the highest to the lowest. She did not and forced him out of the room. 

The Crown Prince jealously looked her inexperience of the Berlin court, dare to beg them to send for her She wrote at once to the Kaiser, de- 
somewhs at askance at this unexpected to advise or help her, saying that, since mother, because she knew it would be manding protection from him for her 
friendship of his father for his wife, she had been clever enough to in-_ useless. daughter against his son. The Kaiser 
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for your own 


health’s sake 


the one remedy you may 
take and feel safe—safe that 
the good expected or promised will 

be accomplished—safe that it will suit you. 
Beecham’s Pills meet the universal need for a safe and 
speedy medicine to relieve the headaches, low spirits, 

restless nights, bad dreams, bitter taste, men- 
tal dullness, muscular fatigue 
caused by indigestion. 
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Of Interest To You 
Who Want A 


Greenhouse 
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. is a snug little house for a snug 
little price. Don’t think, however, 
that, because the price is what it is, the 
house is not our best type. 


Va 
ey 


Beecham’s 
Pills have proved be- 
yond cavil or doubt their beneficent 
power to correct defective or irregular action of 

the stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels. The very first 
dose will make you fee! better and with judicious use 
as occasion requires there will come to you a buoyant 
feeling of health and strength. In body, brain, blood 
and nerves a trial will show you what a splen- 

did change for the better Beech- 
am’s Pills can make. 


an ys 
We 
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KZ 


From start to finish it is made with our 
standard materials, in the best possible way. 


4 
A 


Our price covers everything complete, with 
work room, heating system, benches and 
ventilating apparatus. 


The greenhouse is 18 feet wide and 25 long. 













Send for further particulars and price. 


Jord «. Burnham @. :7Cnsss 


“The Largest Sale of 
Any Medicine in 


Oh 0 I ONOIOL HONG 
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Burroughs Adding Machine of Canada, Limited ay] Windsor. Ont. 














. . on A ‘ - F e a > 
Adding — Bookkeeping — Calculating Machines 
“I Beli in M t” 
This Toronto retailer sticks close to the idea that better management means larger q 
profits—and he has worked out a practical and simple first aid to better management. 5 
By G. Hawley Walker, Clothier, Toronto. 
“My time is spent in doing the work that my daily sheet and that I have to have. Also it enables one young man i 
of figures shows me ought to be done. That's my idea of to handle all our bookkeeping and accounting work. That 
management. And it leaves me plenty of time to spend end of the business runs itself, satisfactorily and eco- 
on the floor of my store, in contact with customers—but no nomically. 


time for the kind of details no manager should bother with. n ; . 7 . 4 
[ wouldn't be without a Burroughs—because I believe 


“These figures that I speak of tell me exactly what is in management.” 
happening in every department of the business every day . 
what lines are moving, where the profit is, what needs The A B C of Business 
attention, what’s on my books. I couldn't get along The standard Burroughs line embraces machines for 
without them. But the preparation of those figures adding, for bookkeeping and for calculating—among them 
that’s a detail that I don’t worry about. A young man a model which will fit into any business, large or small, 
| and a Burroughs Machine look after that, and I never — and repay its cost in the savings of a few months. 
' ret eget Burroughs offices are maintained in many Canadiaus 
“IT remember that I was accused of extravagance when cities—St. John, N. B.; Halifax, N. S.; St. Johns, Nfld ; 
1 bought a Burroughs Adding Machine, but it is, and has Quebec and Montreal, P. Q.; Ottawa, Toronto and Hamil- 
always been, a well-paying investment just the same. It ton, Ont.; Winnipeg, Man.; Regina, Sask.; Calgary and 
compiles, in a few minutes every morning, figures that Edmonton, Alta.; Vancouver and Victoria, B. C. The 


would cost me a great deal to get by any other method— home office for the Deminion is at Windsor, Ont 
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recalled the Crown Prince and in at- 
tempted reparation permitted Cecile to 
finish her visit with her mother. Cecile 
nad come to realize fully now the brutal 
character of ler husband; she had be- 
gun to suspect as well his essential 
sneakiness, his viciousness, and his 
mean pleasure in revenge. 

A bitter interview took place between 
them when she rejoined him in Berlin. 
He accused her of having deliberately 
falsified what had taken place at St. 
Moritz in order to undermine his in- 
fluenve with the Kaiser. Her indig- 
nant denials increased his rage. He was 
“jealous of her popularity among the 
people of Berlin 

Cecile’s pride, which revolted against 
his misrepresentation of her, aided his 
meanness. Finding herself misjudged, 
she became defiant of what her critics 
might think of her. There had appear- 
ed in Paris the slit skirt. Cecile, whose 
gowns all came from Paris, wore among 
the formalities of a grand court ball a 
skirt which had an unmistakable slit. 
Her sisters-in-law exclaimed in horror, 
and Cecile vas reprimanded by the 
Kaiserin. It had been planned, at 
another bail, that the royal family 
should appear in ancient German cos- 
tumes imitated from the portraits of 
their ancestors. Cecile presented her- 
self in an antique Russian dress. She 
replied, when they expostulated bitter- 
ly with her, that she had had Russian 
ancestors. The Crown Prince spoke of 
her loudly as “the Russian,” and it be- 
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came a derisive nickname for her, used 
continually by all the family. 

To the distressing bickerings which 

went on continually between the Crown 
Princess and her husband, there began 
to be added money troubles. The Grand 
Duchess Anastasia, wildly extravagant 
herself, had taught her daughter noth- 
ing of the control of money. Cecile got 
inextricably into debt and was rescued 
by the Kaiser, who warned her, how- 
ever, that the next time he might pay 
bills contracted in Berlin, but would 
pay none in Paris. She got in debt 
ugain in Paris, and this time her 
mother paid. 
The Crown Prince, instead of aiding 
her in financial matters, added to her 
embarrassments. He was even more 
extravagant than herself. At times 
Frederick William’s expenditures left 
them nothing with which to placate the 
tradesmen, and the superintendent of 
the household finally told him that if 
he met his demands, he would not have 
enough left to be able to obtain ordin- 
ary supplies. 

The Crown Prince, with this source 
cut off, borrowed money from a friend 
and gave a promissory note. The 
friend, doubtful of the security, dis- 
counted the note at a bank. When 
Irederick Wiiliam asked him to renew 
it, he replied that the matter was now 
out of his control and the bank would 
present it for collection in three days. 
The Crown Prince, in panic for fear 
his father might find out, begged help 
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frem his wife Cecile’s love for him wa 
dead, but she yielded to his pleading 

Under his urgings she let him take the 
ruby and diamond parure which had 
been the Kaiserin’s wedding gift to her, 
and he arranged to pawn it in Vienna. 

The time was approaching when 
Cecile would bear another child, and 
the Kaiser in recognition of the event 
planned to g:ve her ruby bracelets to 
niatch the Kaiserin’s parure. He in- 
structed her head maid to obtain the 
jewels without letting the Crown Prin- 
cess know; ze would then give them to 
the jewelers to be matched. The maid 
found the case that had contained them 
empty. Horrified at the loss, she first 
summoned the police, then notified the 
Kaiser. William II, unwilling to dis- 
tress Cecile, ordered the loss concealed 
until the police had made their search. 
The Prussian royal jewels, by the in- 
vestigation which was made, were dis- 
covered in the establishment where 
they had been pawned by a friend of 
the Crown Prince. 

The man was arrested and confessed 
his actions as a go-between. The Kaiser 
redeemed tne jewels. He notified Cecile 
that they would remain thereafter in 
the possession of the Crown Treasurer; 
she would not be permitted to have 
possession of them, but would be allow- 
ed to take them when she wished to 
wear them. Cecile indignantly inquir- 
ea of him why she should be punished 
in that way for having tried to help 
her husband by a transaction in which 








and the pen he wrote it with 
Watermans{deal Fountain Pen 





The Author of 


The Four Horsemen 


of the Apocalypse 














A friend of mine told me - he 
has called your attention to the ~~ 
man’s Fountain Pen held in my han 
jn one of my pictures. cs 

WP F , | 
wht it in Buenos Aires eigh 
— 1 was travelling in 
: iving li lectures, 
South America giving literary 
el sinus then | have written = 
it my novels, Four Horsemen of the 


years ago when 








| Reproduced above is the original letter from 
Senor Vicente Blasco Ibanez and the translation 


-alypse, Our Sea, and actually 
— one, entitled The <r 
of the Woman. Furthermore, _ 
written with it hundreds of o_o « 
the newspapers in favor of the 4 : ie 
cause and the ten big volumes of my 
History of the War of 1914. 

,oor pen has worked 


, $ the ° 
As you see I t is a little old 


son, 1 
well. For this reason, 
and tired, but continues to serve me. 
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VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ 
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Better Than Imported 


How many people seem to think that because 


such is not this case. 


they had ever worn. 


2 


wear. 


know it to be pertect. 











an article is “imported” 


Since 1914 many Canadians who had been in 
the habit of wearing imported underwear were 
unable to procure it and in most cases their dealers 
recommended them to try “CEETEE.” 
known cases they were more than pleased, admit- 
ting that “CEETEE” was better than anything 


ALL PURE WOOL - GUARANTEED UNSHRINKABLE 


UNDERCLOT HING 


Means ECONOMY plus COMFORT 
“CEETEE” is manufactured from only the finest Aus- 
tralian Merino Wool, scoured and combed over and over 
again until every particle of foreign matter is taken out 
and every strand is as clean as it is possible to be made. 
[t is made on exclusive machinery, very different from 
the ordinary underwear machinery 
fashioned to fit the human form. 
every join is knitted, not sewn, as with ordinary under- 


People wear “CEETEE” Underclothing because they 


Worn by the Best People-- 
Sold by the Best Dealers 


In all sizes, for Men, Women and Children 


Made in Canada from all British material by 


The Turnbull Co. of Galt, Ltd., Galt, Ontario 


Look for the Sheep on Every Garment 





e herself ad re ceived no profit. The 
Kaiser replie! that he had already 
talked with the Crown Prince, who had 
assured him frankly that he had noth- 
ing to do with the affair and that 
Cecile had pawned the jewels in order 
to pay dressmakers’ bills, about which 
she had not wanted the Kaiser to know. 

Cecile, furious at this cowardly de- 
ception, refused to defend herself. She 
secretly left Berlin that night for Sch- 
werin. There she saw her brother, the 
Grand Duke, and begged him to ar- 
range a separation for her from the 
Crown Prince. The Grand Duke 
argued with her without avail; he fin- 
ally told her that he would do what she 
acked, but that she must of course un 
derstand that, in that case, she would 
never be allowed to set ner cn ldren 
again. After giving her time for re- 
flection upon this, he prevailed upon 
her to let him take her back to Berlin. 

The Grand Duke obtained an inter- 
view with the Kaiser and explained to 
him what actually had occurred, and 
the Kaiser gave Cecile back the jewels, 
together with the bracelets he had in- 
tended for her as a gift. He advised 
her if the Crown Prince got into dif- 
ficulties again, not to try to assist him 
but to come to him. But the breach be- 
tween the Crown Princess and her hus- 
band had widened. For Cecile it was 
no longer a question of living with a 
man she did not love; she lived now 
with a man whom she had begun to 
hate. 
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If one were to form an opinion from the 
number of helpfu nepiring and inform 
one P public press 
r ef! he must believe 
ntire Dor ‘ s striving for 

ich an end 


The Canadian Men because the race is 
swifter every day: competition is keener, 
and the stronger the man the greater his 
capacity to win. The stronger the man 
the stronger h 1 and brain, and the 
“ater his abil wits and win 





greater in himself, the 
ater the otner peopie in 
m; the kee and the clearer 





be t to rear nage t 
famils - 1 take ¢ ¢ ght 
ind resy from the i rs of 
the man. v present vy busines iY 
der ire tnat e can carry 

Now at re we d gt secure that 
eff Much menta some of us 
mucl cally, but what is the trouble 









































W re not really eff nt more thar 
} f the time Half the me blue and 
vorr the time nervous-—some of 
the tin really ted by illness 
There Ae n for t 4 practical 
rea ne tnat n known to physi 
ir for 1ite a period, and will be knowr 
eo the entire wor ere long 
That re r that the } system 
oes not, and w t, rid itse f all the 
v ew t accumulates under our pre 
nt mode of ving. No matter how regu- 
, we are. ¢ food we eat and tt . 
tar 4 ever g we do get 
son r Y ; just a 
Ar the waste xa what 
the nker ¢ the ¢ ‘ makes the 
re burn low j ef intil enoug 
‘ ay . mulate ind then pre 
\ ts it burning at a 
It } een our ha + aft 
has reduced ¢ efficier 
ce to drug re , or : 
} mie 104 ner ce ef nt through 
ne to still further attempt to rid our 
S< S f it ir ‘ r w by dri ng 
if a < 1 not cleat ones in 6 
g p ar te e same way 
engine Db is of the r due wt 
f ates To clean the 
, not put acid on the 
t you ld probably find one 
. +} work. nor ¢ an 4 
gine wou vou £ er throug 
that ild injure its parts; yet that 
‘ eT wher you ru 
awatem ¢ rid it of wast 
Y 1 would clean your clock and engine 
with armiess ¢ nser that Nature has 
provided, and you can do exactly the same 
foe vo elf, as I w demonstrate before 
I conclude : 
The reason that a physician’s first step 
y lines is to purge the system s that 
no m¢ dicine can take effect, nor can the 
system work properly while the colon 


larve intestine is clogged up If the 
olor clogged up the chances are 


colon were not - 
10 to 1 that you would not have been 1! 
at all. 


. A ' - he el ~~ , 
It may take some me fo the clogging 


process to reach the stage where it pro- 
duces real illness, but, no matter how long 
hans > a a ¢ at} e 
it takes. while it going 0 he function 


} : 
fre not working so as to keep us up Hg 
tch.”’” Our livers are sluggish, 
jull and heavy slight or severe 
, . + 
come or our sleep does not 


n short we are about 50 per cent. 





And if this con lition progresses to 
where real illness develops, it 18 impos 
sible ty tell what forra 


take, because 


that IIness will 


The blood is constantly cire ilating 
through the colon and, taking up by ab- 
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How Your Efficienc 
May Be Increased 


By Chas. Percival, M.D. 


ry 1 the poisons in the wast which it 
t istributes them throughout 
the system and weakens it so that we are 





bjyect to whatever disease is most pre- 


The nature of the illness depends on our 
le weaknesses and what we are 


itASt adie to resist. 





acts are all scientifically correct 


and .t } 





in every 1as often su 


prised m 





are not more generally 
known and appreciated All we have to 
do 1s to consider the treatment that we 
have received in illness to realize fully 


1¢ 


how it developed and the methods used to 


ped t 
remove it 





So you see that not only is accumulated 
waste rectly and constantly pulling down 
our efficiency by making our blood poor 

our spirits low and 

but it is responsible 

1ing and infecting pro 

iinesses that f ata 

here would seem almost un 


the direct and immediate cause of 
yery expensive and dangerous com- 


appendicitis 
appendiciti 








If we car successf y eliminate the 
waste all functions work properly and 
in accord—there are no poisons being 


taken up by the blood, so it is pure and 
imparts strength to every part of the body 
instead of weakness—there is nothing to 
] up th us bilious, 





e sys 


1 Make 





aqui and nervously) 


With everything working in perfect ac 
cord and without obstruction, our brains 
are clear, our entire physical being is 


competent to respond quickly to every re 




















quirement, and we are 100 per cet 

Now this waste that I speak of cannot 
be thor rhly drugs, but ever 
if it could the se drugs on the 
functions is very unnatural, and if con 
tinued becomes a periodical necessity 





Note the opinions on drugging by two 
most eminent physicians: 

Prof. Alonzo Clark, M.D., of the New 
York College of Physicians and Surgeons 
says: “All of our curative agents are 
poisons, and as a consequvnce, every dose 
jliminishes the patient's vitality.” 


Prof. Joseph M. Smith, M.D., of the same 
school says: “All medicines which enter 
the circul t 


lation poison the blood in the 
same manner as do the poisons that pro 


duce disease 


Now, the internal organism can be 
as sweet and pu and clean as the 
ternal and by 1 same natural, 
method—-bathing. By the proper syst 
warm water can be introduced so that the 
colon is perfectly cleansed and kept pure 








There is no violence in this process—it 
seems to be just as normal and natural as 


washing one’s hands 

Physicians are taking it up more widely 
and generally every day, and it seems as 
though everyone should be informed thor 
oughly on a practice which, though so ra- 
tional and simple, is revolutionary in its 








accomplishments 
This is rather a delicate subject to write 
f exhaustively in the public press, but 
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Chas A. Tyrrell, M.D., has prepared an in- 
teresting treatise on “The What, The Why, 
The Way” of the Inte nal Bath, which he 
will send without cost to anyone address 
ing him at Suite 241, Tyrrell Building, 
163 College Street, Toronto, and mention- 
ing tl they have read this article in 
MacLean’s Magazine 








Personally, I am enthusiastic on Internal 
Bathing because I have seen what it has 
done in illness as well as in health, and I 
believe that every person who wishes to 
keep in as near a perfect condition as is 
humanly possible should at least be in- 
formed on this subject; he will also pro- 
bably learn something about himself which 
he has never known through reading the 
little book to which I refer. 
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Lenix Gets His 
Reward 


Continued from page 26 


thing had happened, he might 
chance to find a new cutter in his 
place. He did know, however, that 
lioldaway would have no compunctions 
about hiring another cutter in his place 
if he could get one who could turn out 
the number of staves in a day that Ien 
could. But such a cutter was not to 
ibe found. There was only one other 
and he was not in Kent County. Mar- 
tin Ash was that other’s name, and what 
he could do towards reducing a pile of 
basswood bolts to staves, in a given 
| time—was history. Len had never met 
the gentleman, but towards him he pos- 
sessed a wholesome and fearful respect. 
“If Boss Holdaway could get hold ob 
cat man Ash,” he told himself, “dere 
vouldn’t be no chance fer dis nigger 
no-how.” And he was quite rigrt. The 
fact is, Holdaway had tried to get hold 
of that man Ash, on more than one 
ceasion, and failed. Ash, being an A 1 
| cutter had an A 1 job, and being a wise 
| negro, stayed satisfied. 
Lenix hummed a song as he shuffled 
| Jown the path to the highway. 
! 
i 
} 





“Oh take me on de steamboat 
Down on de ole Miss-iss-ippi 
Oh I'se a goin’ ter leab yo’, 
But, honey, don’ yo’ cry.” 








| As he neared the road the song 
| dwindled to a murmur and the murmur 
to a whisper. Len wanted to make 
sure that the road was clear of embar- 
rassing obstacles. Homer Hudson was 
one of these, and Homer’s house had to 
be passed. No use to meet a prize- 
fighter with a warped disposition, if 
such a thing was to be avoided, particu- 
larly when one owed him money and had 
failed in a promise to pay up. 

| Len’s eyes strayed to the white cabin 
lin the grove of butternuts. There was 
Ino smoke rising from the chimney, no 
sign of life at all. The front room 





| 


/blinds were drawn down. Homer was 


most likely sleeping—and would sleep 
till noon, as was his custom. Or- 


| dinarily, Len would have put no de- 


pendence in such signs. He would have 


| climbed the eight-rail fence and circum- 


vented that cabin as a collie pup cir- 
cumvents the yard of a scarred and 


vicious bull-dog whose teeth he has felt 


| and remembers. He would have played 


hurry; fifteen dollars and thirty cents | 
to get rid of and four miles still | 


safe. But this morning he was in a 


stretching before him—to be walked. 
For once, he would trust to luck. He 
slid softly and swiftly forward, keeping 
well in the shadow of the fence. All 
was well. He passed the gate with the 
spring latch and spring hinges and 
ducked around the short curve of the 
road like a hunted buck seeking shelter. 
Once around the bend and he was safe 
from Homer’s eyes, he thought. He gave 
a sigh of relief as he topped the rise 
of the hill. Now a straight, unob- 
structed road lay before him. He re- 
moved his coat and threw it over his 
arm. His form straightened and he 
swung out in a long stride which car- 
ried him easily and swiftly along. He 


resumed his singing, allowing his basso | 


to rumble as deeply as it so minded. 
’Twas a song suited to his stride, “Ma’ch 
time, an’ mashal! music’”’—he called it. 


“I am leabin’ yo’, sweet Southern Gal ob mine 
Gal ob mine 
When his country calls yore soljer mus’ obey, 
An’ clear de way 
But aldough de seas divide—an’ de clouds ob 
battle hide 
Yo’ eber in dis heart ob mine I'll stay 
An’ cling alway 
Oh, tis bitter hard ter leab yo’; Gal ob mine 
Gal! ob mine 
When in yore starry eyes de tear-drops shine 
Hush, don’ repine 
Let me kiss dose tears away—shor’ I'll returr 
some day 
An’ we'll in 
Abruptly the song ceased and Len’s 
face grew troubled. Around the curve 
of the road had issued the squat, square 
figure of that sporting individual, 
Homer Hudson. “Loramighty,” mur- 
mured Len. “Aint dat life ter a T, 


| dough. Side-step trouble, an’ run plum 


' time. 


inter its mudder. Dat’s me_ ebery 
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OMER advanced slowly, painfully, 
as one whose feet have grown ten- 
der through much contact with gravel 
roads. So do all great forces advance 
armies, tanks, avalanches. There 
was something deadly and sinister in 
that movement, that slow, certain, not- 
to-be-swept-aside-or-obstructed advance 
of the negro pugilist and chicken-fight- 
er. Len felt his soul groveling low 
and his brow running rivulets. “Dat 
nigger ‘ll bend me an’ break me an’ leab 
me shattered,” he groaned, inwardly. 
Outwardly he smiled a cheerful smile 
and accosted the glowering Homer 
with: 
“Well I do declar, 
all, yourself?” 


Homer; is dat yo’ 

Homer disdained to reply. He came 
forward in a mincing, dead-sure-of- 
himself manner and paused in front of 
Lenix. 

“Nigger,” he said, his eyes rolling. “Is 
yo’ prepared ter die a sudden an’ vio- 
lent deff?” 

“Is 1 which, Homer?” 

“Is yo’ prepared to go out sudden an’ 
painful? Kase yo’ am goin’ now.” 

Lenix swallowed the lump in _ his 
throat and shuffled his feet uneasily. 
“Dat nigger’s been drinkin’ right heavy 
an’ he’s sore. He’s been fightin’ roos- 
ters wif Sam Hal! ober ter Bridgetown. 
He’s los’ money; he’s sure worked up ter 
a pitch ob gore an’ murderation. It’s 
quiet him er bid good-bye ter all I hol’ 
dear.” 

Beneath one arm Homer carried a 
gunny-sack from two holes in which pro- 
truded the bloody and battered heads 
of a pair of red game-cocks. His 
checked suit was crumpled and creased. 
His collar lay limp on his fat neck. The 
white derby hat was dinted and awry. 
Homer had, evidently, been having a 
wild night of it. 

Len came out of his abstraction with 
a start. Homer had placed the sack on 
the road and was fumbling in his 
stocking. Len knew what that meant 
—a razor! He recoiled a step and his 
teeth froze together. “Annuder minute 
‘ll see me sliced, carved an’ quartered, 
less I stop dat nigger,” he thought. 

“Homer,” he managed to articulate, 
“Homer, hol’ on a minute.” 

“Nigger, I’se beyond a!! holdin’,” said 
Homer with deadly finality, and pro- 
duced a huge razor. “I’se comin’ inter 
yore home now, Len Ballister, liar and 
cheat—-an’ I’se not goin’ ter knock on de 
do’ needer.” 

“Homer,” Len’s voice was pleading, 
“Homer, dere aint no kinder use ter 
spile our good time dat dere way— 
none ’tall.” 

“Meanin’ which?” 

“Meanin’ dis. Dat t’ousan’ dollar re- 
ward, it done come along dis mornin’. 
It’s at de lawyers, Bury an’ Weston. 
Dey done write me so. I come on look- 
in’ fer yo’, kase I want yo’ all ter go 
down to dat office an’ get dat money fer 
me.” 

“Yo’ mean ter say dat reward money 
come?” Some of the sinister chill had 
vanished from Homer’s voice. “ Yo’ 
mean ter tell me dat t’ousan’ doliars 
hab arribe, Len?” 

“Jes’ dat. It’s here, Homer, an’ I’se 
on my way ter Bridgetown now—what 
yo’ s’pose ter do? Yo’ can’t guess, I'll 
bet.” 


OMER closed the razor and slipped 

it back in his sock. “Well, yo’ all 
might continue on yore way—an’ agin, 
yo’ mightent. It all de-pends. If yo’re 
tellin’ me true,—all right; if not dere’s 
goin’ ter be a red splash on dis here 
white road—-an’ soon! Now den, why 
am yo’ goin’ ter Bridgetown? An’ re- 
member—no more lyin’.” 

“Cross my heart, Homer, I speak gos- 
pel truff. I’se goin’ ober dere ter get 
a tie pin I’se habin’ engraved fer yo’ 
all, dat’s what I’se goin’ fer.” 

“An how ‘bout dat twelve dollars an’ 
nine cents yo’ borrow from me?” 

“Aint I tellin’ yo’ I want yo’ ter go 
down ter de lawyers an’ get dat money? 
Aint dat ennuf? Yo’ kin deduction it 
from the t’ousan’, see?” 

“An’ how "bout dat garder 
borrowed?” 

“I'll bring dat ober ter night when I 


} 


nose yo 


ee 
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fetch ober de beer an’ roast chickuns.” 
“When yo’ which?” 
“When I bring ober de eats an’ drinks 


fer de lil’ celebration us’l] hab, Homer.” | 
“Yo’ mean us am goin’ ter celebrate | 


dat dar way, Len?” 
giittered in a smile. 
“Why sure us am goin’ ter celebrate, 


Homer’s gold tooth 


Homer; sure!” 
Homer crammed his hands in his 


pockets and looked reflectively away. 
By and by his blood-shot cyes strayed 
hack to Len’s watching ones. 

“Dere’s jes’ one lil’ point dat I feels 
like habin’ cleared up,” he said suspic- 
iously. “How come yo’ ain’t goin’ af’er 
dat money yore own self, Len?” 

“How come? Well I'll tole yo’ how 
come I aint.” Len drew closer and put 
his hand timidly on Homer’s shoulder. 
“It’s not good business fer me ter go 
down, dere myself, dat’s all. Yo’re my 
frien’, Homer, an’ I’se goin’ ter confide 
a lil’ pussonal matter wif yo all. Dem 
lawyers, Bury an’ Weston, dey am ac- 
tin’ fer two er free parties dat I owe 
small bills ter. Dey t’reaten ter sue 
an’ jail me if I don’ pay up. Now, I 
don owe dat money, nohow, udderwise 
I'd a paid long since. Yo’ know dat, 
Homer! Well yo’ see, come I go down 
dar, dem lawyers dey’ll say ter me: 
‘Now, Mr. Ballister, we got yore money 
here an’ we'll pay yo’ all except what 
yo’ owe our clients.’ An’ dey’ll deduc- 
tion de money fer dem bills an’ scoff 
in my face, see?” 

“But dey’ll do dat anyways, Len.” 

“No so. I gib yo’ written order fer 
dat t’ousan’. Yo’ present it an’ dey’ll 
hab ter pay yo’ de whole t’ousan’. I 
know de law. Dat’s it. Yo’ all aint 
de one owes de debts, yo’se simply ac- 
tin’ power of attorney fer him, see? Yo’ 
dasn’t pay his bills kase yore jurisdic- 
tion don’ run dat far. Dey’ll hab ter 
pay yo’ all of dat t’ousan’. So, Homer, 
I’se mighty glad I met up wiff yo’ all. 
When I look in de chickun pen an’ fin’ 
yore game roosters gone, I knowed yo’d 
be in Bridgetown, so I kept on walkin’. 
Besides I wanted ter get dat beautiful 
pin wif enitials an’ cres’.” 

Homer removed his battered Christy 
and. smoothed the wrinkles of his closely 
cropped head. 

“When'll I go, Len?” 


EN took a note book and pencil from 

* his pocket and proceeded to write 
an order on Bury and Weston. ‘“Yo’ll 
go right off immediate, Homer. Dere’s 
no time ter lose. Dem lawyers am 
liable ter ab-scondicate wif dat money 
if us don’t act quick. Here yo’ is. Yo’ 
take dis order ter dem shysters. Lisn’. 
It reads: 

Bury and Weston 

Please pay to bearer, Homer Hudson, the One 
T’ousan’ Dollars Reward which has been placed 
to my credit, with you’. 

(Signed) LENIX BALLISTER.” 

Homer took the slip of paper gingerly, 
folded it, and put it in his vest pocket. 

“What time’ll yo’ all be back, Len, 
an’ whar’ll I meet yo’?” he wanted to 
know. 

“IT may be gone sometime, Homer,” 
Len answered. “Bes’ say meet me dis 
af’ernoon *bout five, at yore place. How’s 
dat suit?” 

“Dat’s all right, only I don’ wanter 
be luggin’ all dat money aroun’ all day.” 

“Won't need ter,” Len promised. 
“Well, so long, frien’ Homer, an’ here’s 
ter a good ole night ob it ter night.” 
Homer smiled and shook the hand Len 
offered to him. 


- was not until Lenix had put two 
more miles between him and the 
danger which had threatened that he 
felt like resuming the interrupted song. 
He had no more than got nicely started 
on it again when he espied coming to- 
wards him a tall negro dressed in a new 
suit of jaunty tweeds and wearing a 
shiny new Christy hat. The negro was 
about the size and build of Len. He 


his arms as though he owned them and 
believed in keeping them occupied. As 
the two neared each other, Len had the 
other’s number accurately catalogued. 

“Dat feller am a stave-cutter. Sure 
am. His arms an’ han’s show dat, an’ 
de pucker ’tween his eyes. Won’er who 
he am?” 
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See page 66 

“Mornin’, sah,” Len greeted the 
stranger. “Nice mild mornin’.” 

“It am se, it am vo,” answered the 
other pleasantly. He returned Len’s 
scrutiny easily, and taking a cigar from 
= vest pocket proceeded to give its 

wrapper greater adherence by lolling 
it about between his lips. Len stood by, 
watching. He was admiring the tailor- 
made tweed suit, and the glittering 
Christy with the tiny red and dappled 
feather in its band. He had always 
wanted a suit and a hat like those. 

“T’se jes’ on my way ober ter Chat- 
ville East,” the other negro informed 
him. “I’se lockin’ fer a job as stave- 
cutter. Do yo’ all chance ter know a 
man named Holdaway; he’s boss at de 
Drayder Cooperage, I believe?” 

Len’s heart turned a 
“Yes,” he answered, 
all hunky.” 

“Well, he done offer me de job two er 
free times, but I had a good place in St. 
Thomas rnill an’ I didn’t wanter leab. 


somersault. 
“I know dat man 


My name’s Ash,” he informed. “Mar- 
tin Ash.” 
“Loramighty,” breathed Len. “Dis 


means I’se froo at Drayder’ s less I play 
my kyards, an’ play ’em both sides an’ 
de middle.” 

“An’ yo’ all’s on yore way down ter 
see ‘bout de job ob cutter at Drayder’s 
mill?” he asked. 

“Dat’s so. I is.” 

Len sighed and looked sympathetical- 
ly at the stranger. 

“Well it’s too bad, it is so,” 
ed, as though to himself. 

“What’s dat?” asked the other quick- 
y, catching the words. 

“T was jes’ t’inkin’ dat it’s too bad 


he mutter- 


MacLean’s 


yo’ all hab had yore trip for nuffin, but 


of course yo’ didn’t hear what happened 
down dere at de mill? How could yo’, 
seein’ it jes happen las’ night?” 

“Why, what happen duwn dar?” the 
other asked excitedly. 

“Why, it’s smallpox. Nine cases done 
break out in de mill at same time. I 
had a nephew workin’ dere He took 
sick las’ night too, an’ he died this 
mornin’. De place am quaranteened, 
dat’s why I’se on my way ober ter 
Bridgetown ter look fer job.” 

The strange negro’s cigar slipped 
from his twitching fingers. 

“Hebens ob love!” he shivered. “ 
pox! Ugh!” 

He shuddered and wiped his face on 
a red handkerchief. 

“Ob course if yo’ not scared ter run 
de risk———” commenced Len, but Ash 
threw up his hands. 

“T wouldn’ zo down in dat town fer 
all de money in it,” he declared. “No 
siree, I'll get just as far away from it 
as my shanksmares ’ll carry me, I will. 
Am’ yo’ sure yo’ aint been near any ob 
dem cases "he asked fearfully, edging 
away.” 

“No, I aint been,” Len assured him. 
“T’se mighty scared ob it too, dat’s fer 
why I’se on my way ter Bridgetown ter 
look fer a job now.” 


Small- 


HE two sat down under a tree and 

lapsed into silence. After a time 
Ash took two more cigars from his poc- 
ket, handed one to Lenix and lit the 
other. 

“It puts me in a mighty bad fix,” ad- 
mitted the stranger. “De mill at St. 
Thomas burn down free days ago an’ 
I done lose al! my workin’ clothes. I 
aint got no money ter get me outer dis 
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“Dey’s needin’ good cutters dere, 
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place, eben if I knowed where I could 
get a job. No mill foreman is goin’ ter 
hire me in dese togs.” “Pd 

“No,” agreed Len. “He aint. 
fink yo’ was a imposter. Yo’ best get 
a suit sumfin like I’se wearin’ now.” 

“Yes, I’ll hab ter do dat, but how? 
An’ den how in Sam Hill am I goin’ ter 
get to,where dey’s needin’ a stave-cut- 
ter? Tell me dat 

“Yo’ kin allars get a job stave-cuttin’ 
in Windsor,” said Len thoughtfully, 


awful hate ter 
done cost me 
week ago. Tailor in St. 
it fer me.” 
“Well,” Len 


sighed and 





no harm done. Come ter fink 
. People are mighty 
, : ‘ Tun’ fink yo’ had some 
erstan’. But Mister Ash, fifty miles , 
am a powerful long hike ter make; it ajnt at all feasible—unless,” 
am so.’ “ 

“T couldn’ walk fifty miles if my life 
depended on it,” groaned Ash. “I’se got ter astin’ 
flat feet an’ corns. It’s been powerful The 
painful comin’ as far as I hab.” 


ulterior 


you’s all lucky ‘nuff ter 
fool questions 2 
other rose too, 
pain as he put his sore feet 
; the hard gravel. 
y so var! rine a — . a 
|. EN essayed to wipe the corner of his “Here.” he said, 
one eye while he took a new survey quickly. “Have yo’ 
of Ash with the other. oT feel I’d like yo'9” 
ter help yo’ if I cowld,” he said at ~ «“J'se got dat mi 
length, “but yo’ see I’m a pore man answered. “but dere’s de rent 
outin’ a job myself. grocery bill ter pay.” 

“Thanks jus’ same,” said the other 
heartily. “If I could only get ter Wind- den, ’sposin’ I’se willin’ 
sor, I’d be all hunky. I’m not spry enuff 
on my feet to bum a freight, so I’m down 


after 





money?” 


an’ out.” Len looked thoughtfully down at his 

“A ticket ter Windsor ud cos’ yo’ "bout feet, managing to take in the other’s 
one fifty,” said Len, “but yo’d need ter tan boots at the same time. “It all de- 
get some workin’ clothes too.” pends,” he said slowly, “yes it all de- 


“Yes, sure would. A five spot ud look pends. If yo’ all was a 
like glory be ter dis here nigger; ’twould celsior, in distress, now-——- 
so.’ “What's dat?” 

Len fingered the three greasy five “Why, it’s a 
spots in his trousers pocket, his mind society similar ter der Free 
working, planning. society. ‘Help yer Brudder 

“Dat suit yose wearin’, yo’ might dat’s it motter. Now, if yo’ 
swap it for workin’ clothes,” he sug- brudder Celsior o 
gested—“and,” he added, noting the “Oh, I’se a Celsior, all 


secret 





pa Mrs »An WION« Non Ys = 


“My free recipe books ‘Dainty Desserts’ and 
save a lot of work, worry and money. 
of delightful and original 


‘Food Economy’ 
They give an endless variety 
ways of combining Knox Sparkling 


Gelatine with coffee, cocoa, chocolate. rice, preserves, fresh, dried 
and canned fruits, fish and vegetables. 

“Tt is really wonderful how many delicious 
desserts and salads you can make easily and 


quickly with the things vou have in the pantry and 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


“Busy housekeepers will like our Sparkling Acidulated package 
because of its ease of preparation. It contains an added envelope 
of Lemon Flavoring, which is used in place of lemon juice. All 
you add is water and sugar. Experts call both packages of Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine the ‘4 to Gelatine because 
further than flavored packages. One quarter of a package will 
make a dessert or salad for six people.’ 

PERFECTION SALAD 
1 envelope KNOX Acidulated Gelatine f 
cup cold water 
Cup mild vinegar 
pint boiling 


water 








1 teaspoonful salt ed | sh 
1 cup finely shredded cabbage finely 
Soak the gelatine in cold water five ring 
boiling water, sugar and salt; stir until « ng t 
set add remaining ingredients. Turn into a mold, first 1 ar 
chill. Serve on lettuce leaves with mayonnaise dressing t « 
in cases made of red or green peppers, or the mixture may be shaped in me 
lined with pimentos A delicious accompaniment to cold slice thicken or vea 


Note-—Use fruits instead of vegetables in the above recipe, and you have a deli 











aNQE TAREE 
cious Fruit Salad If the Sparkling package is used, two tablespoonf{uls “© 
lemon juice should be used in place of the Lemon Flavoring 
BANANA SPONGE KNOX 
PLA 
1g envelope KNOX Sparkling Gelatine ) RKI 
\% cup cold water on ae 
1 cup banana pulp 
2 tablespoonfuls lemon juice* 
ly cup seugar 
Whites of two eggs beaten stiff Getenne 
Soak geletine in minutes, Put TIED 
ilp, lemon j m saucevan ated ps? 
the boiling pa Add > ~ 
atine, and sti When mixture y 
thicker _ told of egus, beaten 








m into wet 1 or ft aper cases, and gig 
th chopped nuts if desired f cman ha 
ith chop if d E 3 
Note—If the Acidulated package is foal 1 4 of the Lemon ith pci ATED 
Flavoring contained therein may be used in place of the hi? ‘ 
lemon juice in the + 500. ~ecive ar NO > 
Write for the Knox Recip* 8 -oks; they are free for the i 4) 
asking, if yeu give your grocer’s name and address. > 3 
“Whenever a recipe calls or gelatine it means KNOX” 4) GELATINE 
KNOX GELATINE 


aS AWG GELATINE C2 me 
Mrs. Charles B. Knox ‘ 


Dept. C, 180 St. Paul St. West, - Mo 





teal, Que. 





yo’ might hab some trouble doin’ 
] ’spicious, an’ 
motive 
tryin’ ter swap. No, I reckon dat plan 
he added, 
bump 
against a chap like me dat aint giben 


“Dem kin wait,” said the other. 
ter swap clothes 
wif yo’ all, do I get de five dollars boot- 


it goes four times 





sacrifice 
He’d here suit’ob clothes,” said Ash. 

twenty free bucks jes’ 
Thomas made 


stood 
“Course dat was jes’ a suggestion 


ook on the other’s face, “get ‘nuff boot- 
money ter carry yo’ ter Windsor.” 


oO! 


it 
it 


grimacing 
down 


‘h an’ no mo’,” 
an’ 


“Now 


right,” 


Sette i.) Sue Skee 


too. 
dey’d 


with 
considering 
got five dollars on 


Len 


brudder Ex- 


br ua ide rhood 
Mason 
Celsior, 
was 


meek eS ee eto 






































mitted Ash. “I’se hab al] 
Now den, let’s swap.” 
“By rights, I should try yo’ 
signs,” said Len. “But I ¢ 
fer dat now. Ober 
alders, 


yon’er, 


aint got time 


de degrees. ’J°.HE shadows of twilight were 
; stretching across the white road 

all out de when Lenix shook hands with several 

! new cronies he had made that day and 
behind dem stepped jauntily out for Chatville East. 


is ¢ is fer x change ‘ 
loth a food spot fer us ter change He had had a most gloriot us holiday. In 
‘lo gs 1e ‘ , 

ciotnes. ome (ong. his hand he carried a yellow walking 
F stick with a brass swan for a handle 

N exactly fifteen minutes the change } ' a , i 
SF ae pa As carccane- sal cnange Qn his hands were new tan gloves and 

« ‘ *Ti eC na sn _ > 
leat aie a es 1 ar Ash issued on his feet new fawn-colored spats. The 
> alaers a wor ¢ © . 1 ° 
prctagpnc snag 0a 1umble w rxing man range necktie about his high collar 
en came forth dre ssed In ali the glory seemed to leap out to mock the less gor- 
of a tweed suit, shiny Christy and tan reous sunset colors fading in the west 
boots a gee ely ap hag : Zz ul t colo! fading in ne west. 
t . ‘ yo", brudder,” he said H } ‘ . 
pointing across the field to a dim smoke Sie Meee a 
line rising above the hills. “vo’ m: from Homer Hudson he did not know. 
§ é tn 1111S, yo make IInd RE } . } } 

right ’cross dere an’ yoll fin’ a lil’ on mane 1€ would ibe able to look 
, P tne rnti larkeyv an ake 

station wif a flag hangin’ up inside mt hig arene ‘/ * key Basse sg and make 
All yo’ hab ter do is flag de train when “™™ Cower—as he usually did. His 


she come along. Dey'll be 
local in ’bout half an 
brudder Ash, 


“Good-bye.” 


a we 


good-bye an’ 


Ash made 


hour. An’ 
good luck.” 
across the At 


powers had been reinforced by his new 
clothes. He felt equal to Homer, almost 
equal to Jane Ann. 

thought of that 


s’boun’ 
now, 


large, wrathful 


road and climbed the fence. As he put lady, Len’s knees experienced weakness. 
his hands in the pockets of the newly He paused in the road as though to turn 
acquired trousers his fingers encoun- back. But he didn’t. Trouble had to 
tered a ten-cent piece. He had made be faced sometime, might as well be to- 
a better bargain than he thought night, as any time. However, he deem- 


Len stood watching him 


limp 
the green meadow to the next 
“Gollies!” he chuckled, “dat 


fin’ dat ten cents an’ 
ter take it 
sure wrong 
swap clothes 
pocket ob de ones you’se 
felt deep in the 
trousers and gave 
“It'll serve dat nigger 
get on job,” he muttered, 
insulted luck by not leabin’ a 
dese pants pockets.” 


out ob dat 
It’s 


” , ’ 
i€sSs yo 


pocket, 


dere. bad 


“he Ss 


nigger, 
fink I done 
but he’s 
luck ter 
leabes a coin 
tradin’.’ 

pockets of his tweed t! 
a grunt of disgust. 
right if he 


ed it expedient to take the longer way 
fence. home, thus avoiding collision with 
he Homer Hudson, so he took a side road 
ferget until he reached a thoroughfare run- 
ning paralle) with the river road. 

It was dark when he rounded the last 
in bend in the road and saw the electric 
He lights of Chatville East blinking up as 
ough to welcome him home. It por- 
tended well; but how about Jane Ann? 


and his heart 


across 


don’t His steps grew slower 


shorley grew heavy. Somehow home, to him, 
coin in spelt trouble. Duns, sheriffs, bailiffs, 
policemen, wakeful nights. Man 
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wear. 
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texture. Wi 
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the skin dry and warm. 
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Vade in Canada by Cana 
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Dr. Sperry’s Famous Health and 
Sex Books 


Sexual Knowledge Talks With 
Young Women. By Dr. Lyman 
B. Sperry $1.25 
8 Introduction by Dr Mary Wood Allen 
i Sexual Knowledge Talks With 
Young Men. By Dr. B. Sperry $1.25 
i Husband and Wife. A Book of In- 


HOTEL ST. JAMES 


Times. Square, New York _ City 
2 ay at 109-112 th St. 
; Blocks. nom Grand Central Station. 






































M ; . formation and advice for Mar- 
F9 ow oe ad ried and Marriageable = - 1.25 
wskccrtecd a Ideal Married Life. By Dr. Mary Wood Allen 1.50 
= | | The Edward Bok (Editor of “Ladies’ Home 
——-—- Journal’’) Books of Self ae for Young 
40 Theatres, all People and Parents. Each 50 
principal shops | | How Shall I Tell My Child. By Mrs “Woodallen 
andc}urches, ee Chapman >. 
§ minutes walk When A Boy Becomes A Man. By H. Bissoker, M.A. .50 
ia | Instead of “Wild Oats.” By Winfield Scott Halt, 
® minutes alt ee ° . -_« 50 
rag ein of all The Spark of Life. By Margaret W. Morley 50 
peth i bia Ne The Changing Girl. By Caroline Wermley 
roac * surfa e Latimer, M.D... M./ 50 
Care, dus ‘ince. In Her Teens. By Mrs. Woodallen Chapman 50 
age The Home Medical Adviser. By Dr. Kenelm 
All. Outside Winslow 5.00 


Containing Health, Hiyeiens, Sanitation, Firet Aid, 
Nursing, Dietics, Remedies, — Exer- 
cises, Physical Training- 750 pa 

The Ladies’ New Medical Guide wT) Pancoast’s 
Tokology. By S. Pancoast, M.D. - 2.00 

—— a illustrations. The book of books fos 


A Young Mother’, s Guide (or The Care and Feed- 
ing of Children). By Francis Twedell, M.D. 1.00 


Frederick D. Goodchild, Publioher 
268 King Street West, - ORONTO 


Rooms 
Hot and Cold 
Running Water 
in every room, 
With adjoining bath + from $1.50 up 
With private bath - - from $2.50 up 
Sitting room,bedroom,bath,from $5.00 up 

W. Jounson Quinn, Mer. 

Formerly of Hotel Webster 









































Order your Milk 
Supply— 


with your Groceries 


Get your milk supply in the 
logical worry-free way—from 
your grocer. He will sell you 
a week’s—a month’s—supply of 
Carnation Milk with your gro- 
eerles 





pitcher—as cream for tea, coffee, 
fruit or cereals. 


Dilute with an equal quantity of 
water and you get milk consistency 
the same as ordinary milk. 

Use Carnation Milk for cooking 
—in all your recipes, for soups, 
sauces, puddings, etc. Where thin 
milk is called for, add more water. 
Surely Carnation Milk is the solu- 
tion to your milk problem. Begin 
to-day to enjoy its quality, conven- 
ience and economy. Phone your 
grocer now—have him send three 
or_four handy cans (16 oz. tall 
size). Directions on every can. 


We have a splendid booklet of 100 
tested recipes for everyday and 
special uses. The booklet also tells 
the “Story of Carnation Milk.” 
You can get a copy—free—by re- 
turn mail if you address us at 
Use it from the can or pour into Aylmer, Ont. 


That’s the modern way to get milk. 
You have fresh, rich milk—or 
eream—for any unexpected need. 
You are never “caught without” 
milk. 


You can use Carnation Milk in 
every way you use ordinary milk— 
and for cream uses, too. 


For it is just pure, fresh whole 
miik “from Contented Cows” with 
part of the water evaporated. 
Nothing else but water is taken 
away. Nothing is added to sweeten 
’ or preserve it. 


Carnation Milk Products Company, Limited 
AYLMER, ONTARIO 
Seattle and Chicago, U.S.A. 


Evaporatories at Ayl-er and Springfield, Ont 
*MADE IN CANADA” 


Carnation Milk 


“*from Contented Cows’”’ 
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Ci always dress in new tweeds and 
smell like a newly crushed geranium, or 
gather about him admiring fellows to 
listen to him talk while they smoke his 
stogies. No, a man must have a home, 
a wife and worry. 





| ENIX was a long time covering the 
4 last mile of his journey. Every- 
thing seemed so peaceful, so calm along 
the road. It seemed foolish to hurry 
straight into trouble, so he took his 
time. 

As he opened his garden gate and 
crept up the path to the window his 
very heart quaked with apprehension. 
Joyfully he noted that the lamp had not 
been lit. This meant that Jane Ann 
was out. Thank goodness for small 
mercies. He opened the door and step 
ped in. Orinoco bounded from behind 
the stove to meet him, then catchin 
sniff of the new scented clothes, bolted 
to his hiding place with a howl. 

Len lit the lamp and almost collapsed 
with pleasurable surprise. The supper 
table was set. There was a clean cloth, 
and a bunch of yellow-rod beside his 
plate. There was all manner of good 
things on the table too; roast chicken, 
pickles, newly-made bread. The tea- 
pot was simmering on the stove. Len 
hung his Christy on a peg and squared 
away to that supper. As he ate he 
kept listening for the gate-latch to 
iclick. But he was through eating and 
was preparing to light his last remain- 
ing stogie, before he heard it. He 
braced himself to meet whatever was 
coming, his eyes turned to the door. 
Voices—high-pitched, excited, sounded 
outside—a number of feet were scrap- 
ing the gravel walk. 

“Policeman, likely,” thought Len. 
|Then the door ee and Jane Ann 
‘burst into the room, behind her Homer 
{Hudson, Boss Holdaway and several 
others. Len rubbed his eyes. All the 
faces were smiling on him, hands were 
loutstretched to him. What did it all 
mean? Homer came forward, his gold 
tooth aglitter.\in a smile. 

“T done get it, Len, I sure did!” he ex- 
ulted, taking a long envelope from his 
pocket. “Look yo’, here ’tis: a check 
fer t’ousand dollars.” 

Len dropped back into his chair, his 
mouth open. He was speechless. Jane 
Ann ran forward and gave him a hug. 
“An’ yo’ all knowed dat money was 
|dere and didn’t tell me. Oh yo’ bad 
|Len! An’ lan’ sakes, look at de clothes 
|dat nigger am wearin’, too. Well dey’s 
all comin’ to him, dat’s all.’ 

Len roused himself. “I jest don’ un- 
‘erstan’,” he said feebly. Jane Ann 
patted his hand. “Dat’s all right, hon- 
\ey; Len. Yous’ mighty secret, yo’ is. 

“Boss Holdaway, here, he done say 
jhe knowed sumfin’ was on yore min’, 
an’ when yo’ lef’ dis mornin’ ter look 
af’er yore reward he got de impression 
dat yo’ all was sore.” 

“T guess I was wrong dere, Len,” put 
jin Holdaway, heartily. 

“Sure was, Boss”, said Len. He mo- 
jtioned Jane Ann to resume. 

“Well den, yo’ met up wif Homer 
an’ (fot him to call fer de money, didn’t 
yo’? 

Len nodded, “Dat’s right.” 

“Well, when Homer go af’er it, dem 
lawyers won’t gib it ter him. Dey says 
eider yo’ er me mus’ go along wif him, 
so Homer he don’ come an’ get me.” 

“And yo’ bofe went an’ got it?” 

“Sure did.” Jane Ann placed her 
hands on her hips and smiled about her 
“Funny part ob it is, how did yo’ all 
come ter sen’ dat check back to dem 
lawyers when yo’ got vit from special 
messenger dis mornin? 

Len sat straight up. “Yo’ all mean 
dat check was in dat envelope dat man 
gib me an’ made me sign fer, Jane Ann?” 

“Sure was. Whyfer yo’ sen’ it back? 
Dey say, yo’ mark ‘dead’ an’ ‘moved ter 
| Chic ago, Mich.’ on it. Whyfer yo’ do all 
dat?” 

Len glanced about him. All eyes 
| were upon him. He stood up and smiled. 
| “Frien’s,” he said, “I reckon it’s up ter 
|me ’splain dis here fing. I did 
| get de check dis mornin’, leastwise I 
j|knowed de check fer de reward was in 
\dat letter. But I wanted ter gib Jane 








Ann a s'prise, so I send de letter back 








Ar Use a Bissell’s 


Every Morning—Everywhere 


Easily, quickly, lightly—this is how 
Bissell’s carpet sweeper runs Over your 
rugs and carpets. Underneath and 
around—it picks up dust and litter— 
the easy,efficient, hy zienic way to sweep. 


BISSELL’S 


Carpet Sweeper Vacuum Sweeper 
With very little more effort Bissell’s 


Vacuum Sweeper does the thorough peri 


Dormscige Both Bissells are necessary 

to rn domestic ca-pet cleanliness 
‘Cyc ) “Ball Bea. neg Carpet a 
from $4,75 to $7.75; Vacuum Sweepers. $13.00 


to $17.( o—depenc jing upon style and locality 
At all good stores. Send for booklet, “The 
Care of Rugs and Carpets’ 
| BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER Co. 
OF CANADA, LIMITED 
Niagara Falls, Ont. and Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Factories 
Oldesl and Largest Sweeper Makers, 4444 














of the Back 


Greatly benefited or en- 
tirely cured by the Philo 
Burt Method. 

The 40,000 cases suc- 
cessfully treated in our 
experience of over 18 
years is absolute proof of 
this statement. 


- No matter how serious your 

deformity,no matter what treat- 
ments you have trie d, think of 
the thousands of sufferers this method has 
made well and ha aPPy y. We will prove the value 
of the Philo Burt Method in your own case. 


The Philo Burt Appliance 
on 30 Days’ Trial 


Since you run no risk there is 
no reason why you should not ac- 
cept our offer at once. 

The Dhotograp hs here show how 
light, cool, ela and easily ad- 

ustable the Ph > Burt Appliance is 

w different from the old tor- 
turing plaster, leather or steel 
jackets. To weakened or de- 
formed spines it brings almost 
immediate relief eveninthe most 
serious cases. You owe it to 
yourself to investigate it thor- 
ovughly.. The price i3 within 
reach of all. 

Send for our Free Rook 
today and describe the nature 
and condition of your trouble 
as fully as possible so we can 
give you definite information, 


PHILO BURT CO. 


332¢ Odd Fellows Bidg., Jamestown,N.Y. 
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to de lawyers, knowin’ 
all right. Den I went down ter der mill 
ter ask off fer day. Nex’ I go lookin’ 
fer Homer, kase I want him ter get a 
s’prise too. I knowed if I send Homer 
fer de money dem lawyers would want 
Jane Ann ’long. So, finks I, I'll 
mosey: ‘long ober ter Bridgetown an’ 
fings a chance ter work out as I plan 
‘em. Now I come home an’ fin’ 
hab done jest dat. It’s mighty 
factory, an’ I want ter t’ank yo’ 
all fer yore good wishes.” ; 
Everybody pressed about. Len shook 
hands with each in turn. When it came 
Holdaway’s turn he looked anxiously 
into Len’s face. : 
“Course yo'll 
he asked. 
“Course, urse Money don’ 
make no difference ter me.” ; 
Homer edged in close enough to whis- 
per a question in Len’s ear. Len shook 
his head. “It won't be finished till nex’ 
week, Homer,” he answered. “Aint 
dat provokin’, af’er me walkin’ all de 
way ter Bridgetown, ? But,” he 


dat it would be 


fings 
Satis- 


one an’ 


or 


be back ton orrow, Len 


308s, er 


too” 
added, “it’s sure some peach of a tie- 
pin, Homer.” 


“T’ll bet it am,” 

better be, nigger 
good-natured slap 
d up his hat. 

“Were yo’, Homer, where yo’ all goin’ 
t?”? Jane Ann, who was donning a huge 
apron, flashed the question. 

“Home, I guess, Jane Ann,” 
I{omer. 

“No sah, yo’ isn’t neider. Yo’ folks 
all am goin’ ter sot right down, an’ us 
am goin’ ter hab a feed what is a real 
feed. Now den make youselfs comfort- 
able. Aint dat right, Len?” 

Len smiled about him. “Seems ter 
me dat a good feed am comin’ ter my 
frien’s dis night,” he said. “I’d awful 
hate ter fink af’er all my udder plans 
workin’ out so well dat de lil’ supper I 
had counted on gibbin’ ’em was lef’ un- 
et.” 

Hats came off and chairs rattled. 

Homer edged forward again and man- 
aged to whisper in Len’s ear. 

“How "bout our blow-out, Len?”. 

“Homer,” Len answered, “de night am 
still young. Us’ll start in here but 
there’s plenty of time.” 

“Dat’s so,” agreed Homer. 


smiled Homer. “Well, 
” He gave Len a 
p on the back and pick- 


answered 


The Banshee Bell 


Continued from page 22 


“I heard 
You rather 
thing and I- 

“It is a mystery.” 

“I’m hard to convince. 
you make them stop?” 

‘Make who stop?” and he smiled. 

“Whoever is ringing that bell.” 

“Ah!” he said soberly. “If only we 
knew that. You evidently think as I 
thought—that it is someone playing 
tricks. When I came here I laughed at 
the terror that filled the breasts of these 
superstitious foreigners. No one would 
ve here in this cabin. It was too close 
‘the bell.” Teachers came and stayed 
a week or so and left. It was all they 

suld do to persuade the children to at- 
tend school. At last I volunteered to 
ive jn the cabin—I’d been using a tent 
up till that—and also to teach until a 
permanent teacher could be obtained. 
This I’ve been doing since last Septem- 
er. Sometimes in the middle of an 
irithmetic lesson I'd be called to attend 
1 sick man. It was a very strenuous but 

»t uninteresting life. But I’ll have to 
idmit that the bell tried my patience. 
Sometimes for a week on end it would 
e silent but suddenly it would peal 
‘orth again—no joyous wedding-bellish 
peal either but .a monotonous dingle- 
jangle that was—well, damnable. No 
‘ther word fits the case.” 

1 nodded understandingly. 

“I’ve ridden over all these trails, “he 
went on, “and forded every fordable 
stream. I’ve penetrated into the deep- 
est fastnesses and that will-o-the-wisp 
bell always fell silent just as I thought 
I had a hot scent. Once I’d have sworn 
t was right over my head! The Indians 
ire so scared they’re cleared right out. 
There’s black magic in it, they think.” 

“What do you think?” 


admitted. 
mystery of the 


something,” I 
made a 


Why 


don’t 


‘Well, I’m convinced of one thing: 
» human hand is ringing that bell.” 
I must have turned a little white 


for he went on hurriedly: “I don’t want 

to alarm you but now you're here I feel 

t’s only fair to acquaint you with the 

facts. I wanted to be the first to tell 
” 

you. 

I nodded. And I thought how lucky 
for Margaret Smithson that she’d been 
sidetracked ! 

“Two years ago a man disappeared 
ind he’s believed to have been mur- 
iered. That was in March and the bell 
rings almost continuously in that 
month. His body is supposed to have 
een thrown into some deep crevasse in 
these canyons, but jt’s never been found. 


Now if, knowing all this, you want to 
pack up at once—” 
“Someone’s got to stay and teach 


those kids,” I heard myself murmuring. 
Oh, Miss Smithson would never stay 


here! And having pretended all along 
that I was the teacher I just had to 
stick it out. This was evidently the 


“nice trustee.” 
“I'll get a rig and drive you to the 


crossing anytime you say. You— par- 
don me—hardly look rigorous enough 
for mountain life to say nothing of this 
nerve-wracking spook business.” 

“Do you think I’m a quitter?” I de- 
manded. “And why didn’t you label 
yourselves ‘haunted’ and not bring an 
unsuspecting girl across a continent-——” 

“We don’t want the kind of teacher 
that’s likely to get cold feet,” he broke 
in, quickly. “Besides, I’ve always 
understood that Bluenose people are 
hard to scare.f 

“I’m not a bluenose,” I said, mourn- 
fully. 

So I explained about the error I'd 
made at the crossing, and I told him he 
might as wel! consider Miss Smithson 
a total loss because she’d never stay 
now, that jn all likelihood she’d already 
taken the first train east, and no one 
could blame ker. I wasn’t at all com- 
municative about myself. I didn’t tell 
him that this was my very first real ad- 
-enture, or that I was practically an 
Easterner though losing no opportunity 
to refer to myself as a Westerner! I 
just told him what I thought he should 
know and no more. 

“Then do you remain—or not?” he 
asked. 

I straightened up and took a long 
breath. He had put the question in 
such a way that I felt as though I were 
before a stern tribunal. Old Irish folk- 
lore stories flooded my mind and my 
childish belief in fairies revived, all in 
in jnstant. My pulses beat madly. 
That danger-defying instinct which is 
the heritage of the Celtic races stiffened 
my spine. A kind of eager, terrified de- 
light thrilled me. I’d see the spook 
hanged first! 

“T’ll stay,” I said simply. 

I read approval in the doctor’s eyes. 
As trustee, sealing a bargin with an 
employee, he insisted upon shaking 
hands. Then I got him some breakfast 
and when he had eaten he took the baby 
and rode away again. I didn’t see him 
for a week. 


THINK it was the longest week of 
my life! I fared forth valiantly and 
taught the school and I cooked my meals 
and attended to the parrot and worried 


a little about what Mother would say 
nd then resolved not to tell her for a 
hile but to write Natalie and enlist 


aid in keeping up the bluff to the 
me folks. After all I might not be 

» courageous when I'd heard the bell 
again. I too might turn tail and flee 
homeward. 

Doctor North arrived early on the fol- 
lowing Sunday with a fine string of fish 
he’d caught the evening before. He 
stayed all day and was very entertain- 
ing. Accompanied only by the phono- 
graph we sang many old songs and I 
found that he had a glorious barytone. 
The bell rang that night and the parrot 
scolded and muttered. I stuffed cotton 
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wool in my ears and slept the sleep of often in my lonely shack in the dead of 
the pure jn heart. night—but then of course I never did 
On Monday Doctor North brought me_ pose as a heroine! Sometimes the look 
the supplies that had been ordered for he gave me sent a warm thrill through 
e teacher. He took away my letter to all my being, it said so much more than 
Natalie to pest at the train and on lips ever did. I'd been made love to 
Thursday he called again to chop some heaps of times but never before in this 
wood for me. He said people were silent way ; 
ilthy and t.me hung heavily. On Sat- [That evening in the cool fragrance 
uy we took a lunch and went berry- under the friendly stars he told me he’d 
down the trail. We heard the spook been five weeks without coughing And 
suddenly as we were returning by I went back to the cabin after calling 







































way of the cedars. Plainly the mon- out good-byes for ten minutes and (as 
otonous clangor came from a thick was our habit) until the hoes con- 
poplar bluff adjacent and not over five founded the real cries—and sent an 
hundred yards away. We both stop- order to the city (1 had my cheque- 
ped, and listened jn a kind of fascinated book with me) for some things. Top- 
awe. ping the list were rubber waders. 
“Couldn’t we go through that bluff?” 
I suggested, eagerly. LETTER from Natalie at the end of 
“If we had rubber waders. It’s sur- 44 another week. The little Nova 
rounded by swamp.’ Scotian was there! More, she had 
“Oh dear! And there isn’t an old made a big hit with everybody and with 
church in there I suppose? Or an Donald McCann in particular. Any 
Indian grave with a bell on it?” thing might happen, Natalie hinted. 


“Nary a one! We've thought of all Don, who had been sweet on me, was 
those things. I’ve beaten all through hanging round, it seemed, like bad 


CLDROGK> 











those poplars often.” weather. Oh yes, Miss Smithson was 

A brisk breeze was ruffling them so getting enthusiastic about the West 

matter what your taste you can that an incessant shadow seemed to now. When the Bar Cross man had 

be dependably and becomingly hatted darken and iift again across the silvery- arrived at the railway he’d found her 


if you remember the name—Broek. green mass. I watched them, puzzled, almost distracted. Would they send for 
piqued, baffled quite. The same breeze me? Or was I serious about this school 
rutied my companion’s brown hair so _ business 

that a tuft of it like a burnished wing Was I serious? Well, the chief 
fell over his brow and kept him occupied  trustee’s aise perhaps had bee na big 
in shaking it back. He reminded me at factor in making me contented. I be- 
such times of pictures of Rupert lieve I’ve actually forgotten t to say that 
Brooke. Sometimes I caught him both teacher and taught seemed highly 
watching me in an odd way as though satisfied. School carried on through- 
he were wondering if my courage were out the summer up here because of the 
genuine or only assumed in order to im- __ irregul arity and uncertainty of the 
press him. Little did he guess how teacher's tenure, and except for worry- 
ing — mother and her mid-Victorian 
prejudices, I was having a _ glorious 
time eae hing those bright young tow- 
heads. They liked me, too. Going home 
I always had a knot of them with me 
as far as the dwarf cedars. Further 
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than that they wouldn't go on account 
of the banshee bell. 1eir elders when- 
ever I chanced to meet them regarded 
me with awe and admiration so that I 
began to feel almost Joan-of-Arc-ish 


living alone in my spook-defying eerie 

only that of course I’m made of 
the heroine stuff. A good of it was 
bravado, I’m afraid. Needless to say, 
I never told Doctor North of the times, 
in the dead of night, I tremble 
shook in sheer terror of that 

Then came our quarrel, which I may 
as well admit was mostly my fault. 
The Doctor had brought the mail from 
the Crossing—it was merely thrown off 
the train for the cliff crossing is just a 
platform and a dog-house—and my par- 
cel had arrived. Gleefully I exhibited 
my rubber boots and before I'd had a 
a chance to ask him to come with me 
to investigate that poplar bluff beyond 
the swamp he cut in and ordered me to 
stay away. He said God knew I was 
fearless enough to attempt anything, 
but that alone to that bl - I must not 
Zo. No place for a del ate g irl, etc. 
All my Irish flared up and I defied him 
to stop me. I declared that I hadn’t, to 
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my knowledge, asked for his profes- 
sional advice. Well, the end of the ab- 
surd thing was that we parted in a 
huff. And of course as soon as my 
wrath simmered down I had a good, 
long, luxurious weep ant 1 felt del 
miserable for a whole long day—for ten 
of them reaily for it wasn’t until ten 
days had dragged by that we met again. 

He came up to the cabin in a hot 
hurry and afoot one dewy evening in 
July and I could see he was all business 
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Lazzari stands beside the New Edison and sings Lazzari has now ceased to sing, and the » Sow Edison . val } 
ian Abdus ectcie He scarcely noticed Polly even, al- 
a ta voix is singing the same song alone We h | ° led ‘ ¢ J , 
HE voice of as decade has appeared. A transcendent artist has Edison took up the same song alone. There was no difference. It was thi ug S — > — men out her most cordial 
flashed into operatic glory. only by watching Lazzari's lips that the audience could tell when she had greeting of “Hello, old dear! supple- 
Twenty-two months ago, Carolina Lazzari joined the Chicago ceased to sing. mented by a series of blood-cu rdling 
Opera—unknown, unheralded. Lazzari has made this test before more than ten thousand music whistles : { edjurations to “ski ‘ at 
Today, three continents clamor to hear her. lovers and representative music critics. This test proves beyond all wh tin Sand 2djurations to “skin a rab- 
This fall the Metropolitan Opera Company brings her to New York question that the voice of Lazzari, as KR-CREATED by the New Edison, bit. 
City—its new prima donna contralto. is absolutely indistinguishable from her voice as heard on the stage of the ‘Mrs Poldinsk Vv is very sick,” he 
While the spell of her magnificent voice is holding New York opera- Metropolitan Opera House. — 1 rit} 1) ¥ “ 
goers enthralled, the New Edison will be giving the self-same voice to Generations may pass. The Metropolitan Opera House may fade said without 7 re ‘am 1e, “How soon can 
music-lovers throughout the world into memory. But the genius of Edison has perpetuated forever the rea/ you be ready len minutes 
The pictures on this page are from actual photographs. They show voices of the world’s great artists. Not strident and mechanical travesties “But I’m n o nurse! And who is Mrs 
Lazzari in the act of comparing her voice with its RE-CRBATION by the on their art—bat literal ReE-CREATIONS, indistinguishable from their >? : icy Tae tea aay ae _ 
New Edison. She Sang. Suddenly she ceased to sing, and the New living voices. Pold ‘ge xpostuiated 
“ ie ¢ laaf old < ? af He 
Note—Edison not only RE-CREATES the great voices of the world. He also finds them. His method of scientific voice-analysis discovered Lazzari s s that deaf old woman that lives 


back a the poplar bluff. That dashed 


bell you know—can’t get a soul to pass 
e the cedar swamp—she needs a woman’s 
care—inflammatary rheumat t 


leumatism—get- 


“The Phonograph with a Soul” ting near her heart I’m afraid—bring 
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candles and a bag of salt to heat and a 
F an of condensed mill ! Bian 
Our new book, “Edison and Music,” is the most interesting phonograph story of the year F ree. _Wr te for it. Thomas . A. E idison, . Inc., Orange, N.J. ‘ an of conder s MK, other 
wn —aieaniiene sonata . + little comforts you can 
Ai iN ll nit WHA i RATNER Mn He panted all this o at while I got into 
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“And how about that claim of yours 
that’s turning out so well? The one 
IMPERIAL OIL | over at Rabbit Foot mine. Don’t you 

LIMITED have to stay and—and look after it?” 


“Oh. that”* he said Te re 
sibireniemnae sbasen es Oh, that,” he said, indifferently 
BRAMCHES we au CITIES 


slush-slush of our feet as we picked our . sel 
a precarious way across the marshland. fw rt ‘aad ~< XY h e, 5 LOAZO6 2) 
iy Sometimes I would sink almost to my e.8 a SD) TX d 
be) FOR KITCHEN l ae | ~ 5 act 1 : }} 4 — ~ — 
‘ ECONOMY knees and then my companion, still ry , 
aloof in manner, would be obliged to is 
~™ make of himself a human lift-lock. }| iN4 
His silence and abstraction hurt me {| \» 
had been hurting me all these long | } 
days. I’d tried to be friendly but he | j ( 
ply didn’t respond. We'd been such D774! ~</ WY 
od pals that I felt some sort of ex- as? « | 
| . planation was owing me. _ 4 SFY PN 
| & “Doctor North,” I exclaimed at last. 4 TORT ie! 
_— “j’m going to talk and you can go on q $ py 
A y ae = sulking if you like! I can’t stand this | uy ry! 
aa arene sastly silence. It’s too eerie to endure J C 
% another minute!” ie 4| we 
IMPERIAL “IT haven’t any objection,” he said in y i || ee 
a restrained voice. i | | lon! 
ROYALITE “And you’re walking far too fast! _ a 
What do you think I am—a self-start- “a ‘| 
s COAL OIL inw, record-breaking 1920 model run- fF 4 > 
about?” oe 
U if es “I’m sorry,” and he slowed up at once. a Kd 
nhl orm- Efficient “Are you so bored with my company i, J} | ie } 
Imperial Royalite Coal jl is free that you're trying to—to shorten the (Ai io 
from all imp atin high! ‘efficient time?” I asked, still exasperated. . He 4 “SQ 
fer afl hasnt, aks or homo ae My throat felt tightish. I was going iy 4 AY 
: si aia to say more but was afraid to trust my } | 
| Clean and uniform, it burns with- voice, “4 }| - 
| out smoke or soot; every drop goes “I’m going east on the early morning 4 | id 
into heat train,” he stated then, and his voice too y | ie 7 
oe 2 a | sounded queer and trembly. “I'm in a on es | 
| cook-stove, oil lamp, tractor or stat- hurry and forgot that a girl can t tramp 1S {| | Se 
| ionary engine, as fast asa man. ; 7 b 4 KN] 
| Imperial Roy- “Going east?” I echoed, stopping in V_A 1} | PN 
| lite gives 100 my tracks. | ‘el 
| 0 27 “Yep.” ‘S| | e) 
satisfaction “For—for good?” 5 ) “ + 
“For good—-or bad,” he replied, stop- | 1] 
™, sale by ping also and looking away to the tips C] e| 
| 2 ealers ip. Tig atte Sane 4 ~— 
Pees of the Ragged Range. | ‘ & 
r "tie “But you were to stay in Blue Canyon rd Ne 
' till fall!” I wailed. | | 
Canade He was silent. 4 <I 
| 1 AK ‘ 
} < 
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\ YHAT had happened? For that 
Rabbit Foot claim had been one of 
his pet enthusiasms! Slowly now we 
my sweater and began to gather up the plodded on and in dazed wonderment 
articles he mentioned. and with a heavy heart I realized that I 
“Oh yes, and put on those rubber was to be left alone—alone at Blue 


vA 


CUOMO VOC OM 





J. 








boots,” he added. “Since the rain that Canyon with the bell! 
swamp’s a regular lake.” “Here we are at the poplars,” Doc- ( 

I can at least obey orders, I thought, tor North remarked at length. | rs 
and anyway it thrilled me rather to be I’d never known his voice so listless. | . . bY 
called on like this even though I were a “It’s dark in there I suppose—even } C H RIS CM AS | 
last resource! with the moon up,” I observed, shudder- D>, } J \ 1 d | 

ingly. t y ~ nla int a > 
Ts old woman’s shack was less than “It may not be. Would you care to Gl |; | S P| 
half a mile away and we walked’ go through?” : Nd] 
rapidly, the dGector going ahead, for the “With the bell ringing?” i a @ ‘the and Siew 
trail was rough and narrow. Once he “Best time. We run a chance of lay- HE Goldsmiths and Silver- C \ 
turned an ive me two letters he had ng the ghost then. And I’ve got my smiths Company have a most la 
forgot ten abo ut and which he’d brought pocket flashlight.” | > lee 
from the crossing that morning. I “I’m game.” I forced myself to say, ecomplete stock of Pe arl, Diamond \¥ 





and other Gem Jewellery, and 
Gold and Silver Plate from which 
a selection of Gifts can be made. 


crammed them into my pocket to read though even with the sense of well- 
later. And once I so far forgot myself being his company always gave me, 
as to seize him by the elbow. It was fear, deadly fear, clutched at my timid 
when we were skirting the poplars. He heart. 
stopped quickly and looked down at me, He started on ahead to pick out the 
oddly, and as I didn’t speak—we had best path, his straight figure looming 
spoken less than a dozen words between larger than ever through the thin mist 
us—he went on again. that rose from the swamp. He knew his 
“Don’t do that—please,” he said ina way like an Indian and we groped 
labored way. “It makes me—it throws steadily along through a tangle of 
me off balance here on this narrow’ underbrush and of spruce and cedar, 
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The productions of the Goldsmiths 
& Silversmiths Company are of the 
finest workmanship and finish, and 
represent the highest quality and 
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'A4 } 1} 
P’ ledge.” wolf-willow and poplar. The torch sent A the best value obtainable. BS) 
“Very well,” I said, calmly and began out a long cone of light ahead and saved eed The Goldsmit - Si] . NA! 
to hum a i.ttle tune under my breath, us many a stumble over a fallen tree- 4 } he Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Come IN 5! 
det ermine 1 to show him I wasn’t a bit trunk. Bye-and-bye I sank on a Fe pany give orders by post from Canada 
afraid of the old spook and could do _ boulder, exhausted. My companion oe special attention and the pri-es charged 
without his arm or even his coat-tail, if considerately waited till I'd regain- om Li ae rage" NJ} 
need be. ed my breath. We hadn’t heard the bell i } are the same as those prevailing in \ 11 
Well, I stayed with Mrs. Poldinsky for at least ten minutes but we both felt A [.ondon. A Catalogue of Gifts will be | 
that night and all the next day which we were headed in its direction—unless 4 matled free on request | 
was Saturday and al] Sunday up till indeed jt were a will-o’-the-wisp after &) : | 
evening, sleeping a couple of hours ata all. It had had a sternly practical "A WARNING .---.- siti | 
time on two chairs with my sweater for sound to-night. There had never been '@ The ¢ | | 
1 pillow. By Sunday she was much bet- anything euphonious about it at any om Ik. 
ter and two women from the valley ar- time but here in the grove, following it » | i os | | 
rived via a roundabout route to look up, I’d sensed a familiar quality in that AQ ) 
after her. The ‘ll had commenced flat ding-dong. Somewhere, sometime A J 
ringing on Sunday in the early after- I'd heard a bell like it! Caiidhood v4 9 - 1) | 
noon. Doctor North came about dark, memories poured over me, saddened me "A (yQLDSS [ Ty IS XS SD) LVR RS' Ay j if THS IP 
seemed highly satisfied with his pa- a little too. I sighed. Doctor North a rm ~ pat oe ITD : Toei 
’ tient’s progress and asked me curtly if I moved restlessly. I rose, tripped on a iy LOMP. V6 @ bee | 
were ready to start back. reot and caught at his arm. The torch 7 }} ih S} 
We left the hut and set forth, by way that he held fell. Qj 112 Recenr Srri r, Lonpon, W.t } \ 
of the swamp of course. There was a “Excuse me,” I said humbly. “I 


chill easterly wind and the moon was’ know you don’t like being seized sudden- 
obscured from time to time by scudding ly but I—I nearly fell.” 
1 clouds. From the poplars came the “Perhaps we'd better give up the 
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sinister dingle-dangle of the bell. The chase. It must be late,” he broke in 


only other sound was the rhythmic hurriedly, moving away. 
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This most cos- “4 
mopolitan of all 
ducks provides 
the keenest of sports 
for the Canadian hunter —=> 
Plentiful in the North West, but ml 
not so common in the East, it is a 
strong swimmer and hardy, often 
remaining all winter near the swift un- 
frozen streams of the north. 




















The Mallard, like most river ducks. is a 
surface feeder, but is also a quick diver. 
It comes well to decoys, particularly if 
one or two noisy birds are tethered with 
the “blocks.” Overhead pass shooting of 
Mallards will put the sportsman to the 
extreme test. 










To enjoy your trip after Mallards go 
well prepared against wet weather. 
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tion for Mallards. Ask for 
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of 314 drams bulk powder or 28 grains dense 
for late fall shooting. 
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A dental stuin remover that | 
makes white teeth whiter. Use 
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I buttoned my sweater coat closer and 
as I did so my hand struck against the 
letters in the pocket. ri 

“Oh, Miss Smithson’s married,” 1 
said, to make conversation. “The news 
was in one of those letters you brought 
the other day. To Don McCann, an old 
friend of mine. It was a whirlwind af 
fair and they’ve gone to Prince Rupert 
and up the coast to Alaska for a honey- 
moon.” 

“Poor little school,” said the doctor, 
sadly. ; 

“Oh I don't know!” I said with spirit 
“Tt’s still got me.” 

He turned quickly. I could hear hin 
breathing thickly, rapidly. 

“Has it?” he cried. “Are you going 
to stay?” 

“What will it matter to you?” I r 
turned, puzzled at his eagerness. 

“Well I—I’ve been a sort of chief 
steward, have I not? Naturally I’m at 
tached to the district. My stewardshiy 
has been—” 

“And you're throwing it over to—t 
go East “and m-marry some simpering 
little—” 

“I am not,” he said tensely as I broke 
off, gulping. 

“Well anyway you're going away and 
l—leaving me here all alone! Not an 
other soul to speak to in miles and 
miles.” 

“How about the man who writes fron 
the city? Won’t he be running up?” 
this in savage tone. 

“What man from the city?” I de 
manded, wonderingly. 

“The man you’re engaged to—whc 
writes you all those letters. I know a 
man’s handwriting when I see it. This 
one’s had character—damn him! He’s 
a millionaire I suppose. Someone who's 
a big success of some sort. I know the 
class that would take your eye!” 

“Do you?” I asked, composedly, 
though jn reality I was in a tumult of 


| emotions, joy predominating. “Well, 







Daddy is a success though he’s not quite 
a millionaire.” 

“What do you mean?” said he in a 
strained voice. “I’m not feeling in a 
mood for jokes—” 

“Why I just mean those letters were 
from Dad.” 

“Why—your father?” 

“And he’s coming up as soon as he 
can to see if I’m well and happy. He’s 
just home from the East. I told him I 
was ridiculously happy up here and he’s 
coming to see if I really mean it.” 

“And—are you?” 
“TI—I was.” 


ND a tiny sob slipped out then. The 
L\ doctor took a long breath—I could 
distinctly hear it—and then I don’t 
know just how it happened but we were 
clinging together like two long separ 
ated orphans and I was so happy I was 
afraid to speak! But then that was 
almost impossible anyway. 

“I’m not going away—now,” said the 
doctor and held me very close. 

“I’m not either,” I whispered 
“Though I believe I would have gone.” 

“You’re the bravest little girl in all 
the world!” 

“No—just the happiest,” I said, soft 
ly. 

And as our lips met again a third 
voice spoke: 

Clang! 

It was the bell! Right behind us it 
rang forth! We turned at the startling 
sound and the brassy reverberation 
beat against the eardrums almost pain 
fully. Doctor North stooped and re 
trieved his torch and he shot its strong 
ray into the darkness ahead. 

“There it is!’ we cried in unison. 

Less than a yard away, caught in a 
crotch of a sturdy poplar and hardly 
four feet from the ground was a large 
brazen cowbell! It was square-shaped 
and it hung there suspended by a bit of 
leather strap just as it had _ been 
wrenched from the animal’s neck when 
she had essayed to reach some tender 
morsel of herbage that had been a little 
too far away. The tree had grown and 
clutched the strap closer so that even 
the wild winds of March had been un 
able to wrest the bel] loose. It was s« 
caught that it was visible only from 
the side «here we stood. , 

We had laid the banshee! 
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Land.” Here for once we found no fuel 
and had to restrict eurselves to one 
meal a day in cooking, for we had to 
burn the back fat of caribou, and we did 
not care to kil! enough to supply our- 
selves with plenty of fuel, as that would 
have meant a great waste of meat and 
skins. 


This ended the discovery of new 
lands of any considerable size on our 
expedition, although during the two fol- 
iowing years we explored areas of ocean 
of even greater extent than in any 
other years of our trip. 

a a“ 
P ; 
Ebb and Flow 
Continued from page 34 
wealthy corporation was better able to 
stand that than they were. 
"neni was the great foe. He 
4lacked nothing whether the men 


worked or not. There was always a big 


pay envelope for him whether the pits 
worked or not. He ate well, slept warm- 
ly, wore good clothes, and, as the days 


went by, suffered from no discomforts. 
So forcefully were the contrasts be- 
tween master and man emphasized that 
everything that touched the well-being 
of Christie became so much fuel for the 
fires of hate. He walked the streets, 
back and forth from hotel to office, as 
if unconscious of the knots of men 
whose eyes followed him with deep bit- 
terness in them. 

He was willing at all times to reason 
with them, try to induce them to see the 
situation in his light, but with the aliens 
he would have no intercourse whatever. 
For the men who were being led by some 
oily-tongued ‘eader lately come out of 
Central Europe or Russia, he had the 
deepest sympathy; for those whom he 
regarded as the common enemy of white 
master and man he had the bitterest 
hatred and sharpest antagonism. The 
greatest offence the men were guilty of, 
in his eyes, was that they would suffer 
themselves to be led by a crafty cult, 
half educated, with just enough knowl- 
edge of the catch-words of social phil- 
osophy to make a showing before an 
ignorant crowd. 

In the mine offices the 
as usual. The pit and mill chiefs had 
still plenty on their hands, keeping 
everything in shape for the resumption 
ef work when the battle should be over. 


staff worked 


Edith Barnsley was kept busily oc- 
pos ac 
During these days she studied the 


problem of Christie with 
Her sympathies were with the 
rather with their dependents. As she 
regarded it the fight was not equal, 
for the handicap of women and children 
and poverty took from it any semblance 
of fairness. It seemed to her that it 
was like civil war, two sections of one 
big interest that should be undivided, 


interest. 
men, or 


deep 


taking each other by the throat and 
seeking to choke the other by brute 
force. 

Christie mentioned the trouble to 


her very rarely now. He had been ad- 
vised, she knew, to take measures for 
his own protection, but he ignored the 
advice and made no change in the rou- 
tine of his life, rubbing shoulders on the 
street daily with men who would have 
cheered the tidings of his death. There 
was a harder set to his jaw, a straight 
er line on his lips, and yet, Edith saw 
real suffering in his eyes. He was not 
as heedless as his foes declared him to 
be of the miseries of the camp. Christ- 
mas was a little more than a week away 
and already it was a desperate struggle 
with many of the people to get bread 
and fuel. 
“a can’t last much longer,” said 
Chipperfield to his chief one even- 
ing at the keginning of Christmas week. 
“Starvation will force them back. The 
women are growing more and more 


bitter every day about the helding-out. 
When those in a man’s home who should 
be back of him are weakening, he can’t 
make much more of a fight. The women 
don’t figure much on the fine talk of the 
trouble-makers, it’s the cry of the chil- 


with them. The 


dren that counts more 
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will tell. 
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nunger pinch will bring them in on our 
terms before long.” 

Christie said nothing some mo- 
s. The two men were sitting in the 
osy room of the Chipperfield house, 
Eleanor with them, listening and busy 
vith her sewing. The Chief looked 
round the place. It was well furnished, 
with good pictures on the wall, well 
ighted and warmed. Outside the cold 
was keen, a sharp searching wind sweep- 
ng, snow-laden, through the streets. 
Never did the cheap philosophy that was 
Chipperfield’s seem meaner taw- 
‘rier than in this snug room on so bitter 
i night Eleanor appeared to 


he visitor's § 


for 


nen 
nen 








ana 


notice 
and glanced up. His 
face was unchanged and from its cold 
everity she could gather nothing. Then 
he caught her glance and smiled across 
it her. 

“This all 
you,” he said. 

“In a way, yes, I suppose it does,” 
she replied. “Still, it is difficult to see 
‘ny other way. Those who make war 
should understand what war means 
first. The greater the suffering the 
sooner it will be over.” 

He did not respond. What she said 
was an echo of one view he sometimes 
took of the situation, and yet it did not 
please him. He felt that womanhood 
should have something higher than 
nan’s logic. It would have pleased him 
better, if the well-dressed, well-fed 
woman sitting in her easy chair under 
the warm lamplight had said something 
that would have revealed womanly 
thought for those who had no comforts 

their cold, dingy homes. 

He did not stay long. As he walked 
ilong the streets he found a deep pathos 

the sights, the empty though still 

yvhted shop windows. Usually during 
Christmas week they were crowded. 
Though the night was so cold there were 
men lounging around, as if preferring 

e keen air of the open to the colder at- 

sphere of the home. Here and there 
1 woman went by, huddled up in her 


ience 


must sound very brutal to 





pi 











shawl, out to make some small pur- 
At a windy corner he saw two 
‘en, pinched, ill-clad little things 





or tweive boy and 
were taking alternate bites 
hunk of bread, eating it wol- 

hly So busy were they that they 
uimped against Christie. He laughed 
fown at them. 

“Dry kind of a supper, isn’t it? Go 

to the Greek’s and get something hot 
to go with the bread,” he said, thrusting 
f a dollar into the lad’s hand. , 
y clutched the coin eagerly, mumbling 
arty thanks. 


tan 
e ten 


years, 

















“It’s Christie!” the girl whispered 
oudly to her brother. “Give me that 
none ag The b V tried to keep it but 


he wrenched it from him. 
“Take your damn money!” she spat 
the big chief. “We want fair play 
harity.”” He recognized the men’s 
The coin struck him and fell to 
the snowy path. Christie did not mind 
hatred of men, nor, so much, that of 
woman, but the bitterness of the child, 
the hatred flashing in the little spitfire’s 
lor that blazed in her pinch 
him. 
very hungry,” he 





the 





ves, the col 
i cheeks struck home to 
“Guess you're not 
1 to her. 


I am,” she re plied 


lor be silly he told her. 

Come on and I'll stand treat. You 

n’t think I like to see little folks 

ingry, do l I was a kid like you 

ce and know what it Was to go short. 
Where s your Cc at?’ 

af p she I ne answered ‘And it’s 


not feared 
if you.” 


“T wouldn’t like you to be,” he said. 





I like bovs and girls. Now the money's 
there on the sidewalk. It doesn’t belong 
to me, and it won’t hurt you to find it. 
If you don’t pick it up somebody else 
wi) 

\ 
iS a eeDp ell « 
ment in his hear 
that all war was hell, red 
war, the war of the battlefi 

yn the fields of industry. Men say there 

will always be war, that it is part and 


Chr 


stie 


parcel of the law of progress 


felt this night that to believe that would 








mean to doubt the existence of the 
divine in man and the human in God. 
Near the hotel he met Edith Barnsley, 
walking home. She had stopped to do 
scme shopping on her way from a meet- 
ing that had been held at the Church. 
He thought looked particularly 
pretty as they paused under one of the 
street lamps. The frosty night had put 
color into her cheeks and her eyes had 
the sparkle of diamonds in them. She 
was burdened with several packages. 
“Let me take the parcels,” he said, 
seeking to remove them from her hands. 
“I'd like to walk down with you, if I 
may. I am company hungry to-night.” 
“There is no need of you to accom- 
pany me,” she replied. “I often go up 
and down alone at later hours than 


\ 
sne 


“I said I was company-hungry,” he 
smiled. 

“Very well,” she laughed, letting him 
take the packages. 

As they went along the snowy road he 
told her of the incident of the children 
to whom he had offered the money. She 
saw how deeply it had struck home to 
him. 

“Poor little things!” she said. “I’m 
afraid there’s a great deal of suffering 
in the place. No, I don’t blame you. I 
you wish it ended as much as 
the neediest does. It’s like a family 
quarrel, the nearer the disputants are 
to each other, the more bitter the 
quarrel is, and the harder to heal.” 

“It’s not the people with whom one 
is kin who present the difficulty,” he 
said. “I believe if they were let alone 
all the trouble could be settled in half 
an hour’s talk, but I won’t recognize the 
outsiders, the trouble-makers. With 
me that’s really the only question in- 
volved. To me the foreign interlopers, 
who’ve been allowed to enter the coun- 
try and who’ve profited vastly by their 
coming, are as dangerous to its interests 
as an alien foe in arms would be, even 
more so, because their warfare is more 
insidiously evil. Had they landed with 
arms the very men they are leading 
would stand in line against them. 
Equipped with their anarchistic prin- 
ciples they make the men believe they 
ire their friends and saviours. If we 
were to yield now it would mean the 
triumph of everything that is equally 
opposed to masters and men. It’s not 
now a fight between the company and 
the workers, but between the company 
and those whose aim is to exploit both 
for their own profit.” 

“Then is there no hope of a speedy 
settlement?” she asked. 

“T don’t know, but I hope there is. 
You may be sure I'll leave no stone un- 
turned. It’s possible there may be a 
solution that will lift the whole dispute 
on to firmer ground, and if there is any 
chance of that I'll bring the bona-fide 
leaders of the men into consultation, 
and trust to win them over. It’s a fight 
iow between the company and_ the 
liens for the good of the men and the 
camp. But we won’t talk any more 
about that now. It’s very painful kind 
of shop. Been doing some extensive 
shopping, I see.” 

“Yes, Christmas shopping,” she said. 
“That’s one of my greatest pleasures of 
the year. We're very old-fashioned 
people at home. We have a Christmas 
tree, we believe firmly in Santa Claus, 
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and there would be no real Christmas 
without turkey and plum _ pudding. 
From now till Christmas morning we’ll 
all be as mysterious and” secretive as 
conspirators, preparing our presents 
that have to be the most tremendous 
surprises. I think if there were no 
Christmas one would have to be in- 
vented. It seems to be a g-up 
time for everything disagreeable, and 
it gives a fresh, clean start for the com- 


ing year.” 
“Tf one could only have a kind of com- 
munity Chris he replied. “If we 


+ 


tmas,” 





the Camp a collective pres- 
ent, wipe out everything disagreeable 
nd give the place a clean, fresh start, 


1at would be wonderful. The joys of 
‘hristmas to me have always been con- 
ined to those cne reads about in 
The day has always been a dull one to 
me, perhaps because I wasn’t brought 
up to its traditions as most youngsters 
are. I never had a real home, and was 
reared by distant relatives who hadn't 


books. 
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much opinion of the pretty frills of life 
I never hung up my stocking and I 
never saw Santa Claus.” 

“Then life cheated you badly,” she 
said, sympathetically. 

“I suppose it did,” he agreed. 

“Of course it did,” she insisted. “Did 
you never notice that the bells ring 
lifferently at Christmas than at any 
other time, that there is something in 
the very atmosphere you don’t find in it 
on any other day, and that the people 
you meet are quite different? Ever 
those you had thought most disagree 
le are much pleasanter. I suppose 

s from the thought of pea 


i-will that comes to one on that 





never noticed it, 





he conf 
smilingly. I suppose it’s pleasant for 


its make-believe a) 





“Did you never play?” she 
“T think I hardly ever did,” 
“It was always hustling or 


mt. An hour spent that did not bring 





some money was. regarded s 
wasted.” 

“You poor unfortunate creature,” 
laughed. “It must be like being bort 
blind. There’s so much of the p 
side of life you’ve missed.” 

“T suppose so,” he admitted. “I won 
der if it is too late to sit down at the 
table now.” 

“It’s never too late if the Christma 
spirit is within you. You know it’s the 
time of the return of the prodigal, the 
union or reunion of those who have been 
away from its gladness and pleasure.” 


>. had come to the gate of the 
Barnsley home. The hour was stil! 
early—only half past eight. He had 
never been nearer the place than the 
gate. The blinds were not drawn, and 
through the windows Christie could see 
a snug, homey-looking room. Someone 
was playing rather well on the piano. A 
woman, whom he knew to be Mrs. 
Barnsley, was seated by the side of an 
open fire, busy with needlework. John 
Barnsley sat on the opposite side of the 
hearth with his newspaper. 

At the table a boy was playing with a 
box of construction materials. The 
scene framed in the window was a very 
attractive one to Christie. He con- 
trasted the place with his own dingy 
hotel quarters. Loneliness and bache- 
lorhood might have their points, but 
there was another side to the question. 
He wished Edith would ask him in for 
a few minutes. He had an impulse 
to frame up an errand to her father, 
but it would Icok too artificial to spring 
it at this late moment. 

The Barnsleys had never invited him 
That was his own fault, 
he knew, but it was the one house he 
would like to visit. They were not of- 
“ering hospitality to one who had made 
it known that he did not care to receive 
it. He approved their independent 
n-ide, though it robbed him of a great 
pleasure. Reluctantly he bade Edith 
farewell. 

“You are late, Edie,” Mrs. Barnsley 
remarked as her daughter came into the 
room after secreting her parcel up- 
stairs. “I don’t like you to come home 
alone on the lake road now there are so 
many idlers about.” 

“I didn’t come alone. Mr. Christie 
met me as I was passing the hotel and 
insisted that he be allowed to help me 
carry some packages I had,” Edith re- 
lied. 

“Why didn’t you ask him in?” said 
Nancy. “I don’t see why he can’t come 
here as well as go to the Chipperfields. 
1 wonder if there’s anything in the tales 
about him and Eleanor.” 

“You inveterate little gossip!” inter- 
nosed her father. “Just leave the Ste. 
Brunhilde chatterings outside this 
house. Anything particular going on in 
town, Edith?” 

“Nothing out of the ordinary,” she 
replied. “Everything at its dreariest. 
We had a meeting at the Church and de- 
cided to raise a fund, a Christmas fund, 
for the destitute people. We want to 
get up a Christmas dinner for the wo- 
men and children, to provide a Christ- 
mas tree with presents, and send some 
fuel and food to the worst-off families. 
I’m Secretary and Treasurer. 

“An excellent plan,” said Mrs. 


to the house. 


3arnsley, much interested. 


“Did you happen to say anything 
about it to Mr. Christie?” John Barns 
ley inquired. 

“Why no,” Edith answered. “TI didn’t 
think of it. But—you don’t imagine he 
would object, surely?” 

“T don’t know. He has strong views 
about meddling. I heard him = say 
something the other day 


F about out 
lers interfering in the struggle,” he 

















Si “He | hat might ex 
tend the men’ is foolish ir 
terference th prolong the 
ight needies not find 
fault with your taking part in the ef 
VA | Wi re I t q il? , t t 
b f the policy of Company 
of 
y the ibject roppe 
( irned t t} Mrs 
I l ns ‘ i E t Du s I 
h sew M Barns ) 1} 
agalr nd Jac 1 r we {ft 
» bed. Befor ‘ \ t could ( 
s from her t 
tner il I m o 
iY f sin fi Ve i SE 
clear, om u 
‘Gracious! wil ! ‘ voting 
t?” said Na I lus 
falling from her hands Mr 
ba »y rose to his feet tening, ther 
went out tot eranda The color fled 
from Edith’s face Mrs. Barnsley ¢ 
ip and went out to her nusband I 
I t was s There came no furth 


The two came indoors again 

‘ himself,” said 
nsley, picking up his paper aga 
not read, though, and in a few 
minutes he went cver to the telephone in 
e hall and called up the hotel, asking 
for Mr. Christie. 

“He has just come in. Here he is,” 
came the response from the clerk. 
Barnsley asked some unimportant ques- 
tion about business and got his reply. 

“We heard shots just now. Nothing 
special happening?” he inquired fur 
ther. 

“No, nothing special. Some crazy 
idiot, likely enough, with more Christ 
mas gin inside him than he could carry 
conveniently,” came Christie’s reply. 

Edith remained in the room after 
her mother had gone to bed. She had 
noted something unusual! in her father’s 

1anner when he returned from the 
telephone. 

“What were those shots, father?” she 
asked, when they were alone. 

“T don’t know exactly,” e said. 
“Somebody out skylarking, I guess.” 

“Mr. Christie is not hurt?” she pur- 
sued. 

“No. I was talking to him a moment 
or two ago. He’s all right,” he an- 
swered. 

But both of them guessed that there 
had been an attempt to carry out the 
threats that had been launched against 
the Company’s chief. 





CHAPTER IX 


T seemed to Edith that Ewan Christie 

was grimmer and more silent than 
ever when he appeared at the office in 
the morning. On her way through town 
Edith had heard the rumor that two 
shots had been fired at him in the neck 
or the woods by the lakeside the previous 
night, but he said nothing of them. In 
the middle of the morning a deputation 
came up from town to interview him. 
He received them, and they brought 
a compromise proposal. Instead of a 
twenty-five cent a day reduction they 
would consent to half that, the pits and 
mills to be opened at once, none of the 
strikers to be discriminated against, 
and the new organization back of the 
men to be recognized. The negotiations 
split on the last item. The old-time 
labor union he was willing to recognize, 
but against this the new trouble-makers 
were as bitter as they were against the 
Company. He was willing to split the 
reduction difference with the men, and 
tv accede to their other requirements 
which were in full accord with his in 
tentions, bul with the alien conspira 
tors, as he regarded them, he would 
have no dealings whatever. They were 
the common enemy, in his sight, and to 
confirm their influence would be nuthing 
short of disastrous. He laid down his 
views firmly and the men were just as 
insistent on recegnition of their new 


Poo cam 


me 








* Po cn 





organization The discussion became 
heated before it terminated 

“They'll be back again bef re New 
Year’s Day,” he said to Ed th after the 
deputation had departed. ‘They’re 
weakening and the quitting stage is not 


far off. If only maudlin people inside 
and outside the camp will keep their 





1ands off the dispute, and let the com- 
batants settle the ices, the 
thing is as good as have the 
lie riff-raff « cre ted 
Se ve mn ver is none Vas re 
quired, but went vith her worl 
I notic the Tr r mora ra 
i ) to AY. } Ver I ‘ \ 
Here’s a kir f i rY ! CASO! 
wie FOOUW \ ‘ ~4 
oO imagil rn x i\ 
1 hy one I cer 
i ) "A ie Y | 
) ur rie I lerkra I 
¢ t re 1 oO} ” 
elief lhe re f to | 
ng one, Uf ner \ ( 
nar PI ‘Tr re 
T ‘ “4 nf 
t ’ } 
But ¢ Var people 
n { re ufferer 
| womer 1 ch 
ire Her b K Was turt 
) it before ypewrite 
He fa there was protest in the s¢ 
ne! ! | e Was ! r 
is i oO ‘ al policy 
3 str matter on which she agreed 
th nur ar Ly enoug ne wa 
content that it should ( ) He knew 
very little of women, but she conformed 
to his idea, an old-fashioned idea, of 
at a woman should be 
“I think " she began, swinging 
round her chair and rising. Then she 
hesitated. 


“Yes, what do you think?” he asked. 

“That if I had your power and in- 
fluence and ability I would put them all 
to work to settle the trouble here and 
right-off. I wouldn’t think of beating 
the men, for that will only make them 
the more bitter. I'd meet them and talk 
to them as if they were reasonable men, 
show them that I sympathized with 
them jn their difficulties and their needs, 
and that I was willing to strain a point 
to help them, I believe I could make 
them my friends.” 

“I am sure you could, but, you see, I 
am not you,” he laughed. 


“They can’t live on the short hours 
and low wages you offer them,” she 
went on. “Just try to keep a wife and 


family on the sum they would get.” 
“No, I don’t think I will. But I'd 
h 


svoner make the experiment on that 


He remained in the office for some 
time after she had gone. He called 
t h i ollice over the long distance 
t I ui was in consultation with 
the President and some of the directors 
foi ra cons gone ag When he had 





finishes 1 his tal he left the place. On | 
- way home “We lropped in at the | 


Chippe rfield’s. Supper was on _ the 
table and he accepted an invitation to 
join the family. Richard was full of 


the news of the weakening of the men 
They all spoke indignantly of the shoot- 
ing tale that all the town was talking 
about. 

“They deserve to be beate n, thorough- 
ly beaten,” said Eleanor. “Any sym 
pathy they have been entitled to be fore 
hey have forfeited by their violence 
I have no patience whatever with the 
movement to furnish relief, as it can 


nly prelong the struggle. To-day the 
appeal was sent here as to all the other 
houses. Fuel and provisions to be 


bought for some of the families, A 
Christmas dinner, with Tree and pres- 
ents to be provided. Of course you've 
seen the appeal?” 

“No, they didn’t send it to me. I'd 
like to have a look at it.” 

Eleanor fetched the printed appeal. 
The statement of the situation was un 
objectionable. There were the names of 
sume of the church leaders appended to 
the appeal, and at the foot that of Edith 
Barnsley as Secretary and Treasurer.” 

“I am surprised at Edith,” said 
Richard. “But often the kindliness of 
her heart gets the better of her judg- 
ment.” 
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“How much did they get out of you, “ 
Richard?” asked Christie, smilingly. ~ i nd ru 


EEL 






i r : > . , > 
' “Not a cent from this house, you may oie 
4 be sure,” the other replied Your ; 
; : After supper Christie did not stay ‘ Pe em 


PARIS et NEW YORK long. He had an out of town engage- Cnc il? 


ment and caught the night train. As he 
was leaving he called Edith up on the 
telephone to tell her of his absence for 
the next day or so. 

“You needn't go up to the office while 
I’m away,” he said. “I suppose you'll 
have your hands pretty full till Christ- 
mas is over. I saw your appeal for the 
strikers this cvening.” 

She stood for some moments at the eid 
telephone after he had hung up. She Neither lender 
was not in the least regretful for what a 
she had done, but it occurred to her nor borrower be 9 
that she ought to have told him of it. 

He had been very curt in his reference hold fast to vour 
to the matter on the ’phone. Possibly ' - 

he was angry. Well, Mf he was. She ELDORADO. But 
dismissed the Company, and—uas far as . 
possible—Ewan Christie from her mind. ha ve you fou nd 
Christmas day was less than forty-eight 

hours off and there was much to do. aaa 

Money was coming in very slowly, and 

much hustling would have to be done 


inside a few hours. So far she had less 
than a huadred dolars. aaa 


She was going to put in a month’s 


wages herself, and her father had prom- dhe master drawing pencil 
ised her a liberal subscription. In the , 
morning she was greatly cheered by a - the pencil that 


call from the Bank, Some anonymous : 
contributor had instructed the Manager makes your fingers 
to pay two hundred dollars to her on ig 
account of the Fund. That would help feel fit and puts a 
mightily. She wondered who it could . 
be. Somebody afraid of the wrath of pleasant pep 1n 
the Company, and so concealing his . 
name. She invoked large blessings on YyOur pencil work? 
his unknown head as she bustled out on 
her money-quest. - rue 
It was hard work. Most of the gifts - Our aphatete lo B pe 
were bestowed with earnest requests Finding your Pencil 
that the names of the givers be with- tells vou how to find 
held, so great was the fear of rousing a oS ae . a , , 
the wrath of the Company’s big chief, it: a free Copy to every- 
Christie. He seemed to be a fearsome one who wants to ease 
kind of ogre in the general esteem. . io mR oy 
Enough money finally was raised to and quicken his pencil 
give a big dinner to the women and work. Write for it to- 


children, to furnish a Christmas tree, 1. Be cae ne 
or several of them, loaded with small Gay. And if yo" wish 
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that had settled over the place. 


-f pn 
yosepph Livwon mv brucible ey 
a Bhat sila : Sem U Pencil Dept. 67-] Jersey City. NJ \ 
| Yon H was busy at work on the pre- - Dee butors ‘ 
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parations in the afternoon, when, to AW Mac Dongal  Co Lid Toromte “a 
her amazement, Christie entered the There's a Dixon-quality Peneil, | 
room. He had just come from the train a for L 
The and was on his way up to the office. He 
was very brusque with her. 
° oye No, he didn’t want her at the office. nun 
Indis ensabilit Later on he’d like to have a talk with EE en 
p y her. There was something ominous in « t 
his manner and tone. He walked rourd a 2 
, th, . “bs the room, as one of the women said, like om = 
of kitchen equipment is the devil inspecting the preparations of 2 . 
judged by the amount of ser- a festival in Paradise. Edith court- 7 H 
vice it renders you. Many eously accompanied him, explaining " 5 
a a sit at o¢ rir y one t wi ul ( 
new equipments do certain ON WONe ae Saing Gens, 3 would ae ® a 
; : no harm to be independently diplomatic. x » os 
set things, each are import- He was told how many they expected to a ees heat 4 
ant in their way and are feed, and wWat they intended to give we fe H 
more or less indispensable them; how the trees were to be decor M with ot ts’ Fuod 2 
. — Bg Rg a ated and the kinds of presents to be ™ Gold M dal “a di 1900, J 
1 " s10oF Vea ic “A edals, ondco 
but their usefulness is not to given, chiefly useful things; how much H 1906 er 1914; don, Paris H 
be compared with the useful money had been raised and the kind of 4 CHILDREN'S WEL. & 
service a Knechtel Kitchen ee round to the m PARE EXIMBITION in J onda in > 
" ° x Sie i ‘ Louses. Pa - vb B 
¢ abinet renders you. Cook- He made liitle comment on what she 7 PooD FoR ie HEALTHIEST = 
ing is the most important told him, and presently went off. She w tt ba STANDARD gp 
° . “a } 5 a i Fi . s » Poop kr ind for 90 ye S 
task in the kitchen, any equipment that simplifies, makes had nate a oye he — - big a lt ist lest, the best ‘and yer 
oe x aL ieee ie ‘sa st indispe sable equip- enoug to dip into his pocket and show the cheapest 2 
this task easier to accomplish is the most indi pensa ”) uly that he had some kind of a heart about H 146 Eadie St.. Montreal . 
ment. his person. But he didn’t. As he was a 17 916. 
. ‘ eae ie she was bold enouvch to invite fing > Food va 
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Kitchen Cabinet. she had indep ndence enough to place a ree. to Mothers 
her resignation in his hands. She went a 1 } o 
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up at the mines. All kinds of rumors 
were flying round; the mines were going 
to be shut down till’ May; even the last 
offer made by the Company was with 
drawn; Christie had come back from 
meeting with his Directors with fu 
power to do just what he thought should 
be done. So the tales flew round. Mrs 
Barnsley with Nancy came up to help 
presently and her mother Edith 
that Mr. Barnsley had been for 
and was in consultation with 
and the men. 
conference 


a 


told 





sent 
Christie 


Was a long 











The dinner -was over before ther 
were any signs of its breaking up. The 
were forgetting their miseries 
ana the expectation of the 
of the tre Women, for the 
g, forgot the of the con 
It was near t me for the 
ym n f Vine i your 
the 7 ne of th lards 
With ar r M Barnsley 
intil the presents 
as the endorseme 
essenge}! inished 
g lith in a of agitation 
lay t Was Nis way of emphas zing 
his displ re She should finish her 





work that had been done in ince of 


the Company’s 


interest an 





he sentence pronounced or 
was hardly bel 
she knew his 


ievable of him, 


and yet 


the inter 


trietnoce > 
IS strictness wher 





r into her 
r work 

crowded, a great many 
ng come in to see the 
‘he services of half a 
dozen people had been enlisted to hand 


out the presents to the little ones. The 





last was being taken off the tree. Edith 
unable to restrain her anxious curiosity 
any longer, tore open the envelope, 
eager to worst, she read the 


handwriting 
against the 
faint 
upon 





nessage ie’s own 
moment leaned 
ort, for she felt very 

Then she ste pped 
and there 


more present,” she 


sne 


the platform was silence 


s Just one 








said. “It has been sent to me to give to 

you—to you all, this , the men espe- 

cially. Mr. Christie sent it to me 

for you. He has been in consultation 
¢ 


Directors of the Company, 
and is now ll a deputation 
of the men. The offer of the men to re 
work at the twenty-five cent a 
day reduction has been repeated, but it 

s not been accepted.” There was an 
groan that swept over the eager 
“Wait a minute,” said Edith 


has succeeded closing 


with the 


session with 


turn to 





ur. certain contracts that will clean out 
the accumulated stock, and he has ad 
vised the Company to open up im 

‘ly, pits and mills, at the old 





yf payment. Listen!” 
hush fell upon the cheering mob 
that was half wild with delight and re 
lief 

The blast of the 
steam siren had been for 
silent on the hill top se ied to split the 
} 1 when it a t 
urch and convent took uy 


The clouds had lifted 


piercing great 


that weeks 





la 





theme 











was no victor, no vanquishe but 
b! 1 work fer all 
“Quite a triumph for you th 
And, turning round, th saw nor 
Chipperfie ld with hard standing 
near. 
“I don’t know,” Edith repli ‘It 
was sent to me, I suppose, because of 
+ + + fine?’ 


ion sut isr 
“Grea a ed Richat 
walk down home with you, Edith, if I 


ny office p 








may = 

“Qh. never mind about that. Richard 
I'll have lots to do, and we ill be going 
down togetner when father meé long 
from the office,” she repli And he 
understood that this night she was not 
very anxious to see hin 

YHE had a great deal to do, and as 
Y late wher he finished. Her father 
came, and drove her mother and Nancy 
down home. It was arranged that h 
hould come back for her at elever 


Most of the werk was done by half pas 


ten. and by that time nearly all th 
workers had gone home, tired and hap 
py. Edith resolved that she would walk 
home alone and save her father the 





u. 
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p. It was a clear, beautiful night, 
and she had no fear of the lonely two 
miles. It would give her time to think 
things over. So she dressed for the 
street, and went out. There was a man 
standing a little distance away. She 
did not second glance to recog- 
nize him. 

“May I walk down with you?” 
Ewan Christie. 

“Yes, if you wish,” she replied. “I 
want to thank you, Mr. Christie. It 
l gift ever given 


need 


said 


was the most beautiful 

to me in all my life.” 
She was rarely enthusiastic in speech. 
“Well, you secretary and 


were 
treasurer said. “Who else ‘could I 
send it to?” 








+} 
tne 





119% 


spoil it all? 
at wasn’t the 
o something 
hing I would 








arned all that, and a lot 


-} + wac?’’ 
ignt it was. 


“You know what I tho 
he asked with a laugh. “I thought it 


as an intimation that I was fired.” 

“Well, I guess you ought to have 

been,” he replied grimly. “It was a 
loyalty, in a way, and then 


kind of d 
you never toid me about it. I had to 
find out from outsiders, who, I suppose, 
were glad enough to show it to me. I 
think I might you but for on 
reason,” 

“And what's that?” she laughed. 

“Because I don’t know that I ought 
to as things stand,” he said. “You see, 


fire 


I've handed in my resignation. Prac 
tically I’m out of it now, but it doesn’t 
take formal effect till the end of the 


vear, one week off.” 
‘You’ve + ad 


stunne 


res gned 


+} 


she whispered, 
1 y e news 

“Guess you aren’t sorry to get 
the old grouch,” he answered. 

“Oh, why have they done it, why have 
you resigned?” she asked bewilderedly. 
“You've done much for the place, and 
could do so much more. I knew you 
would do the right thing by men 
when the chance came, and make them 
your friends.” 

“That’s about the nicest compliment 
ever paid to me,” he replied 

“And what are you going to 
Where are you going?” she wanted to 
know, rather eagerly. 


rid of 


the 


9 
do? 


“Oh, I'll get another job of some kind, 
I guess, but I don’t think I'll ever get 
another stenographer, typewriter, and 
secretary, like you, Ed I mean Miss 
Barnsley. You're not deaf, don’t chew 
gum, can spell, and—what was _ the 
other?—oh, you're not engaged to be 
married Got it right, have I?” he 
ask ed. 
And 
they were getting near the 
to have 


“Yes, quite right,” she laughed 
by this time 


The two miles appeared 
shrunk at 


least two-thirds. 

vuld take you away with 
and it was said so impetu- 
could not mi 





ike out 





whether it was just a joke, a compli 
ment on her ability, or—well, she could- 

t make out what he meant, so she 
lidn’t say anything, waiting for him to 
elucidate himself. In order to do this 
he laid his hand on her arm, and they 

ypped in a sheltered little copse that 


kept out the wind, and let in silver 
moonlight. 

“Edith—I mean it—terribly,” he said, 
} iis hands on her shoulders. “I 
just want to take you away with me, for 






a and vhere, and—everlast- 
ng I know a bear, a grouch, a 
crank, but don’t you think I’m im- 


proving, and ihat, under proper train 
ng I might go quite a way?” 

“I think you might,” she 
‘There are possibilities.’ 

“Then, will you come, Edith? I'm a 
clumsy kind of a lover, I guess, but I’m 
new at the positior This I do know, 
that I love you and every bit of you, 
everything that to make up the 
sweet woman I know you to be. I want 
to have you with me, I can’t bear to be 
away from you. My wonderful little 
girl, my love, will you come with me?” 

“Anywhere, everywhere,” she an 
swered, and his arms closed about her, 
and he held her tightly to him, his 


answered 
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Robbed of Health 
and Beauty 


LOWLY and stealthily, Pyorrhea has taken away the 
things that made her life worth while. That unaccoun 
able depression, those nervous fears, that drawn and hag- 

gard look— these are the things Pyorrhea has brought her in 
place of health and beauty. 


a+ 


Pyorrhea begins with tender and bleeding gums; then, the 
gums recede and expose the unenameled tooth-base to decay 
Perhaps the teeth loosen and fall out, or must be extracted to 
rid the system of the infecting Pyorrhea germs that often 
cause rheumatism, anaemia, indigestion and other serious ills 





Four out of five people over forty have Pyorrhea; and many 
under that age have it also. The best way to end Pyorrhea 
dangers is to stop them before they begin. Start to use 
Forhan’s today. 

Forhan’s for the Gums will prevent Pyorrnhea—or check its 
progress if used in time and used consistently. Ordinary den- 
tifrices cannot do this. Forhan’s keeps the gums firm and 
healthy—the teeth white and clean 


How to Use Forhan’s 
Use it twice daily, year in and year out. Wet your brush 11 
cold water, place a half inch of the refreshing, healing paste on 
it, then brush your teeth up and down. Use a rolling motion 
to clean the crevices. Brush the grinding and back surfaces 
of the teeth. Massage your gums with your Forhan-coated 








brush —gently at first until the gums harden, then more 
vigorously. It the gums are very tender, massage with the 
the brush. If gum-shrinkage has already set 





rding to directions and consult a dentist 


immediately for special treatment 


35cand 6oc tubes inCanadaand United States. Atall druggists 
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Forhan’s, Ltd., 307 St. James St., Montreal 
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new position of mine, 
istie observed. “Per 
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t not getting away from 


fact they’ve given me 








lift. They’ve made me 
a good sort of position, 
te a respectable salary, though 
1't be uble to live here in Ste. 


ilde except perhaps for the sum 





you are sure, Ewan, in a big 
sition like that, you'll re: 
1e inquired. 

“Want you? More than ever before. 
You’re the indispensable. Oh, Edith, 
t’s a wonderful time, Christmas- 


this 
tide. Got the presidency, and got my 





f 


\ R. BARNSLEY, now on the steps 
4 before the house, wondered what 
was keeping the girl. However, she 
al peared presently, and not alone. He 
wi 





| dan? 
iked indgvors. 


‘You will 


asked, when tl 7 ame ne gate, and, 





1 as 
their quiet, hospitable 


ng was in the wind, 


of course he 
very cordial 
way. S g 
everybody seemed to know, for Edith’s 

ider than usual and 






cheeks were ret 


His Majesty's 
Continued fi 


a minute or so later he bade me follow 


him, and together we went out of the 
House. 


II 


T was now raining heav 
wrapped our Cloaks ti 
ir Shoulders, speeding a 


I 


as we could. The Streets were almos 
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deserted and as dreary as London 
Streets aione can be on a November 
evening Only from the closed W in- 
dows of an occasional Tavern or Cof- 
fee-House did a few rays of bright light 
fall across the Street, throwing a vivid 

across our way and 
reds of Puddles into 


s like so many giim 





we were dep nde nt on 
ho walked ahead of us, 
Lanterns for guidan 

eing somewhat timid by 
noted with satisfaction 


irried stout Cudgels 





Vv 


here were many Marau- 
lark nights such as this, 
I 





too, carried a weight- 
was a Man whom clean, 





iad rendered both athletic 
u! We were soon, both of 
us. wet to the skin, but Mr. Betterton 


appeared quite oblivious of discom 
‘fort. He walked with a quick step, and 
I perforce had to keep up with him as 
best I ¢ yuld. 

He had told me before we started out 
that he was bent for my Lady Castl 
maine’s House, the rear of which loo 


of White Hall 





I knew tl Way ther just as well as 
he did Great was my astonishment, 
therefore, when having reached the 


bottom of King street, when we should 
have turned our Steps northwards, Mr. 
Betterton suddenly ordered the Link- 
men to proceed through Palace Yard in 
the direction of Westminster Stairs. 

I thought that he was suffering from 
a fit of absentmindedness, which was 
eusily understandable on account of his 
itated Frame of Mind; and presently 
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know that we are unc 


of Stour, and th 


twenty yards up the fore-court 


now, Honeyw 
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miration at this excess of magnanimit) 


ment. I would soonet 
the Devil than with 


The Man whem I 
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‘You can tell them about my leaving,” 
d to Edith when she walked down 
with him to the gate. “And there’s just 
a little bit more you can hand to your 
id as a Ch present. He's the 
ew general n ger of the company 
here Ile was the only man thought of 
nd the appointment came from men 
who have been watching him since the 
lay he stepped down and took a two 
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erribly long time 
ng. If you have a 
sare just try to fix the 


be able to wait a 











‘rdo prudence 


THE END 


Well Beloved 


I called his Attention to his Mistake. He 


paid no heed to me, however, and con 
tinued to wa ym until we were some 


way up Canon’s Row 


Here he called to his Linkmen 


halt, and himself paused; then caught 
hold of my cioak and dragged 





the shelter of a great Gateway belong 
ing to one of those noble mansions which 
front the river. And he said to me, in 


a strange and peremptory Voice, hardly 


‘ 


nisper: 
Do you know where we are, H mney 


wood?” 

“Yes,” I said, not a little surprised 
at the question. “We are at the South 
End of 1's Row. I know this part 
VE ry we ” 

“Very ne broke in, sti 





n the same imperious manner. “You 
er the gateway be 


onging to the town Mansion of the E: 








the house is some 


“I know the House,” I replied, “now 


you mentior i 


“Then you will go to my Lord Stour 


ly Friend went on. 





“To warn I queried eagerly, 
or of a truth I was struck with Ad 


n the part cf an injured m 


“No,” Mr. Betterton replied 





“You will go to my Lord Stour as my 
; 


Friend and Intermediary. You will tel] 


i 
him that I sent vou, because I des re 
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to know if he hath changed his mind 


and if he is ready to give me Satisfac 
tion for the Insult which he put upon me 


nigh on two months ago. 








I could not restrain a gasp of su 
prise 

“But a mmered 

-" su a ! t IME to } a\ si false 
Honeywe i simp 

That I s re I would not do. Indeed. 
he cnew we en that if he con 
mande to ¢ » the outermost Ends 
of the th on his errand, or to hold 


parley with the Devil on his behalf. ] 
would have beer eager and ready to do 


But I must confess that at 





Far! of Stour. 
denounced, you 
understand. I felt the shadow of 
Death—conjured by me, me nacing and 
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Firestone 


PEOPLE all over the world testify 

to the superior performance of 
Firestone Tires. They know this 
equipment will keep any car on the 
go, safely, with speed and the comfort 
of the resilient ride. 


And the Firestone pledge of most miles per 





dollar includes the economy---not only of long — 
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For sale by leading dealers throughout Canada 
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unevasive—would perhaps lie twixt him 
and me whilst I spoke with him. Yet 
how could I demur when my Friend be- 
sought me?—my Friend, who was grave- 
ly troubled because of me. 

I promised that I would do as he wish- 
ed. Whereupon he gave me full in- 
structions. Never had so strange a 
task been put upon a simple-minded 
Proletary: for these were matters per- 
taining to Gentlemen. I knew less than 
nothing of Duels, affairs of honour, or 
such like; yet here was I—John Honey- 
wood, an humble Attorney’s Clerk—sent 
to convey a Challenge for a Duel to a 
high and noble Lord, in the manner most 
approved by Tradition. 

I was ready to swoon with fright; 
for, in truth, I am naught but a 
timid Rustic. In spite of the cold and 
the rain I felt a rush of hot Blood 
coursing up and down my Spine. But I 
earned my Lesson from end to end, and 
having mastered it, I did not waver. 








EAVING Mr. Betterton under the 
shelter of the Gateway, I boldly 
ossed the Fore-co urt and mounted the 
couple of Steps which led up to the 
front Door of the Mansion. The fore- 
nd the front of the House were 
i I was not a little afraid 





f wlers, who they do say 
Maul immediate purlieus of these 
stately les of the LN ybility, ready 

fail upon any | ed Visitor who 
might be foolish enough to venture out 








for their com- 
that at ry moment my 


y, only 
} +} - . ? 
Hand came in contact with the iron Bell 








pull and fastened itself inst nctively 
ipon it 
Whereupon the clang of the Be 
ke the solemn Siler ch reigned 
ound 


] HAD grave diffict 








my i ur, 
nt telling me int if nst 
s Lordship was not at home, 





h any event too 
busy to rece at this hour. 
But I have that I possess 
the Obstinacy of the Weak, and I was 
1 ined that, having come so far, 








not return to Mr. Betterton 
iving iplished mine FEr- 
sec t the servant with 
us Insolence of his 





Door in my 
‘ized me, and tak 
I stepped 


and then com 





seeks und fierce. and 1 good 
jeal o n-ming and haw the Var 
apparently felt that non-compliance 
with my Desire might bring contumel) 
ipon himself; so he went, leaving me 
n inceremoniously to cool my H 
n the Ha { returned but a very 
few minutes te ge distinct 
restfallen and not a little astonished 
» would see me at once 


my Heart was beating 
my breast would be 
atement of my fr 
y expected that his Lord 
“he knew 
ho had sent me, would 
ignominiously turned out of 

However, I was not given 
much time to indulge in my Conjectures 
P s, for presently I was ush 
red intc a large room, dimly lighted 
yy a couple of wax candles and the walls 
of whicn, I noticed, were entirely lined 
th books ; 

After the menial had closed the door 
behind me, a voice bade me curtly to 
come forward and state my errand. 
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Then I saw that my Lord Stour was not 
alone. He was sitting in a Chair in 
front of the fire, and opposite to him 
sat the beautiful Lady Barbara, whilst 
standing in front of the Hearth. with 
legs apart and hands thrust in the poc- 
kets of his breeches, was Lord Douglas 
Wychwoode. 

What courage was left in me now 
went down into my shoes. I felt like a 
Man taced with three Enemies wnere he 
had only expected to meet one. My throat 
felt very dry and my tongue seemed 
to cleave to my palate. Nevertheless, 
in response to a reiterated curt Com 
mand to state mine Errand, I did so un- 
falteringly. 

“Mr. Thomas Bette rton, one of His 
Majesty’s Well Beloved Servants,” I 


suid, “hath sent me to his Lordship the 
Earl of Stour.” 

My words were greeted with an an 
gry Oath from Lord Douglas, an ironi 
eal laugh from my Lord Stour and a 
strange little gasp, half of terror, 


you came from Mr 
remarked 


you gave my 


wholly of surprise, from Lady Barbara. 


else you would 





Servant misunder 
stood me,” rejoined quite quietly. “I 
gave my name as Clerk to M : 
yut my errand concerns Mr. Thomas 
Betterton, and he honours me with his 


friendship. 


Baggs: 


“And as Mr. Betterton’'s affair ao 
not concern me in any way ” his 
Lordship eran cold Vy, and would no 
doubt have lismissed me ther and 
there, but that the Lady Barbara inter 
posed gentiy re 


not be ovs 


; 


listen to whi 





ger has to say.” 

“Yes,” added Lord Douglas in his 
habitual brusque n er. “Let us hear 
what the follow wants.” 





yee was not encouraging, you will 
admit; but, like many  over-timid 
People, there are times when I am cor 
scious of unwonted Calm and Determin- 
ation. So even now I confronted these 
two supercilious Gentlemen with as 
much dignity as I could command, and 
said, addres i 
Earl of Stour: 
“Mr. Bettertor 





sent me to You, 
my Lord, to de isfaction for the 
abominable outri hich You perpe 
trated upon his person nigh on two 








months ago.” 

Lord Stour shrugged his shoulders 
and riposted coldly: 

“That tune is stale, my man. Mr. 
er——Betterton has had mine answer.” 

“Since then, my Lord,” I insisted 
firmly, “time hath no doubt brought 
saner reflection. Mr. Betterton’s Fame 
and his genius have raised him to a level 
far above that conferred by mere 
Birth.” 

“Have made a Gentleman of him, you 
mean?” Lord Stour rejoined with a 
sarcastic curl of the lip 

“More noble far than any Gentleman 
in the land,” I retorted proudly 

He gave a harsh laugh. 

“In that case, my man,” he said 
tartly, “you can inform your worthy 
Friend that two hundred years hence 
my Descendants might fight him on a 
comparatively equal footing. But ur 
til then,” he added firmly and con 


clusively, “I must repeat for the last 
time what I have already told Mr. 
er fetterton: the Earl of Stour 


cannot cross Swords with a Mounte 


bank.” 





_s , _ 
“Take care, my Lord, take care 
The Exclamation had burst quite in 
voluntarily from my lips next 
moment I felt ashamed to have uttered 
it, for my Lord Stour looked me up 
and down as he would an importunate 


Menial, and Lord Douglas Wychwoode 
strode towards me and pointed to the 
Door. 

“Get out!” he commanded curtly 
There was nothing more to be done 
nothing more to be said, if I desired to 
retain one last shred of Dignity both 
for myself and for the great Artist who 
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in my person this time—had _ once 
again been so profoundly humiliated. 

My wet cloak I had left down in the 
Hall, but I still held my hat in my 
Hands. I now bowed with as much 
grace as I could muster. Lord Doug- 
lass still pointed a peremptory finger to- 
wards the Door, making it clear that I 
Was not going of mine own accord, like 
the Intermediary of any Gentleman 
might be, but that I was being kicked 
out like some insolent Varlet. 

Oh! the Shame of it! The Shame! 

My ears were tingling, my temples 
throbbing. A crimson veil, thrust be- 
fore mine eyes by invisible Hands, 
caused my footsteps to falter. Oh; if 
only I had had the strength, I should 
even then have turned upon those aris- 
tocratic Miscreants and with my hands 
upon their throats have forced them to 
eat their impious Words 

But even as I crossed the Threshold 
of that Room where I had suffered such 
bitter humiliation, I heard loud and 
mocking laughter behind me, and words 
such as: “Mountebank!” 
“Rogue and Vagabond!” still reached 
mine Ears. 

I Suppose t he door did not close 
quite fully behind me, for even as I 
crossed the landing meseemed that I 
1 


parbara’s voice raised in a 


‘ , 99 
“Insolence! 











heard Lady Ba 
kind of terrified Appeal. 

“Would to God, my dear Lord,” she 
appeared to plead with passionate earn- 
estness, “you had not incurred’ the 
enmity of that Man. Ever since that 
awful day I have felt as if you were 
encompassed by spirits of Hate and of 


Vengeance which threaten our Happi- 





ness 

Her Voice broke in a sob. And, in- 
iced, I found it in my heart to pity her, 
for she seemed deeply grieved. I still 
could hear him—her Lover and mine 
Enemy, since he was the Enemy of my 
Friend—trying to laugh away her 
fears. 

‘Nay, sweetheart,” he was saying 
tenderly. “A Man like that can do us 
no harm. Mine own Conscience is clear 

my Life honourable—and _ to-night 
wil] see the triumph of your cause, to 
which I have given willing help. That 
Man’s malice cannot touch me, any more 
than the snarling of a toothless cur. So 
do not waste these precious moments, 
my Beloved, by thinking of him.” 

After which the Door behind me was 
closed to, and I heard nothing more. I 
hurried down the Stairs, snatched up 
my cloak and hurried out of the House. 

Never should I have believed that a 
human Heart could contain so much 
hatred as mine held for my Lord Stour 
at that moment. 

IV 
FOUND Mr. Betterton waiting for 
me under the Gateway where I had 
left him a quarter of an hour ago. 

As soon as he heard my Footsteps 
upon the uneven pavement of the Fore- 
court, he came forward to meet me, 
took hold of my cloak and dragged me 
back into shelter. 

He only said the one word: “Well?” 
but it is not in my power, dear Mis 
tress, to render adequately all that 
there was of Anxiety, Impatience and 
of Passion in that one brief query. 

I suppose that I hesitated. Of a 
truth the Message which I was bring- 
ing was choking me. And he who is 
tive, so understanding, learned 
everything, and at once, from my Sil- 
ence. 

“He hath refused?” he said ‘simply 

I nodded. 

“He will not fight me?’ 

And my Silence gave reply. A cur- 
ious, hoarse Cry, like that of a wounded 
Animal, escaped his throat and for a 
moment we were both silent—so silent 
that the patter of the Rain ap 
peared like some thunderous noise and 
the divers sounds of the great City 
wrapped in the cloak of Evening came 
to us with sharp and eerie distinctness. 
Far away, a dog barked; some belated 
Chairman called “Make room there!” 
a couple of Watchmen passed close by, 
clinking their Halberts against the 
ground, and from one of the noble Man- 
sions nigh to us there came the sound 
of revelry and of laughter. 

I felt like in a dream, conscious only 






so sens 





Use More Soup 


> — ee ee 
Put in plenty of vegetables and 


i 


rice or barley. Even with poor 


7 : 
stock deliciou coups can be 


made by adding a dash of 


BOVRIL 











Horlick’s 
Malited Milk 


ised successfully everywhere nearly ¥% century 
Made under sanitary conditions from clean, rich 
milk, with extract of our specially malted grain, 
The Food-Drink is prepared by stirring the powder in water. 
Infants and Children thrive onit. Agrees with the 
weakest stomach of the Invalid and Aged. 


Invigorating as a Quick Lunch at office or table. 
And Get 


Am ROVER BUCES ENO 
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PA . 
Wekrccie”| ase tor Horlick’s 1’ ines 























“$100 a Week, Nell! 


Think What That Means To Us!” 


“They’ve made me Superintendent—and doubled my salar, ! 
Now we can have the comforts and pleasures we've dreamed of-— 
our own home, a maid for you, Nell, and no more worrying 
about the cost of living! 

“The president called me in today and told me. He said he 
picked me for promotion three months ago when he learned I 
was studying at home with the International Correspondence 
4 Schools. Now my chance has come—and thanks to the I.C.S., 
| I’m ready for it.” 







Thousands of men now know the joy of happy, prosperous 
homes because they let the 


International Co rrespon dence [iNTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHUOLS 
Dept. X . 745 St. Catherine St., W. Montreal, Can. 


Schools prepar 2m in spar 
oe hoc Is I re I are the min I © Explain, without obligating me, how I can qualify for 


hc yurs for bigger W ork and is position, or in the subject, before which I mark X 
| 55 ELBOTRICAL ENGINEER = ()SALESMANSHIP 
> rn 7 Riectrie Lighting and Kye ADVERTISING 
vettel } ay ” | Electric Wiring Window Trimmer 
Telegraph Engineer Show Card Writer 
Telephone Work Sign Painter 
MECHANICAL ENGINERR ) Railroad Trainman 
Mechanical Draftsman ILLUSTRATING 
Toolmaker Cartooning 
Machine Shop Practice J BOOKKEEPER 


Why don’t you study some one | 
thing and get ready for a real job, at 
a salary that will give your wife and 


(LUT 





1 1 hay Gas Engine Operating ~ Stenographer and Typiss 
children the things you would like CIVIL ENGINEER [i Cert. Pub. Accouns 

" “ E)surreving and Mapping = TRAFFIC MANAGER 
them to have? MINE FOREMAN or ENGR 9 7 Railway Accountant 


. - 1 . STATIONARY ENGINEER _ Commercial Law 
You can do it! Pick the position you Marine Engineer GOOD ENGLISH 


“ _o .. = ’ sat oF > Ship Drafteman leacher 
wantin t “lp tk you like best and the D ARCHITEC! Common School Subjects 
1. C. S. will prepare you for it right in [Contractor and Kallder Mathematics 
eg Avehitectoral Draftaman CIVIL SERVICE 
your own home, in your spare time— [c: nance Mania Railway Mail Clerk 
} you need not lose a day or a dollar from 
% your present occupation. 


LiriI 


Structural Engineer J ALTOMORILE OPERATIAG 
ey PLUMBING AND HEATING 4 Ante Repairing ‘ 
Ly Sheet Metal Worker [> Navigation (Spanish 
Textile Overseer or Sapt leat AGKICULTURE BL French 


















H Yes, you can do it! More than two mil- CHEMIST Poultry Kaising §Coltatian 
lion have done it in the last twenty-seven 

1 years. More than 100,000 are doing it | Prese 

H c -e : resent 

} right now. Without cost, without obliga- Occapatio 7 
tion, find out how you can join them. ES 
Mark and mail this coupon ! ane Me —— - 

—=— => =I cry a 
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that the Finger of Destiny was pointing > 
to the Diai of a Clock, and that I was f 
‘t here to count the seconds and the 
m nutes until that ghostly finger had 
cumpleted its task and registered the 

, nal Hour of 


fins when the decrees Fate 
would inevitably be fulfilled. 


&é 59 To be Continued 
BAYER ARF ASPIRIN The Menace of the 


ne Alien 














Continued from page 32 
The Safety “Bayer Cross” on Tablets Means risked their lives on the fields of Flan 
ters Tor a dollar ten a day, one Mike 





° 2 on irl | Stabr averaged during the month of , 
Genuine Aspirin—Others Are Not Aspirin at All! October, 1918, at the Rosedale mine the | | 7 
' sun of 817-5 a day anal there were 3 HOTEL TULLER 
; Mike Stabrs, whe had probably eghied Park, Adams and Bagley 
“Bayer” Now Made in Canada—No German vant siuere Ray Cae from, were | NROPEAN PLAN 
i . not content with the miraculous good 4 
Interest—All Rights Purchased from forme that hus camber nay For || EURO! nit 
1ad been out on st rike. Ty wrt re all ; 600 R P 
U. S. Government antend toa ilar cae and sine mae 
the West as a part of Germar v's last | CAFETERIA PAREXCELLENCE 














grand offensive in the early summer 





of 1918. The late set for this effort was SELF SERVIC E 
Your druggist gladly will give you the July 15, and very sangre prepara- | 
: ‘“ oe re " oe tions were made. 1e story of this ”? 
réenuine Bayer Fablets of Aspirin abortive conspiracy may be ‘old MEN’S GRILL 
because genuine Aspirin now is made in an early issue of MACLEAN’s. Fin- JAPANESE WAITERS 


by Canadians and owned by a Cana- vo : 
- : - Rosedale in March of the present year; 
dian Corporati: yn. and that ended their connection . ith ROSE AND CASCADE ROOMS 


the Rosedale mine COLORED WAITERS 


ally, the miners went on strike at the 


There is not a cent’s worth of Ger. 


man interest in Aspirin. Veterans Employed in Mine MANDARIN ROOM 
RANK MOODIE immediately began IAPANESE. WAITERS 
. - ; . : - } VEOK é ~ 
Don’t accept Aspirin in a pill box! - to employ returned men to take , 
a a] their places. He soon had a squad of 
Buy a Bayer Package . about one hundred and fifty working | 
; ; ye eee = On. bes . for him, sturdy, well-trained lads, who 
During the war, acid imitations were sold as Aspirin in pill took naturaly to the work and were 
boxes and various other containers. But there is no substitute highly enthusiastic over the wages paid. | for modest charges and courteous and effi 
nOaeS om a ei sty aie as d The Rosedale mine ran along full-tilt cient service. 
for genuine ‘‘Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” which have been provec while all about it were mines that had 
-afa hy $499 ne © Pa} , “he. T che, Earache, Rheu- been forced to suspend because the for- 
safe by millions for Pain, Headache, Toothache, a che nh en bays , Try us for Lunches and 
matism, Lumbago, Colds, Grippe, Joint Pains, Neuritis. turally the strikers did not take Banquets 
to the importation of veterans 


Proper and safe directions are in every “Bayer” package. end they began to picket Rosedale. The 


akties y ] 1 1 “~ 
picketing was largely under the direc- HO I L 
Joxes of 12 tablets—Bottles of 24—Bottles of 100—Also Capsules. tion of a native striker whose name has 





We have reorganized our entire food ser- 


ony 
vice, and are making an enviable iccord 


” 

























CScape wr ne tk oY far 

SS ES AL a ee ea reer eee ‘al cS i who therefor 

aci tacid. While it k u that Aspirin means Baver manufacture, W tha e design as smith. This 

to nst imitatrons, the Tablets of Bayer Company stom Smith had been the union check weigh- 
the the “Bayer Cross. 


man at various mines and had proven 
himself a master troublemaker. At one 


piace he became so obnoxious that to get 
Fe: 






































rid a union check man can’t be 
fired ough he goes on the pay roll 
they d a subsidiary company 
and dohim a job as manager. 
Smit] igned from the Union and 
t the position. When the company 
petered out, as it was bound to do, 
Smith got back into the Union by some 
: became a check weighman 
In the course of time and to the 
dismay of the management, 
ad come to the Rosedale in that 
, and had been unquestionably a 
prime instrument in bringing about the 
sf ke 


‘Send Us Some Pure Gold | 

















” 
Jelly Powders, Please “Yes, I Must 
_ } ! 
Mother has gone down town, and Mary is planning Have One, Too! 
a pleasant surprise for her—a delicious Pure Gold rs. ind you say I can get i 
Jelly for dinner. She makes them whenever she gets ‘Look here, are we going to stand for Early English, Golden O 
> : . a ‘ »”* thay d ded of the rest of the ' 
the chance, they’re so easy, and she knows mother aaa ee eee ee 
: es . 1 | as an empnatic, my rniture 
and dad like them just as well as she does. ag soe pat oe 
Evervone likes Pure Gold Jellies with their inviting | Ir neti ecg ss fy (PEF Ie] FSS® 
appearance and genuine fruit flavors. Try them your amp and, not being of the fighting " T'FOLDING TABLE 
self. Raspberry, strawberry, lemon, orange, red cur é hemselves, they decided that it you'll wonder how you eve 
rant, pineapple, cherry and vanilla, at all grocers | vould be best te susy » picket for aged: § 
gr} ? get away, rp ictohn 
| ' g latter | ny W 
T oiniu * lad er bde- 





good runuer escaped up into the 
: - 


Pure Gold Desserts | hils and spent the night in the brush 
JELLY POWDERS | ed th: & of ieee dial sink lane Aha diateiat, 


would be thrown into the river on 


HOURD & CO., LIMITED, 


] | 

| Pure Gold Manufacturing Co., Ltd., Toronto | , Sole I 

& aa they were through and got away just as Dept. 2 London, Ont. 95-D 
\ - wae a la soon 2s they could. Most of them kept mae POSES A 


ir word They were thoroughly 


They protested vigorously that 

















ere 


frightene 1 i ner 
1g — that. 
{n the meantime a few veterans had 
obtained work in the mines right at 
Drumhe ller which are some m 


was no more picket- 


les from 
the Rosedak One night they were 
hustled about DY a crowd of fore gn 
strikers and a telephone message was 
sent to Rosedale for neip. It so hap 


nened that Mr. M odie was away that 





night, so the 5 ys got together and talk 
ed the Situatio ver among themselves 





H hey’ll not bother us any more,” 


sald one man, “but they’re holding up 
these othe: ine Let’ settle this 
thing once for ; hese wops can’t 
run tn 1 r Oo 
Phere w i A 
0 rap ! 
ictio Phe 
f pipe. in f a 
offered ed 
mobile The Ve 
t imaginable 4 
their line I 
LO De I gz y 





rrained Men Clean Out Strikers 
"TSERe were probably four hundred 
rd , 











foreign strikers around the streets 
Drumheiier and some of them wer 
armed They were in an ug! y mood 
There had been loud talk of raids on 
t residences of the place 
ind of a ire of the mines. But the 
lat n « as soon a nrst 
id t vete i arr v¢ | 
‘We've « e tf settle this ttle Dus 
ess,” eric e retu ln as the 
p ed out of € car And they starts 
g r vreigners showed 
a tendency to fight but, as more car 
loads of deter 1 veterans arrived 
they n ‘ i It was almost a 
loodless \ y 
Then eX diers made the rounds 
of the camp and routed out the leaders 
of the strike, all of whom were openly 
and aggressively LW.W. Some of 
them were bed. They were ordered 
to adres Then the y were taken out on 


the trall und turned loose 





‘Start going and keep going!” they 
were instructed. “If any of you ever 
come back to this part of the country 
we'll kill vou. We “an business.” 

In the meantime ne veteran n 
inded uy] I ips of e strikers 
were ta ’ them straight from the 
shoulder. The nanaed the nationa 

y of each ma 

“lm aS mar e.”’ quavered an 
old Austrian, his hands in the proper 

erad attitude.” I work again, you 





Another man, the swift intake of his 











pipe if t i nat me! tally 
perturbed, acknowledgea that he was 
FE s} “You're the worst of the lot 
1use you rht to know better,” they 
told him. “You better cut out th 
Bolshev stuilf and go back to work or 
ve’ , leal w you.” 
Phe r i ied we nto the 
Son f veterans ren ned 
n Dru 1 the morning bui the 
gore I rn » Rosedale ) 
1 
‘What ha vou fellows been up to?” 


1 Mr. Moodie, when he arrived 





\ take things oO 
‘W ‘ ri i nig f 
mort ! ner feilows I 1? 
i x I rt ve yout 
\ irs or so 
| \ nted to clea T ip 
— a of ' pein 
‘Beatir t I wasnt ne 
n from n 





> ; tri} r iT 
+} \ 
‘ i’ i 
, Drumt ’ 
Rosedale v er 
ny ur the 
ine r nun r Ta 
vit tar or 1 I l 
Car There \ 
, , ' , 
‘ f ! ny { ) eing 
r le ) f \ 
irre I I were : 
wh ‘ ‘ 
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eterans addressed them on the folly 
ng the professional agitators 
tir them up by wild dreams of labor 
f the country. It was 
ant that at the finish, 
were willing to go back to 
re asked to stand. up, only three 
remained sitting. Two of these were 
commercial travelers who had wan- 
lered in as spectators and the third 
was a cross-grained old Welshman. 
The foreigners had been effectually 
iwed into corapliance. Next day, they 
tualiy returned to work. At time of 
vriting, they are still working and the 
One Big Union leaders, who had been 
unceremoniously ejected, had not re 


irned to Drumheller. 





Frank Moodie’s Solution 


Rut the most significant phase of the 
vhole situation is this. The Rose- 
ile mine is now manned almost ex- 
lusively by native Canadians, the bulk 

of whom are young men just back from 

the front. They are an intelligent lot 
ind are for the most part boys who were 
employed in other kinds of work before 
hey responded to the call duty and 
overseas. One was a lawyer, sev- 

al were bankers, and a score or more 
re office hands. Their experience at 

e front, however, fitted them physi- 

cally for the work of the mine and they 

say that they like it. Also they 
the high wages they are earning. 

The pay roll runs all the way from a 
uinimum of $5.00 a day to $12.00 and 

*15.00. They are making more money 

than they ever did before and they in- 
nd to stick. What’s more, their daily 
erage of coal mined js only a fraction 

ow the average of the more experi- 
1 foreigners who had been years on 

e job and knew every turn. The claim 

» often heard that a native-born Can- 
an could net do such work as well as 


a foreigner is dispelled by the Rose- 


c 





In what has occurred at Rosedale 
there is a deep significance. It demon- 
trates that, after all, the foreign born 
can be handled. Out of many years’ 
«xperience in handling the bitter prob- 
ms of foreign help, Frank Moodie ex- 

esses it as his opinion that the solu- 

mn of the trouble can be summed up in 
‘wo words—counter propaganda. 

“We've gout to supply them with 
leadership,” he says ‘The O. B. 
men got them into line by putting ideas 
to their heads. We've got to prevent 
this by making it our business to put the 
! rht kind» of ideas into their heads. 
[They can be taught anything—either 
geod or evil. It’s our duty to-day to 
them the good things.” 





begin teaching 


The Foreign Born Settler 
'Y*HE problem of the foreigner on the 
i land is a different one. For the 

ost part the alien people who have 


n the prairies are a sub 





omesteader Ss 
tantial lot, fully capable of developing 
he country. They are good farmers 

fty. industrious, ambitious. In tims 
they will become good citizens alt! y 
t may take a couple of generations 


the meantime, nowever, their 


presence 





us inconvenience 


sin many ways a seri 
» the English speaking settlers. 

The ‘writer rode from Sask: 
Edmonton with a farmer who |} 
] d n tne Peace River 
ter doing well for a number 
} He was a 














iw-bone forty-five with 

rv d opini on almost every 

rje ind willingness to expound 

her Naturally, in the course of the 

tion he got around to what was 

ppoarentiyv a re subject with him, his 
n for leaving Saskatchewan. 


“T had a nice place down there, good 





roliing land with plenty of water,” 
I t er h i re i] fa ire tne 
ears I was there and mo 
up nice. I'd built a « 
1 na the vest barr fo 
rec or My le 1 Was 
re 1 t to the end of the 
! would er suit me bet 








ad to move just the same 
the neighbors,” he went 

around us were all Ruth 
t my nearest neighbor left 
in about the time I did and 
aimed to stick it out but it got too 


a 
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ESTCLOX 


way of 


is a shor 
/ saying Western clocks. Th means 


a line of good alarm clocks 
made by the Western Clock Co. 

The trade-mark, Westclox, is printed 
on the dial of every one: also on the 
orange-colored, six-sided tag attached 
to each clock. These marks of quality 
make it easy toc hoose a Westclox alarm. 


There is a strong demand for West- 
clox. The present increased capacity 
is not great enough to supply it. Big 
Ben, Baby Ben, Sleep-Meter and 
America have more friends than they 
can serve. 


Western Clock Co.,—makers of Westclox 
La Salle and Peru, Ill., U. S. A. 














THE BIG BOX 


LIQUIDS anc PASTES: For Black,.White,Tan 
and Ox-Blood (dark brown) Shoes- 


KEEP YOUR SHOES NEAT 


tile) 3 POLISHES 


The F.F.DALLEY CORRORATIONS LIMITED, HAMILTON, CANADA 
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“fT RIES Te yer o Pe ate neat 








Preparedness 


Are you prepared tor 
the coming fall and 
winter seasonP Will 
your present tires stand 
the slush, snow and ice of winter? 
Thousands of motorists are care- 
less—-do not consider their cars 
in the selection of tires. 

Long mileage—phenomenal en- 
durance—freedom from road trouble 
are integral parts of every Maltese Cross 
Tire. Chat with the motorist whose car 
is equipped with “The Tires That Give Satisfaction” 
—he’s an enthusiast, you'll find. 

YOUR LOCAL DEALER WILL SUPPLY YOU} 


Gutta Percha & Rubber Limited, .{o°22f5!SE; Toronto 


Breaches: Halifax, Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto, Ft. William, Winnipeg, Regina, Saskatoon, Lethbridge, Calgary, Edmonton, Vancouver, Victoria 
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Built for All-round 


Sure Shot stapling machine | 


BOOK ON 


Dog Diseases 
AND 


How to Feed 


ds 


Office Work 





Sure Shot is one of the ‘‘Acme’”’ Family 
There is ar Acme’’ machine » meet y requirement 
fr in f fine silks, dé 1 em: 


SURE SHOT 





m the birwling to carpet 


aamplex America’s 
Lf your requirements are peculiar we will make a special machine Pioneer Dog Mailed free to any 
lo serve your purpose satisfactorily Remedies address by the 
Author 


Write to-day, stating your requirements An 

“Acme” Machir il save time and oney fo 

ou. ot ee H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
118 West 31st Street 


NEW YORK, U.S.A. 


Ernest J. Scott & Co. - Montreal, Canada. 

Acme Stapling Machine Co., Limited, Camden, NJ. 

Progress Typewriter Supply Company, Limited 
London, Eng. 




















much for him so he sold out—to a Rutt 
enian—for $19,000. Got it in cash too 
After that we had no one to be sociable 
with at all. They were all right in their 
way. These Ruthenians never bothered 
me and they tried to be friendly too 
But when I meet a neighbor I like t 
hear him say ‘Good day’ or ‘How are 

, Ishe or Yaka riznytzia 
My wife and I both have a liking for 
the social side of life—tea meetings and 
parties and such. But these peopl 
think a shine means eating for a whok 
day and dancing with shawls over thei 
heads and earing outlandish crazy 
quilt clothes. A then our children had 
to go to a school where all! the others 
were Ruthenians and we didn’t reckor 


that was good. So we sold out and left 


ye,’ not Szezo bi 











I haven’t a word to say against these 
Ruthenians except that they’re not 
kind of folks “6 

And then in an outburst almost 
fury, he added: 

“IT was the first to break land up ir 
the part where I am now. Who do you 
suppose came along next? A fellow 
from some European country I'd never 
heard of and I can’t even get his name 
right!” 

Time will bring the solution to this 
problem. The children of alien parents 


rapidly assimilate the new ideas, eve: 


where the old folks stick to their owr 
customs and tongues. The grandchild 
ren, especiaily if there is a certai 


} 


bound to be-—will be hard to tell 


the native stock. 


Sry 


, - . +} . 
amount of intermarrying—as there 


The Assimilation of the Alien 


_ is encouraging evidence of 
assimilaticn to be found on ever) 
hand. Premier Martin of Saskatche 
wan told the writer of a visit that he 
paid to a point in the north-wester 
section of that province where the popu 
lation was almost exclusively foreigt 
A picnic was held while he was there 
and there were fully seven hundred 
children present. He did not hear 
single child of al] that large number 
speak anything but English. Most of 
the men, who stood around in groups 
and discussed the crops, as men always 
do on such occasions, talked English 
also. Some of the women still wore the 
gala dress of their home lands. 

Most signifivant are the statistics 
with referencc to the education of the 
Mennonites in the province of Sas 
katchewan. The Mennonites do not be 
lieve in education other than their own 
particular brand and they invariably 
vote down bylaws for the building of 
public schools. The Government of 
Saskatchewan, determined to overcome 
this opposition, created the necessary 
machinery a few years ago, to build 
schools in districts where the bylaws 
had been defeated and to charge the 
cost against the taxpayers willy nilly 
There was one district, a very strong 
hold of the Mennonite faith, where the 
school bylaw was turned down hard 
The Government proceeded to build a 
proper school there and a teacher was 
installed, all at the expense of the land 
owners of the district. On the first day 
the school was opened, there were four 
pupils in attendance out of a possible 
forty-five. Later the number was ir 
creased to six. This occurred, however 
in a section where the old faith was 
still closely adhered to. 

In another section a school was built 
after the bylaw had been rejected and 
out of a possible forty the attendance 
the first day ran twenty-five. This dis 
trict was almost exclusively Mennonite 
but it had been showing signs of a 
rradual break from the rigid tenets of 
the faith, in other words of assimila 
tion. There is proof in these figures 
that even tne most difficult of the aliens 
can be brought around. 

Whole voiumes could be written or 
the progress tnat is being made toward 
the assimilation of the alien. The 
writer visited a town where a grain 
growers’ conference was in progress 
a town of one hundred and twenty souls, 
two elevators, two stores and one hotel 

and saw thirty-four automobiles 
parked along the main, in fact the only, 
street of the town. Pretty nearly every 
popular make of car was represented 
there. Thirty-one of them belonged to 
Ruthenians who had driven in for the 





A 


a ey 


meeting. They were, for the most part, 
pretty good-looking business men teo, 
talking English and smoking cigars of 
ay expensive variety. 

Such instances could be told by the 
score. The lesson to be drawn js that 
the alien on the land can be assimilated, 
that time only is needed to effect this 
much-to-be-desired consummation. But, 
sure as he is of this, the average Wes- 
terner devoutly feels that he wants to 
accomplish tle Canadianization of those 
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he now has on his hands before he lets 
the bars down for more. 

At the recent industrial congress in 
Calgary it was shown that there were 
still 225,000,000 acres of good land 
available for settlers in the prairie 
provinces. But when one of the speak- 
ers asserted with the fervor of deep 
conviction that the West desired none 
but English-speaking settlers in future, 
there was a ioud chorus of whole-heart- 
ed acclaim. 


The Airy Prince 


Continued from page 30 


noticed the rapid approach of morning’s 

ight, and, turning to the west, he set 

his course by the compass and made for 
the lonely mill-house of Picardy 

VI 

‘ROM a meadow at the top of a hilla 

girl watched the horizon of the east 

is the first glow of lay] light heralded 

the arrival of Aurora’s charijot. The 

urried walk from the mill-house and 

hill had set her 


th vitality, and as she 





the climbing of tne 


ulses throbi 





watched the di fay give way with the 
rromise of a wild, unthinking 


spirit of exaltation seized her. Like the 
Pippa of Browning's song, she felt her 
pirit rise with the triumph of nature. 
Day! 

aster and more fast, 




















O’er ght’s brim, day boils at last: 
Boil roi o'er the cloud cup’s 
Where spurting and suppressed it lay, 
For not a froth-flake touched the rim_ 
Of yonder gap in the solid gray 
Of the eastern clot in hour : 
> forth one w let, ther 1other 
irled, 
l the whole sunrise, not to be sup- 
presse 
Rose, reddened, and its seething breast 
} kered ir inds, grew gold, then 
verflowed the world 
But he had not come—her Prince with 
e solemn face and iughing eyes. 
I) ifter day, thro the long winter, 
had lived for this hour, thrilling 
picturing it, dreaming of it 
iwake and aslee] And he had 
me 
Supposing upp sit 
Her heart leaped pair nful ly. She had 
rd a sound, like on humming of an 
nsect—faint—then more clear. The 
im became a Crone, and in sheer intox- 
ition she reached her hands towards 
e east as the un, well above the hori- 
mn, illumined the sky with gold-re« 
flames Biinded by its brilliance 4 she 
irned away; but her ear heard the ces 
n of the engine as the pilot brought 
iis machine towards the earth. She 
new that he ist be approaching her; 
she kept her face averted, on some 
iprice of sixteen years, until she heard 
3 voice ca g, a few yards off 
He bowed ve ry low as, with lowered 
es, she gave him her hand; then, in- 
rat coat on his arm, he leant to- 
var with some effort making his 
vice ‘d above the impatient throb- 
ng tl plane engine 
» off your hat,” he cried, noticing 
\ cl roval the pretty costume 
wore (for howM%ver poor she may be, 
French gir! is without one becoming 
ock), “and slip your curls into this 
met It’s the largest I could find.” 
She did as she was bidden, iaughing 
elignte \ 
Now he youngster, climb into 





| = wrapped her in a fur-lined leather 

vat, and after buttoning it secure- 
y lingered for a moment over the 
imusing and dainty picture a pre- 
ented. Then, picking her up in his 


rms, he carried her over to the machine 
ind deposited her in the observer’s 
seat, fastening the belt He was just 
about to climb into his place in front 
when, changing his mind, he leaned 


over to her and placed both Rendle on 
her shoulders. 

“Frightened?” he smiled, speaking 
so close to her ear that a truant curl 
brushed against his cheek 


2 


She shook her head decisively—for a 
considerable period she had been beyond 
the power of speech. 

He looked into her eyes, which seem- 
ed to have borrowed something of the 


sunlight, and patted her reassuringly 
on the shoulder.... And Mademoiselle 
Pippa, niece of the absent miller, would 
have gone straight to the moon with 
him had it been his wish and in his 
power. 

She watched him wonderingly as he 

‘ted a 1-} used as bal- 


heavy sand-bag, 

last, and dropped it on the ground. The 
next moment he was in the pil 
there was the crescendo of the engine, 
a waddling sensation as the ae —— 
forward, the sudden devel 
1e crescendo, the burst of speed, 


tl 
The earth was receding! 





t’s seat, 


opme 


and 


She caught her breath, and hid her 
face in her hands to stifle a cry and 
keep the sight from her eyes. She 
had been afraid that she would faint 
vith dizziness, and for a full minute 












sat, terror-stricken, until, gaining 
courage, she tremblingly parted two 
fingers ana ¢: timorous glance be 

\ A ery from her—but it 
vas not on 





Beneath her, though she was not con- 


scious of height, the countryside spread, 
a great masterpiece of color, the light 
f ploughed fields standing out 


rown oO 

idly against the gre een of meadows 
where sheep (she laughed out at the 
thought) were huddled in little groups 


















like peanuts; roads had become paths, 
and cottages were dwarfed to minia- 
ture dwellings for the tiniest dolls. 
But—she felt no height. 
ly, the landscape, refreshed after 
$ winter repose, kept closing in 
closiz displaying new beauties 
every m ninute, as though she were in 
real truth a Fairy Princess summon- 


ing villages and rivers and farms into 
tapestry of nature 


And this was 


one vast 


France! As far as 





the eye could see, it was France, the 
mother of greatness. For the first 
time she pictured the wide, charred 
plains where the Hun had been, and 








scalding tears hid everything from her 


sight 
Several 

clouds had 

she was not frightened, : 


or tne 
tnat 


as often as 


mes ner caval 





turned around to see 








he did so, she nodded excitedly, and 
waved both hands after the manner of 





an orchestral conductor calling for a 
fortissimo. Once he shut off the en- 
gines, and they se¢ med to lie in the wind, 
a becalmed ship of the air 

“All right?” he queried inelegantly. 
t think of some word to 
her emotions, but, failing ut- 
raised net ' 


She tmed 
summarize 
terly, 
him with her eyes. 
are not affected by 


ler gogyies and thanked 


A woman’s methods 
altitude. 
Y seemed to her that they had flown 
tor an hour, when, in her tapesiry of 
found the gradual inclu 
steeples and the roof-tops of 
reets of which gave the im- 


having been drawn with a 





brow! 
The aeroplane 
wind, 


crayon with the aid of a ruler. 
turning 
i the side 


appeared to be 


with the and she graspex 


if the fus elage, when the whole scene 
was obliterated by a sea of billowy 
foam that le ft her cheek wet. She 


laughed with delight, and reached out 
with her hands, as though she would 
grasp the foam and compress it like 
snow in her fingers. She sang and clap- 
ped her hands in sheer joyousness. She 
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Teach the Priceless 
Vinolia Habit 


Grant your children the boon of learning 
to keep their teeth lustrous, 
influences 


free from the 
decay. They do it 
the pleasing 
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willingly, 


white and 
that make for 
gladly, 


TOOTH PASTE 


Its taste is pleasant 
devised combination of cleansing and anti- 
agents that makes for health and 
good digestion, because it keeps the mouth 


septic 


clean and wholesome. 
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, Sourness and Stomach Distress 





Fre 


Heartburn, 
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Stomachs 


Relief 
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drug store. 


in 


five minutes! 


eel fine 


Time it! 
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} ireams The billows of foam grew less —- 
il nse, became a mist through which 
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SH = << was alone wit » Prince in a world of | sx rn x eres 
is SSS SS SSS SSeS is ; e with the Prince in a w 











ul 


e as it had done the fie ids « of Franee 
5 ly there was no throbbing 
and the \ seemed to float, 








ih a 





around an 


j 

i 
) 7 ‘ +} + le + 
ier OTF Wits tnatl iay against 


<0 


— was a knock at the door of 


“The Plough and Crown,” which, in 
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spite of its similarity to the title of 
j bs E 99 ® rea . s the me - ~eedinal\ 
Write for booklet: Perfect Coffee—Perfectly Made”. It’s free. treatise, is the name weep dea eign 
is osy little inn less than twenty miles 
CHASE & SANBORN - - - - MONTREAL from the outskirts of London. Th 
202 landlady answered in person, present 
SSIS SSS SSS ing just the stout, apple-cheeked, buxom 
appearance tha any one would exp 
from the owner of so cheery a‘hostelry 
“Good-morning to you, sir—and to 
— - : ; - panacea vou, miss,” said the estimable woman 
ad 4 Y 1 . A ee ; : 
: j £474 13.447 f j as the unlocked door reveal 
"4G GIGGLE IGG 4G th “ " ! : 
of solemn n ) nda bh 





lady whose hair shad been 
utter and captiv ing disorder 

A very sma}) ie g appeared, irritably 
4 from some subterranean passage, and, 
taking in the sight of strangers, pri 
ceeded to bark with such energy that 
with each effort, he was shunted severa 
1es to the rear, like a gun recoiling 


atter adiscnal ge, until from very 




















f‘emper he | ked mself complete 
} if the scene and out of this history. £ 
} ) ” - 1 < < CTO 
| madam, said the most satisfactory 
oung lady and myself L : : 4 
— ; g x : N) beverage. Fine flavor and 
weuld like to have breakfast at \ 


your | |] 











hous E aroma and it is healthful 
| he girl glanced furtively at him. It | 
; vas the first time she had heard him | Well made cocoa contains |, 
SPR va Boglen. | Ae ee ae , nothing that is harmful and 
n€SS your Daoy taces. cried tne 
good woman. “Come in out of the chills much that 1s beneficial 
norning, though what you be doing at é 
this hour is beyond the likes o’ me to toy It is practically all nutrition 
fathomate” (a word which performed 
its function vy being thoroughly under M ( 
stood). 
: : She n into the coffee-roo «Walter Baker & Co. Limited | 
| Hnsist Oh Fadrikol where he removed his coat and helme! Established 1780 
Se ee ee See \ Dorchester.Mass. Montreal,Can | | 
4 s 7 a r ae : a : th ¢ anada Food Board L icence 1-690 I 
The constant wear on chairs and sofas will yed and nly young woman-t-al ——~ - A S| | 
| work appeared on the scene and pro- WY? - ‘ Se amano 
quickly destroy the finish and body of any eeded to build a wood fire in the grate. 
. le the winds after the mann 
material less durable than @ " gage et Me gh a> 
} le Kind, Dbustied about, shifting 
rs, co! with the fire-making 
D P F b ik id £ moving glasses from*the bar to 
u Font Fabrikol ? the ‘table, Ueour tie calle be the salt 


Craftsman Quality ! Skies Goninon ate ee eee 


f 
J 
f 


Fabrikoid is tough and serviceable. It is peer aneng teria, Anegggee yy tesa 

pliable and soft and does not grow shabby vity handed de m the good old 

or lose its original attractive surface. It is days when passengers used to arrive by 

made in shades and grains that exactly du- ich at “The Plough and Crown.” _ 
. ‘ “Madam, 1id the flying-man, seiz 

plicate first-grade leather. For every pur- 

pose where an upholstering or covering 





gamomert when a more than usually 


eta | 











. } nt 
™ severe 10 ag nst her assistant had 
material is required, Craftsman Quality deprived tie good woman of breath, “I for 
Fabrikoid is found highly satisfactory. must telephone the aerodrome at pre 
s:ow to send for my machine, so sna a = 
m . , ; troll to the post-office down the road. STERLING 
You will find Fabrikoid-upholstered furni- In the r-cantime—this young lady VIOLET RAY VIBRATOR 
ture in most good shops. no English” eae 
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“In the air,” he repeated, stifling her 





p ) in its birth, “and I shall be 

te u will give her any atten- 
tior kind heart may suggest. 
She is cold, and I suppose she wants to 
make herseif iook pretty.” 





“When I return, may we have break 
“A simple breakfast ‘twill have t 


with a forcefulness reminiscent of 


geyser that has been supporting on its 
chest a mountain which has obliging], 
shifted its pesition. “Things is awful 


ave her to me, the sweet innocent. 
If she were my own daughter, me not 


he hostess, emitting tne words 


mplexion 
>a natural 
a smooth, 
. in? 


exception 
ple, afe 
yst ynily 

hour t 

of 
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bad, and the Government don’t trust no 
one these days. But I'll see what I can 
get for you two children, for you're an 
officer gentleman, and my own good 
man’s in the army—London Scottish he 
is, though he aint any more Scottish 
than the Pope of Rome; but he always 
had a fine figure, had my man—Jacob 
Wilson is his name, for thirty year 
owner of ‘The Plough and Crown,’ 
Which always welcome to them as 
wants a pint o’ bitter or a bed for the 


night, and always will be as long as 
Jacob Wils« or me is to be found in 
the taproom when opening-time ar- 


rives. 


FTER this announcement of the 
a ine polic Vv of “The 
Plough anc Crown,” the worthy woman 


seized a tnat 


ing out o 





Was Innocently gaz 
the window, and placed it 
directly opposite a highly colored pic 
f Col 


ture of 


ing lady in pink, talking to 


a blue young gentleman, while a yellow 
horse, in pr ! 


a litt 














proportion a little r than 
the horse of Troy, looked y at 
them over a hedge 
Having 1 tl she rested her 
hands on |} hiy ind sighed like a 
woman who knows she is overworked 
but is resigned to her fate 
“Excuse me,” said the airman polite 
then turned to his companion, who 
1 been staring in wide-eyed bewilder- 
ment at tne a Vities f Mrs. Jacob 
Wilsor .. Frowning heavily at his 
voung passe he inserte S$ pip 
h 1 thout 
another w he 
roadway, w low 
| al were 
( Dini 1drigais 
oO the be 
Upstair ind 
Crown,” Pippa’s toilet was being 
iperintended by the estimable pro 
prietress, whose ‘hospitality, surmount 
ing the difficuity of Janguage, poured 
out in a st m of garrulity 
She described to her little guest how 
Mr. Jacob W first appeared in kilts, 
1using her (Mrs. Jacob Wilson) to 
throw her ap: over her face and bid 
her lord and master go upstairs and 
clothe hi f n propriety Sh¢ 
further ¢ sed that he was a poor 
correspondent (though a man of deep 
tellect, for he was given to long 
sms of s ); but every time he 
wrote ym the trenches, which was 
one month he 





had written twice, but in September 
or was October ?—he had not written 
at al!)—at any rate he always said 
a he had a cold in his head and 
Would she send his medicine, which he 
had used for eight-and-twenty years, 
and which had never failed to cure him. 
After this test mony to Mr. Jacob 
Wilson’s recuperative powers, despite 
his susceptibility to colds, his wife be 
came confidential, and told the girl of 
the adoration showered on her during 
her honeymoon by the aforesaid absent 
gentleman, together with other and 
romantic details which, being told in 
the strictest confidence, naturally have 


no place in these pages. 


ND the little girl from the Picardy 
£\ mill-house listened. She may have 
understood that somewhere in the land- 
lady’s bountiful breast a noble heart 
was beating; that behind her cheerful 
ness lav the shadow of the trenches: 
ind that anv moment “The Plough and 
Crown” might be robbed of the good 
man who had marched away with the 
London Scottish 

She may have understood less 
that—or more. Who knows? 

Half-an-nour later the Airy Prince 
returned, and they sat dowr together 
to a breakfast served to the tune ol 
chortling fowls and the neighing of a 
near-by horse, while the fire chuckled 
and crackled jn enjoyment of some joke 

s own. 
of Well. Pippa.” said the Black Cat, 
seizing a moment when Mrs. Jacob Wil- 
con had absented herself from the room, 
“and what do you think of the Eng 
lich” 

The girl of the mill-house pictured 
the onlv two she had met. 

“I think.” she said timidly, “that you 
are—how say you it?—great talkers, 
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ves 
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sless my soul,” said he, cutting a 
loaf of bread with the melancholy of an 
executioner beheading an esteemed rela- 


tive, “aren’t we? 
VIII 


Ts train for London came round the 
bend and drew up, panting, beside 
the platform. The airman and 
his little companion glanced into four 
compartments which were completely 
filled, and, hearing the admonition of 
the guard, were forced to enter a first- 





+ 


containing five occupants, 
who glared at the intruders with that 
triumph of rudeness found only on an 
English railroad. 


Class Carriage 


“Sorry,” murmured the airman, and 
adaed mething 1 


intelligible about 
rain being full. A_ fierce-looking 
gentleman looked up from the Morning 
Post and lowered the wind yw to its full- 
t extent. An anemic woman opposite 
ezed and fixed a devastating stare 
on the flerce gentleman. A very young 
ificer of the Guards felt his lip, and 
stroked that portion of it which was 
pregnant with promise of moustache, 
vhile his mind wandered into the fu- 
ture. Would cut Lady Dazzrymple’s 








es 


one 





beastly dance, and content himself with 
y three that ev g? Or, dash it 
1, should ne go the whole works? What 
a bore!...A young woman with a 





I 
read the Neu 
, every now and then looking 
up from its pages (as a horse, drinkin 
raise its head between 
rhts), apparently d ig any one 
enge her on anythi 


‘ith his hands lazily in his coat- 


face of deep intensity 
Statesma? 


it a trougn, w 





t an Australian captain leant 
ick in his « er and took in the fresh- 
ness and winsomeness of the French 


girl, with an admiring frankness that 
sudden doubt in the airman’s 





min vas really desirable to 
ma empire. 
I es, in a funeral silence, 





towards the Metropo- 
nperature of the com- 
partment, beth actually and tempera- 


al 
mentally, to freezing-point. 


Once, as an unusually pretty meadow 


droppe j 


met her eye (and where are there such 
meadows as one sees jn England?), 
Pippa emitted an exclamation of delight 
and clapped her hands 


A look of horror from the fierce 
gentleman caromed off the Morning 
Post to the face of the offender. The 
unzwemic woman stopped blowing her 

se, and concentrated all her energies 
on a disdainful sniff. The very young 
guardsman brought his eyes out of the 
future, and stared right through the 
girl—rotten form, what? The intense 
young woman frowned and made a men- 
tal note that she would write an article 
on “The Girl of To-day”—or, perhaps, 
a letter to the New Statesman would be 
more effective. ... One never knew, 
these degenerate times, if an author 
was writing from conviction or merely 
writing ror a living. 

Tne Australian smiled generously, 
and burrowed his hands deeper into his 
capac:ous pockets. 








ade timidiy the erring daughter of 
France shifted closer to her pro- 
ector, and her hand reached appeal- 
ngly for his, which caused al] eves but 
he Australian’s to disappear like the 
egs of a troupe of Japanese acrobats 
from a cross-bar. 

“Your Majesty” she said. 

“Hush, Pippa; you must call me just 
‘Monsieur.’ ” 

“But why?” 

“Well—you see a Prince is very im 
portant, and” 

“Then that is why these people are 
so solemn? They know you are a 
Prince, yes?” 

lhe airman tapped the bridge of his 
nose meditatively. “N-not exactly,” he 
said 

“But they are so sad.” 

“They are,” he agreed; “but my coun- 
trymen sink to their greatest melan- 
choly when they travel.” 

“But why, monsieur?” 

“That,” he said, “I cannot tell you. 
Perhaps travelling on a train reminds 
them of the brief journey of life itself 
At auy rate, all really well-bred people 
who travel resent others doing the same 
thing ” 









Sunday Foods 


“We marvel at how many mothers look on Puffed Grains as 
distinctly Sunday foods. Millions of Sunday breakfasts start with 
these bubble grains. And the typical Sunday supper is a bow] of 
Puffed Wheat in milk. 

But why for Sunday in particular? 

That’s a wrong idea. Puffed Grains are not mere tidbits, not 
mere food delights. 

Puffed Wheat and Rice are whole grains steam exploded. They 
are made by Prof. Anderson’s process—by shooting the grains 
from guns. 

They are toasted, flimsy bubbles, puffed to eight times normal 
size. The texture is enticing. The flavor is like nuts. 

But the great fact is that every food cell has been blasted. 
Digestion is made easy and complete. Thus every atom of the 
whole grain feeds. 

These are ideal foods for every day—for every hour, in fact. 
Children need a whole-grain diet. Here are the best of whole- 
grain foods, best fitted to digest. 

Serve in every way you can. 





For Breakfast For Supper 
Mix With Any Fruit Float in Bowls of Milk 


Puffed Puffed 
Wheat Rice 


Bubble Grains--Puffed to Eight Times Normal Size 
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to get more hours of heat- 


comfort per ton of coal. ! zak :. 
Owners of: homes, office buildings anh 3 
and factories everywhere, know that oe nal) 
this can be accomplished by build- cp rss ae i} 


ing on Dunham Heating Service. 
Existing installations can be easily Aaiey 
“Dunhamized.” 

Noise in a steam heating system indicates inefficiency 
So do leaky valves and partly-hot radiators. No matter how 
good the boiler and radiators may be, they cannot do good 
work unless the steam circulates properly through the en- 
tire system. 

With full understanding of these facts, Dunham Heating 
Service wiil give you a steam heating system that will deliver 
the heat when you want it and as much of it as you want. It 
makes the radiators heat up quickly by automatically remov- 
ing the cause of poor circulation and heat-waste—the water 
and air that collect in the system. Noise is eliminated. The 
valve through which the steam enters radiator is packless, 
therefore cannot leak; and is placed at the top of the 
radiator where it can be operated without stooping. 

Heating comfort is always worth what it costs. That is 
why thousands of fine houses, country estates, industrial 
plants, office and government buildings have Dunham Heat- 
ing Service and the exclusive heat-saving devices .which 
make it possible. 
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Phe eC mplete Dunhem story is of vital cmeportance to every 
r* xg , . . . , 
one ite rating to build or Tre mode l. VW rite for it to-day. 


‘C. A. DUNHAM COMPANY, ans Toronto, Ontario 
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it never cakes in any weather. ‘Regal’ 
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Boys and girls all over the country are earning lots of money and are 
acquiring that busiriess experience which comes only by contaet with business 
people. A card will bring full particulars to any boy or his parents. 
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“What are well-bred people?” 

He gazed at an advertisement for 
pyjamas. 

“Well-bred 
tiously, “are 
superiority on 
that they 

om 


can contest lt. 


people,” he said senten- 
those who base their 
such intangible things 
nothing on which one 
Do you understand me?” 

“No,” said Pippa, frankly; “but I 
like your voice.” 

“Thank you, little one. It was one of 
the first things I learned at Harrow 
to say something well rather than some- 
thin g worth hearing.” 

“T wonder if Louis had his breakfast,” 
at a tangent. 

“I think so.” he said, with a man’s 
vagueness towards domestic economy; 
“but to finish my definition of well-bred 
people” 

“Louis will be angry at my 
him,” she said musingly 

“Pippa, you must listen to me,” he 
said gravely. 

“But may I not talk as well?” 

“Really charming women only listen.” 

“Tiens! What a droll country. Do 
> people understand what we say?” 
“T don’t think so Most 
Britishers lock on fore ign languages as 


immoral.” 


} 
leave 


said she, 


ieaving 


youngster. 


ig fierce ventleman, who had been 
growing biuer with cold every min 
ute, suddenly endeavored to suppress 
a sneeze by smothering his face in a 
large handkerchief, with the result that 
he produced a,combustive cohesion of 
which caused a gurgle of de- 
ight from the miller’s niece. Violently 
blowing his nose, the irate one resumed 
his newspaper, first turning his coat 
collar about his ears as the bracing 

against him, and 


April air blew full 
looking as genuinely bad-tempered as 
mmobile features would 


sounds, 


his somewhat 
permit. 

“But he is amusing, is he not?” cried 
the little French girl, then shrank back 
as the New Statesmanist fixed her with 
a look of ineffable and disapproving in- 
tellectuality. “Monsieur, why it is she 
looks at me so?” 

The aviator transferred his scrutiny 
from pyjamas to a picture of Canter 
bury Cathedral. 

“She is the New Woman,” he said; 
“and all New Women resent the Old.” 

“T am old?—but no!” 

He lowered his eyes from the 
dral to ner happy, flushed face. 

“Pippa,” he said, “you are as old as 
Cleopatra.” 

“Cleo-patra. 
she?” 

“Oh, about two thousand.” 

She pretended to be offended, and end- 
ed by looking such a thoroughly engag- 
ing little figure, with her dark hair and 
innocently intriguing eyes, that the air- 
man resumed his study of architecture 
from sheer self-defence, and the Austra- 
lian contempiated the odds against his 
knocking the student of cathedrals on 
the head, and, a la caveman of old, elop- 
ing forcibly with the damsel. 

Chimney-pots! Hundreds of them- 
thousands of them. 

Chimney-pots! Standing like regi- 
ments in stiff and orderly array, await- 
ing for a review that never took place. 

Chimney-pots! Short ones, stout 
ones, crumbling ones; gray, blue, and 
indigo ones; pots of no color at all, and 
just as little character. 

Chimney-pots! Racing by, mile 
mile; industrious fellows, 
puffing out black smoke 









cathe- 


How many years has 


after 
some of them, 
as though the 


mist over London were their private 
and personal concern. 

pa gi 

“Waterloo!” tied a dozen voices, 





and the bewilders od Pippa heard a stamp- 
ing of feet, a rattling of trucks, the din 
of two porters in a semi-religious discus- 
sion concerning the right of way, the 
din being aided and abetted by a young 
gentleman possessed of a voice which 
had recently broken, who howled, alter- 
nately in a deep bass and a shrill treble 
(giving the general effect of a Swiss 
vodler running amok) that, in exchange 
for coin of the realm, he was willing to 


barter light refreshment- -very light 
refreshment indeed—in the shape of 
small biscuits or popular magazines. A 
slim girl porter, far too weak for her 


task, dragged a trunk from the van for 
a vigorous indispensable, who stood by 


in his hand. A sailor 


with sixpence 
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sed a rosy-cheeked woman with moist de h 





n were five colored drawings 
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1 vho liscouragement . 
some ncurabDie disease r wf 
is eyes Ked into ners 
re inn is snowflakes 4 LTHOUGH they had rested at noor : 
ey walk beside their 4 n a quiet hostelry in Oxford Street, 
near tr 
sul the heavens delightful 








* 
ear that part of the park where the 
elightful statue of Peter Pan pleads ’ 
for belief in fairies, it was obvious that 


countless impressions was 


f » the r , crav gt v eginning to bring fatigue to his charge Cd 
ed on decay \ rdingly ct P 1 ‘tl 
1 on decay ce tne airman paused jn the 
Mi orway o theatre and drew her away 5 
ONDON’S tun jrama was at its Py aff : 





| ne a la t m tne * turmoil 
4 heicht iniformed mer rir ‘ 1 ” 4 
ent; It is thirty,” he d 
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4 4 enth perf nance of “Oh Aunt!” 
rur ’ Ove } : ey ha ! Aut 
ae uty OOK ell its, ist In time t 
whole city b ri the Past he je d vl time to 
: ea le of a scene between two 
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, t »f thei: 
her he story I vere talkine + ¢ ‘ . 
2 ¥ Alt ! ail r + 
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+ , } ’ 7 . 4 UMenr, 1 
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London’s life? pe : : L r. 
ond i . vera ninu 1 
They had ea little way down R nly the French 
gent Street wher in exclamation of de vhile t melange 
; 9 1 ’ 
light escaped from the girl reached an e 





“Tiens!” She caught the airman by _ tears. 
the arm. “Papa Joffre!” “Monsieur.” 
A one-legged man with outstretched He inclined his face towards hers 
cap was seated on the pavement, and be “Monsieur—they  are?”— She ‘did 
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mankind. 


Their spirit of achievement is an example for you and 
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operate; and minutes, yes, seconds count. 
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not complete the sentence, but her 
shoulders conveyed her meaning. 
He smiled sadly. “They are,” he said. 
She sighed sympathetically “Poor 


gentlemen!” she murmured 


‘ luet, the words of which dealt with 


+ 


FTER that the comedians sang a 
a 





| ntidelity, that screamingly 
funny subject on which the stage of to 
day builds its humorous efforts. Once 
the verse ended with an innuendo so 
crude that a gathering o v" 
have resented it 


There was a iaugh and a gasp from 


the audien then wil iu e 
song could not go on for the riot of ap 
preciatior One of the comedians (who 
nad sung t only three hundred ind 
fifteen times) tried to ommence the 
\ r\ me 

iffaws be- 





e you seen 
k ng 
s with 
= 4 l ded 
\ trom a 
nd from the 
had his 
‘ t were 
ly t and 
’ US 
tag { isne ‘ tage, 
exhibiting 1 critica audqdiler he 
( ms ! efects of their ty 
| 1a The | lu had 
h g and sp ! He was 
4 seco I | « it inayve!l I Ne \ 
America MCed1a¢ ' ‘ nize his 
gt 1S ¢ n ce. He Ww 
value of 1 how to g h 
best out of r new! 
‘Monsieur 
The officer ‘ \ and ked 
t le git hit H face was 
flushe eye at «tine 
grour 
“Ves ttl e? 
“P)e is li ne Vay 
Without i ng her “tne he 





re ache for | 
fering glial 
they ft the 
foyer and pu 
‘I am sorry ri 
Her hand stole soothingly into his 


irm, both of them, unknown to each 
other, experience la feeling tt 
the younger of the two. After all, every 
woman is a potential mother, and men 
are oniy boys grown serious, and she 
comforted him with the touch of her 








hand, and—perhaps it was the natural 
contraction in putting on the glove 
his arm pressed hers tight to his side. 
And though he was a man, he under- 
stood. It js not precept or preaching 
that teaches it. Modesty in a gir] 
, 


instinctive; and the little lady from the 
mill-house had known no other teacher 
than instinct 

Outside the theatre an attendant was 
changing tt performance num} if 
“Oh Aunt!” from 316 to 317 





oo minutes later, in the large 


tea-room: of a fashionable hotel 
just off the Strand, there was a mu 
mur of interest as a flying-officer, quiz 


zically dejected of countenance, entered 





with a young lady, who gianced 
about, and wnose fingers held } 
ly but contidingly. 
. He secured a table and orders tea 
t pleasar t waltress. This a 
ed, he said ymie ng to nis 
nior MA wa S b ip 
Keeping i teady ize OF her 
crossed on her lay Smiling a 
tle f raise r face and 
cooked into A you Canadiat 
ibalterr cated t i rie wit! i 
woman whose over-powdered, meaning 
less beauty v yniy too eloquent, stop 
ped in some emark he was making 


Something in the French gi face had 
sent his mind, smitten with loneliness, 
sneeding acro he Atlantic to a home 


Aidit 


w! 
th 





Si 
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whence a mother and a sister had sent ing old friends. As a race, we are 
the finest thing they had across the rather sentimental about our jests, and Here It 
seas. don’t take kindly to new ones.” 

Near them, two girls, fresh of face, She sipped some t:a, holding the cup 
tittered ana posed, challenging the eyes in both hands, but with considerable Is 
of every man who entered, with a daintin 
brazen immodesty strangely at variance ‘Tell me an English joke,” she said. 
with their appearance of decent breed He stroked his fac little moustache. At # t 
ing. Ata further table a young woman, “The Heuse of Lords,” he ventured, as 


A] ’ 1e 


Champion 
of the 
World 













4 

with a beauty that was marred by too after some. thought 
hard a mouth, sat with her mother and “Heé! Ist 

list to that woman’s urging that “Very.” 

she should marry a wealthy Jew who “I do not iaugh. Tell me another.’ 





ened 


had asked for her hand. Was it not he He broke a corner off a piece of toast. 











duty to herself and to |} mother? Be “One of the richest bits of humor in 

sides, even if that young fellow did come England,” he said, “is the ji it 

back uncrippied from the trenches, children born into wealthy or t 1 

which was unlikely, he would have to families are superior clay to their fel 

b gin a.l over again. Alone, a good-look ows.” y 

it irtist, discharged from the army Pippa thought tremendously. —_— 

with wounds, it with an insou iant, “I th nt monsieur, I knc y you ~ 





mocking eye, searching types and sad. It is because of what you 
adventure round him women of all have to laugh at in your country... . y 
s, some of them with inen, smoked But please go on and tell me what hap 
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ilde is only Ire vom can *r, because h n 
Il am so ing ru but see tha lis head. ir 
lady there ut aiter a hile 
With th ing Canadian, yes?” was his natural 
Somehow, monsieu she frightens sition 1 paid 1 tention to him. 
me. I did know that women eve! Wi really | ty hard the poor 
looked that way ke Louis when he ‘hap, because he wi 1 to learn 
catcne a mouse.” m1) w tricks, 1 he > to become 
i i uile is very apt, Pippa.” dizzy from being upside down so much. 
“But ther brows puckered with Finally he grew furioi the king for 
a first endeavor to harness language to not laughing, and urged all the womer | 
her psychology ts can see that nice who did noi ] Convention to murder 














girl there, so fair and pink. him. When the war came along, they 
“I prefer them dark,” said he serious saw their chance. The men went away, 6 ] h S ) b C O Wi h wat 
; “but what of her?” and the reali women of England were c wd omes if a u 
too busy helping them to bother about 
fers expounder of philosophy breath nything eis You see, Pippa, in ou 
{ ' i tuck to her task country We nave the noisy, Iuct ol i . ies 7 e..1 
. hat the vomen who do good Jus opserve I tions i! mop nas a full yarn 
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e sighed happily “Tell me a true | DS ee : ’ the swab wears out, you simply buy a new one at slight « xpense 
story,” she said with that insistence of so suggestive of color in its elusive and rer t. Your mop will then be as good as new and it will, 
the young « n ng a } } range of expression, softened to a therefore, last a life-time 
eal “H nned | t nd frow? tender mood that left her eyes very 
si auvit. | t = 1) pe i iis ‘ i i i v 7 , ° 
as and sombre, : her lips curved 
d ~ditatively. and sombre, and “f rte > - hes ¢ ] . Sn hme } ri : a ta 
: Pia lane aan. ww dear. there lived s nto a smile that was full of But, best of all, as the mop is treated with Liquid Veneer, it 
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stupid king.” 
“Your father?’ 
“In any one but you, Pippa, that 
would be pert No, he was not my 
father.” 
“I wonder 
but he checked her with a portentous no answer. ; The Liquid Veneer Mop is sold on approval. If it is not all 
frown. The two tittering girls stopped their and more than we claim, return it to the store you bought it from 
“Once,” he began again, “there lived taccato giggling for a moment, then and your money will be refunded 
Convention.” resumed with a steadfastness of pur- 
1ame!” pose that somewhat robbed the effect of 


hy. y 

young Canadian subaltern looked clean and greaseless as your piano and expensive furniture. No 

y at her and compressed his low- housewife who uses Liquid Veneer on the Liquid Veneer Mop will 

er lip with his teeth. ever go back to the old, greasy oil mop with its trail of greasy, 
“What's the matter, dearie?” croaked discolored floors. 

Louis” he began, the woman beside him; but he returned 


UIs she 














a stupid king 


“What a silly 





“Pippa!” he onished her with a spontaneity. The young woman with Price, complete with 54 inch handle, $1.75. 
warning finger e tried to loo the over-firm mouth took in the tableau Ex a ia . 
varning fi tried t < vot wake Neg Pe ap ta xtra swabs, $1.00 each. Ask your dealer 
serious, but ended by laughing mis- of the airman and his atte charge, and hee the: Siesta. Gaunee Sian, uae ae 2 
} wrr 4 her other it > sar- , » ane é | 
chievously turned to her mother with some sar ether, becouse it is the Chamolen ef the 


. 1 +i com wnt ths as str: sler ha. 
‘There was a stupid king with a castic ¢ mment tnat was strangely De 
silly name?” she said encouragingly. lied by the look of hunger in her eyes. 
, : The artist, still with his air of graceful 
nsouciance, sat with half-closed eyelids 
d visualized Pippa as a subject for 
f “What a Psy she would . “ 
: Se Se ee Pkeress Swae punts Buffalo, N.Y., U.S.A. 
} oe paneer eae used to make!” he muttered. The orchestra IE REY 
t o thers. Now the king sed te : A 2 : me 
ee Ss ie a » Was just going to play, when the leader, BRIDGEBURG, ONTARIO, CANADA 
— pur SOEE ee sa who had been idly gazing at the throng 
“You mean, he liked me¢ ln 2 tran ae , 
spay 1! guests, made a gesture of dissent. . 
o . Made in Canada 
I.” she said n outburst of “We shall not do ‘Oh that Opium 
frankness. “They are so droll.” Rag,” he said. “You see that gir! 
He poured some fresh tea into the there, with the dark curls and the 
wre sweet little face? For her let us play 
cups. : if. eee Song? 
“This King Tendelssoh Song. 
iti " Quite unaware « their interested 
«at t . 
audience, the flying-man and his com- 
panion continued their excursion into 
had the realm of fables, while untouched 
” , toast and half-emptied cups stood by in 
ted array. 


World 








“This king,” he said, “was very wise 
1 often kind, but his 
courtiers we poor ot Hy po risy, 
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men could do a 

could not, whi 

angry Now 

named Shaw } 

“What is a jester?” negied . = 

: | “That is pract all the story,” he EXTRA MOPPING | ro TREA MANDLE_A 
¢ 





usTs 


“A man who makes jokes that peopt at IS: : : a 
may laugh.’ said. “When the war came on, they SIVE FEATURE VENEER ANY POSITION 
“why do thev laugh at jokes?” murdered poor old Convention.” 
, - = : . 7 “ ead 
“Well, in England—especially on the Oh! - “en 
<, f meet “Slaughtered him,” he said gloomily, 


siage itis i 
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though all his bad courtiers escaped. 
‘or a long time it was feared that the 
ting’s son, Courtesy, and his niece, 
Charm (who were very much in love 
ith each other), had also been done 
death, but there are rumors that 
hey have been seen in remote parts of 
England. So, Pippa, that is why these 
roung women look and They 
ans ( 





listening to him. She 
for the first time, 
Mendelssohn’s 








felody of Spring, which found immedi- 
Bte response in her nature, so attuned 
mmo the delicate things of life 
“Tell me,” she whispered, vastly puz- 
led, “why do they talk so loud when 
a 
his head. “I don’t know,” 
“It is said that music 
ye breast—it certainly 
vilized tongue.” 
ng setting to the happi- 


time, written by a com- 
sally never grew up, came 
an end, and in sheer delight the 
clapped her hands twice. 
leader acknowledged the compli- 
ent by bowing. She did not know that 
as for her alone he had chosen it. 





‘he airman examined his watch. 
tle one,” he said, “I am afraid our 
y is nearly over. In half-an-hour we 
ust catch a train back to ‘The Plough 
nd Crown,’ where we shali have dinner 
d a little rest. At eight o’clock, two 
iends of mine from the aerodrome 
are will bring the machine—you 
nderstand that taking young ladies 
om France to England has not yet 
hen Officially authorized by the Air 
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Ministry. As soon as the stars are out 
we shall start for home.” 
“hey rose Ww go. 


‘HE smiled shyly at the orchestra and 
once more the leader bowed. With 
the daintiest of gestures she raised her 


hand and waved to him; then, feeling 
for her protector’s arm, she started for 
the door, her eyes timidly glancing 
about her from beneath = sheltering, 
downeast eyelashes. Without the least 

assment, the tanned airman 





embar?T 
with the strangely light moustache and 
eyebrows waiked beside her, experienc- 
ing an indefinite sense of 
that proved most agreeable. 

Yhe young woman with the over-firm 
mouth drew back as they passed her 
table, but her eyes clung to the French 
girl’s face as though its winsomeness 
and purity held the answer to her 


possession 








troubles. Swift as imagination itself, 
er i leaped to France, picturing a 
young fellaw who, if he did come back 
unmaimed, would have to begin all over 
avain 


ain. 

“Mother,” she said, with hot resent- 
ment in her voice, “I am entitled to my 
own life. I have seen too many 
tragedies in material marriages to 
dread one of love.” 

“You are a fool,” said the other; and 
because she was the stronger of the 
two, she prevailed. 

The woman who looked as Louis did 
when he caught a mouse turned on the 
Canadian boy, who had followed Pippa 
with a far-away, dreamy stare. 

“What’s the matter, dearie?” she 
oueried, with the tedious endearment 
of her class. 

He brought himself from the reverie 
that had strangely blended the French 


ace with the faces of two other 
women across the sea—then he looked 
into his companion’s with its leering 
comeliness. With a quick, decisive 
movement he rose to his feet and, feel- 
ing for his pocket-book, placed a pound 
note on the table. 

“Pay for what we've had,” he said, 
his jaw stiffening, but his voice shaking 


giris 


“What—aren’t I going to see you 


He was going to speak, but changed 
his mind and, turning on his heel, strode 
from the place, his spurs jingling with 
each step. ...and there was some 
thing in his face that made people keep 
silent as he passed. 
XI 
yy acked two hours of midnight when 
hannel. 

With his nands aut ally guiding 
the rudder ana his eyes keeping inces- 
¢ watch on his compass and the pul 
ing lights of landing points showing 


like lighthouses at sea, the Black Cat 









an aeroplane crossed 








brought all his conscious mind to bear 


' 
on the events of the day 





His mind rel: into a musing 
mood that got | 10 further in his 
introspective analysis; and his eyes, 





which had always been a reliable pair, 
commenced piaying odd tricks with him 
Though in the daytime he was used to 
seeing the earth and the horizon, and 
thus establishing his estimate of dis- 
tance, he was relying that night almost 
entirely on his sen of equilibrium, 
glancing only occasionally at the instru- 





ments which would tell him if he were 
not flying level. 

It was the compass that first surpris 
ed him. 
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T certainly is exasper- 

ating to soil the cuff 
of a perfectly fresh shirt 
when attending to the fur- 
nace. 


If you don’t change it, 
you'll feel uncomfortable 
all day fearing some one 
will notice the soiled 
cuff— 


Unless you are lucky and are 
wearing a W. G. & R. shirt with 
Double Wear Cuffs. 
you have to do is to turn the 
cuff and it’s as good as new. 


These new Double Wear 
Cuffs are a convenience men 
have longed for. Now that they 
have been invented, men are tak- 
ing to them enthusiastically. 


Double Wear Cuffs look 
equally dressy and lie perfectly 
flat either side out. 
new 
makes this possible. 
dealer to show you 
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Then, all 
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He was studying its sensitive needle 


when he noted with some astonishment 
hat the dial had taken on the addition 


two dark and most expressive eyes, 


which proceeded to surround themselves 
with the delicate features of a giris 
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The hanger should be in 
every Canadian kitchen to 
remind you that there are 
ways to use practically all 
left-over food, and also to 
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HAROLD SEDDON, 


It is convenient to hang in the kitchen. 
work of skilled and experienced chefs. 


These recipes will suggest many fascinating 
dishes which you can easily make, and it will take 
the “‘rut” by suggesting 
many pleasant changes of menu. 






The Original and Genuine Worcestershire 
Write for this free hanger to-day. 


pecial Agent 


“ace possesst l of a brow 


that was 
itritually white, and dark hair that 
elted into the blackness of the night 

He shook his head and sought a light 
I d, which, after the m 


* was showing long 

















es, ‘ 
es like Morse. To his 
light became a smile, 
ily developed into a most 
: face If he had beer 
possession of his usual! sense of the 
would have ri ed that 
l’s cat appeared to Alice 
much the same way; but his mind 
body were both in the clouds, a 
m where cats a humor are 
ted guests 
He next « i W Inder 
nt the same r u i Kver tne 
1 Was 1 proof ag st the pher 
non. Once he half-closed his eyes 
IL ft wa yrse than ever Eve ry 
ere ne xed, tnere was tn ime 
ce sn ! pouting coquetti! 
I g, comn g 
Ie trie \ ist ’ bu iffered no 
Behind him, near ya ep, at 
ith closed eyes. To her the solutior 
as much more simple. All day she 
id had her I e by her side, her arm 
his, het rs locked w ! 
erefore sn ippy; also she w 
red. 
Not having any tiresome mas 
ntal gyrations to perform in disco. 
g a truth that was so easily appar 
t she accepted the situation with 
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sentimental nonchalance, and falling 
asleep, dreamed that the statue of Peter 


Pan in the park had changed to that of 
the Airy Prince (who, she thought, was 
ever so much more handsome), and that 
she was sitting on the grass admiring 
rim, while rabbits played about his feet. wae 
She was awakened from this delightful 
dream by a sensation similar to that of 
falling off a jadder in one’s sleep; but 
he penalty of those who travel 
And applying the laws of logic to the anes 
ase, when a young gentleman sees dark 
yes and rved lips in a compass, and 
a young woman dreams that the citizens f 
of London have erected a n ) 
a young gentieman with a long face i ress 
glow-worm eyebrows, it is reasonable © Cc 
to suppose that they have fallen in love i t A Ny A 
But strange things happen in the . 
month of Apri j & 
XII 2 
HE had just fallen asleep for the : 
, — 

















d 
. second time, when the cessation of 
e engines wi Ww mon 
« S iater tney Na i fie 
adjoining his : 

He jumped at | 
fied her out pa,” he said. 
“They a few minutes for 
ne } because 
that Do you 


see ! by the 
read? with a 
motor thev’r« 


Ten minute 


ng with a mo ycie, to h a side- 
car was attached She took her seat ir On t e Cc 
the car nd he fastened the rubber 





knees Then, opening 


co r . . c : « - 
the throttle, they sped through the write thi 
night towards her home. “= 
It was just twenty minutes to twelve 
when they reached the mill. Hurrying 
ross the foot-bridge which spanned 


the chute, she entered the cottage and 
lit the lamp. 
"a ouis!” sne crie d. “Lou 4 


That patient feline awoke from slum 


ber and stretched in the most blas¢ 1920 
manner; but his little mistress, gather 

ing him in her arms, pressed her cheek aT 
against his head, asking a dozen ques- 

tions at once, to which he deigned no 

reply other than blinking into space 

ind licking his chops, as though the 

ways of women were beyond him, but - 


‘twere best | t them have their own as — — 
; = t eSL LO iet nem nave tr AME —— _ FASH lo 
Phe airman followed her in. . The YOUR pa =e FUR BOOK N 


























prevaricating clock continued its dila- ma ROUTE wail 

tory ‘ 1 of time. Marshal Joffre NO oR AURA 7 Se tee 1920 EDITION 

was, anything, more paternal than eT ° NC a 
sTRE pROovV' ' 





before, and the geranium-colored table- 


cove lent iis unsubtle glow to the E a 
scene, 1c 
“Good-bye, Pippa,” he said. post OFF 


TI“HE girl stood motionless, and there and by return mail 


was a quick stab in her heart. She - . 3 st stores A will vey 
had known that this moment would you will receive this book oy merce = vere 


houghts from 








ome, but had kept her 
it...and now... he was going... : , % 
Once more she would have only her es 


little world ef make-believe She re- 
| the cat from her arms and turn- 











reyes away. 
have been very kind, monsieur,” 
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“ or 1 ’ } for over 30 year My invisible Ant c 
“Did you enjoy it? ne asked ee a a abn Boscien sped Head N i hd 4 
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was wonderful,” she said quietly, 


still looking into distance; “I have seen 
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Buttermilk or water 
with 


so much. This morning I was just a 





little girl, but now” 


His fingers ceased turning the helmet, 


intently “We do 


¢ 










a a. pthc but by mom- 
ents,” he said. “For a long time one is - - 
a child: then there comes an instant of Write the Words for a Song 


suffe y, or of love. and one is no 
longer a chila. That is all.’ 
She slowly sank into a chair by the 


table, and, folding her hands, appear- CHESTER MUSIC CO. 


ed engrossea in the table-cover. “Your * ae ; 
Majesty,” she said, “do you remember 920 So. Michigan Avenue, Room 304, Chicago 


the poor lady with the violets? 
“Yes, Pippa.” 


“What did she say to you?” HARWELL wut Teach You to Egg-O Baking Powder Co., Limited 


We write music and guarantee publisher's acceptance 
Submit poems on patriotism, love or any subject 














He smiled awkwardly. “i 
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rather hard to explain, little one. She as written by experts, This is » puertanity te ' Hamilton, Canada 
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The art of blending tobacco 
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perfection in Piccadilly 
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| said we grow old by moments, was it 
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happy. ... And now, that is why I 
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without removing her eyes for a mom- 
ent from the table. 

“Well—perhaps you do not kn OW this 

but men are often very unkind to 
women.” 

“I know, monsieu:. 
often beats his wife.” 

He sat down on a chair opposite her. 

‘There are many more ways of being 
cruel than that,” he said. “Sometimes 
a kiss, or the gift of a is worse 
than a bluw. Often, Pippa, men play 
with women’s hearts as—well, as Louis 
does with a spool.” 

A shadow fell on her face. “I think 

I understund, monsieur. That poor 
lady was afraid I should fall in love 
with you, Sut that you would not love 
me.” 

“That is partly what she meant.” 
Pippa rose and walked to the win- 
dow. “To-night I think,” she said, after 

a minute’s silence, “that women have 
the most sorrow in life.” 

“They do, little one.” 

“But also the most joy, monsieur.” 

He rested his chin on his hand, but 
aid nothing. 

“All to-day,” resumed the girl, “when 
men seemed happiest it was 4 ee 
they were with women. Also when they 
looked most cruel—you perhaps know 
what I mean—there were women there 
too with the puert that frightened me. 
And all those lovely children playing in 
the park—aiways thes seemed so merry 
hecause their mothers were near them. 
Kut also, you remember the poor soldier 
in the chair?—no legs and but one arm. 
His face was so sad until once the lady 


Simon Barit, he 


| with him—a nurse, you said—spoke to 


him and he looked at her and smiled. It 
was lovely, monsieur. I think I wept a 
little.’ 

He made no comment, but his left 
hand ran sicw arpegzios on the table. 
From the window she could see the 
water of the chute, all silvery in the 
moonlight. 

“So to-night, monsieur,” she went on, 
“IT am not the same as this morning. 
Then I thouzht that we who are women 
are the happiest; but now I think, in 
the real world, it is we who give pleas- 
ure or unhappiness. Perhaps, mon- 
sieur”—she turned around and faced 
him—“perhaps a woman finds joy only 
when she gives it to others.” 

He looked at her, and his eyebrows 





| were raised in wonder. When he had 


+ 


more than just a well-turned phrase? 

She returned to her chair by the 
table. 

“When Louis and I are alone,” she 
murmured, “I shall not dream the same 
as before. Then we had only young 
people, brave and handsome, but now I 
shall pretend that there are many old 
and sad ones, who pe rhaps will be glad 
if Iam witn them. And” 

“Pippa, my dear’’—he looked into her 
eves that met his without timidity, and 
there was a pleading note in his voice 
“vou may be lonely here, but you saw 
to-day how many discouraged, unhappy 
people there are—how much sickness 
and unkindness there is. Keep to your 
little world here with its Fairy Princes 
and the music of the wind. It is better, 
Pippa. ... Perhaps it is even more 
real than the other 

She smiled, patiently, and, for the 
second time that day, felt a motherly 
pity for his youthfulness. 

“Your Majesty,” she said, “in my 
book, The Fairy Prince, the girl sings 
a song about love, and she asks her 
mother, “Est-ce plaisir, est-ce tour 
ment?” I know now that it is both. Ah! 
I think it is too wonderful to be a 
woman; for some day, perhaps yes, per- 
haps no, I shall have my own children 
and a husband and friends. And some- 
times, when my husband, he is much 
d seouraged if the mill makes no money, 

hough he work so hard, or if my chil- 
ios ¥ are perhaps sick and cry—then it 
is I who smile and say: “Mes enfants” 

for he, too, will be only a big child 
“Mes enfants, can you see the sunshine? 
Do you hear the birds? Can you sme!] 
these flowers?7—So!” Et alors—per 
haps they smile too. So I sing a pretty 
song and say to my husband, “Courage, 
mon ami! Have you not your little 
wife?” And after that we are al 


think it is so wonderful to be a woman. 
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Advertising Section. 
The clock hiccoughed, and struck 


eight. 

The airman looked at his watch. “By 
Jove, it is midnight!” he said. “Pippa, 
our day is over” 

Tears sprang to her eyes, and her 
hands groped for his. “But no, mon- 
sieur,” she cried, “you must not go. It 
will be so loneiy.” 

He leaned over and covered her little 
hands with hi “hh 








large, tanned ones. 





will be lonely for me as well,” he said. 
“But you will come back, Your 

Majesty? Perhaps—next Easter?” 
He gently stroked her hand. “On mv 

honor,” he said, “I will come on the 


Tuesday at dawn. You will be there?” 
He released her hands as she slowly 
ose and crossed once more to the win 





dow 
“At daybreak,” she said very quietly, 
gazing at the t br ince of the 


inning water “T will watch from the 











hill. And if you do not come, though I 
ll weep a little, I shall say ‘He 
fignting, and could not leave for little 
Next vear he will come.’ ” 
d supposing, little one, he does 
net come the next year either?” 
she leaned her arm against the win 
w-pane her ek on it. “I 
ill wa gain at dawn, monsieur” 
the words were spoken very slowly 
- I shall say, ‘He is not coming. 





With his brothers whe 
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Secrets that Suddenly Made 
Me a Star Salesman 


The Simple Recipe Used by a Man Who Rose from a $26 
Clerkship to a $10,000 Job as Salesman Almost Overnight 


By JAMES F. SPENCER 


Her words ended in a half-sob, and 
she pressed her face with both hands. 
“But every Easter,” she said, her 


voice very soft and trembling, “on the 
Tuesday I will watch the dawn from 
the hill, and perhaps, monsieur, you will 
see me.” 

He stood motionless for a moment, 
slowly reached for his leather coat and 
helmet, and placed them over his arm. 
“Good-bye, Pippa,” he said, and he held 
ut his hands. 

Timidly, and with cheeks that went 
all white, then crimson, she came to- 
wards him and raised her face for him 
to kiss. For a moment he held her in 
his arms, which quivered oddly... . 
hen, stooping, he gently kissed her 
noc on the upturned, trembling lips, but 
on the cheek, just beside her mouth. 

Without a word he gently released 
her from his arms, flung the door open 
and went out intg the 





light. 

Motionless, with the burning memory 
of his hot lips upon her cheek, she stood 
until the sound of his footsteps was lost 


in the song cf the chute. Slowly her 
hands dropped to her sides and she sank 
into the chair by the table. The cat 
looked up from the task of licking his 


pews, and sprang upon her lap. 


“Louis!” she cried, smothering him in 
in embrace tiat threatened to snuff out 
l prematurely, while tears 


glistening on his fur. 





Fifty Years in the West 


Cor 
»d He was president of the Board 
fought vigorously and 


successfully against high freight rates. 
r 





In 1907 he was elected Mayor of the 
ind undertook this onerous task 
all his characteristic thoroughness 

rey It was a time of crisis not 





ipeg but of 


ties of America and 


only in the affairs of Winn 








many otner < na- 
tional governments as well. The finan- 
cial stringency that suddenly affected 
Europe and America on account of the 
Balkan crisis made a policy of retrench- 





ment and economy everywhere impera- 


tive. In 1908 he was re-elected by ac 


ued from page 24 


amation and 
the municipal 
and economical! basis. 


o-day, Mr. Ashdown is in his 


procee ded 


government on an 








sever 

ty-sixth year, but he is not accepting the 
“slippered case” that is regarded as the 
reward of a long and successful career. 
very much in the saddle. 

secs him at his office and he 

in interest in public affairs. 

alily, he is one of the out- 

standing figures of the West, and will, 
is hoped, continue such for many 


come. 


years to 


Spanish Doubloons 


Conty 


long with the 





rest. This here ship s got her cou 
set for Frisco, pickin’ up Leeward Is 
land on the way nd anybody that aint 
goin’ ir t direction is welcome to 
ump overbdoara. 

That is how I happened to go to L 















ramp freighter, 

to convey the 

ition to Lee- 

*s about three 

west of Panama, and 

1 up by the freighter in 

She was a littlé dingy 

h small accommodation 

imagine where the ma- 

her passengers stowed them- 

selves away My aunt and Miss 
Browne had stateroom between them 
the size of a packing-box, and some- 
body turned out and resigned another 
to me. I retired there to dress for din- 
ner after several dismal hours spent in 
attendance on Aunt Jane, who had pass- 
ed from great imaginary suffering into 
the quite genuine anguish of seasick- 
ness In the haste of n Vy departure 
from San Francisco I had not brought 
a trunt Ss the best I was able to pro 
duce in the way of a crusher for Miss 
Higglesby-Browne and her fellow-pas- 
sengers was a cool little white gown, 
which would shine at least by contrast 
with Miss Browne’s severely utilitarian 
costume White is becoming to my 
hair, which narrow-minded _ persons 
term red, but which has been known to 
cause the more discriminating to draw 


heavily on the dictionary for adjectives. 


ied from page 19 


My face is smai] and heart-shaped, with 
‘features strictly for use and not for 
ornament, but fortunately inconspic- 
ious. As for my eyes, I think tawny 
quite the nicest word, though Aunt 
Jane calls them hazel and I have even 
heard whispers of green. 

Five minutes after the gong sounded 
I walked into the cabin. Miss Browne, 
the captain, and a half a dozen men were 
already at the table. I slid unobtrusive- 
ly into the one vacant place, fortunately 
remote from the captain, who glared at 
l though _ still embit- 


savagely, as 
tered by the recollections of my aunt’s 





“Gentlemen,” 
icy tones, 


said Miss Browne in 
“Miss Virginia Harding.” 


Two of the men. rose, the others 
stared and ducked. Except for Miss 


Browne and the captain, I had receiv- 
ved on coming aboard only the most blur- 
red impression of my fellow-voyagers. 
I remembered them merely as a com- 
posite of khaki and cork helmets and as- 
tounded staring faces. But I felt that 
as the abetters of Miss Browne a hostile 
and sinister atmosphere enveloped them 
all. 

Being thus in the camp of the enemy, 

sat down in silence and devoted my- 
self to my soup. The majority of my 
companions did likewise—audibly. But 
presently I heard a voice at my left: 

“I say, what a jolly good sailor you 
seem to be—pity your aunt’s not!” 

I looked up and saw Apollo. sitting 
beside me. Or rather, shall I say a 
young man who might have walked 
straight out of an advertisement for a 
ready-made clothing house, so ideal and 


. . ‘ 
impossible was his beauty. He was very: thin 


N a recent issue of American 
Magazine I told you how I got my 
start in selling. I related how a 
friend of mine popped in on me one 
day, all dressed up like a “bloomia’ 
bloated millionaire” and told me an 
amazing story of ups and downs; and 
how ne finally turned to the 

game and made good. 
I related how Joe’s first selling job 


selling 





lasted three weeks—his second, six 

weeks—his third, less than two months 
and then how he 

learned the secrets of 

selling that suddenly 

boosted his earnings to 

$10,000 a year. 
I told how I had bee: 


struggling 
years, 
living, 


along for 
making a_ bare 

never getting 
very far, and 
d that I was up 


a stone Wall so 


now 





any real increase 


earnings 


was cor 


Then I explained how 
Joe’s story inspired me 
to try my hand at sell 
ng, how I got Joe’s 


secret of learning to sell, 
how I finally jumped to earnings 
$192.30 ) 





per week as against $26 
1 week formerly 
Right here I want to mention a few 
f the reasons back of Joe’s success 
and of mine 
First let me say that any man who 


s dissatisfied with his lot—who is tired 
of being held down to a salary which 
an grow only very slowly—who wants 
more “elbow room” for developing his 
natural powers, can do no wiser thing 
than getting a line on possibilities in 
selling No work that I know of is 
better paid or more enjoyable. 

Salesmanship is the kind of work that 
is productive. The man who gets the 
orders is the man who gets the money 
Other lines of wérk are what are term- 
ed “non-productive” and if an em- 
ployer hates to pay for anything, it 
is for non-productive work. Every time 
a little increase in salary is given, it 
simply adds that much to the expense. 
In selling it is different. The salesman 
cets orders and every time he gets an 
order, it means a profit to his firm. 

In salesmanship a man’s value is 
letermined absolutely by himself. It 
does not depend on another man’s whim 
If the salesman is successful, he has 
got to be paid big money, or some other 
concern will grab him, and an employer 
is always anxious to keep a star sales- 
man, because star salesmen are scarce. 

One of the things that I learned 
about salesmanship was, that as soon 
as a man knows how to sell he can go 
out and sell anything. He has a pro- 
fession—a trade. The secrets of sell- 
ing are fundamental. The man who 
can sell hardware or groceries, or anv 
of the staple lines, can go out and sell 
stocks and bonds, insurance, real estate, 
or any of the special lines, because the 
same principles that apnlvy in selling 
groceries also apply in selling insurance 
or anything else. 

The same motives that induce a man 
to buy one thing will induce another 
man to buy another thing. We have 
got to make certain appeals either to 
the customer’s love of profit—to the 
customer’s vanity—to the customer's 
desire for comfort, and to manv other 








motives. As soon as you have learned 
the human motives and the kind of 
sales talk that impels action, vou have 


learned the fundamental secrets of sell 


ing. 
The trouble with most salesmen is 
that they go about it blindly Thev 
knowledze of merchandise i 
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about all they need. Yet a number of 
men who have been with concerns al) 
their lives are failures at selling, 
simply because they do not know the 
basic, underlying reasons that produce 
the sales reaction in. the customer's 
mind. 

For example, there are certain ways 
to get an audience—certain ways to 
open a talk in order to get a 


sales 


man’s undivided interest—certain ways 
to make a 


man eager to know just 
what your story is with- 
out seeming to force 
yourself upon him—cer- 
tain ways to act to ger 
a man to act at once in 
stead of putting you off 
certain ways of know 
ing when to stop talking 
and certain definite prin- 
ciples of overcoming 
every possible objectior 
that may arise in the 
process of making a sal 
Many salesmen after 
years of experience learr 
some of these principles 
by instinct. Some sales 
men go along for years 


and never learn these 
principles. The mosi 
successful salesmen in the country 
however, observe these _ principles 


whether they realize it or not. How 
much better it is to begin right at the 
start with a full knowledge of thess« 
rules and principles! That is what | 
did and that is why I was successfu 
right from the start. Joe did not do it 
from the beginning and was a failure 
As soon as he acquired a knowledge 
of these selling secrets he became a 
success. 

Joe and I went to headquarters wher 
we wanted to learn how to sell. We 
took the Course in Salesmanship issued 
by the Nationa] Salesmen’s Training 
Association, and we have them to thank 
for our success. We might have floun- 
dered around for years without getting 
anywhere if it had not been for the 
sales instruction they gave us. The 
course is based on the experience of 
many of the biggest and most highly 
paid salesmen in the country and is 
boiled down, classified and arranged 
so that it is easy to understand and 
easy to get the most out of. The course 
is given entirely by mail, so that you 
can study it in your spare time in your 
own home The free employment 
division of the Association is at your 
disposal in helping you to find a posi 
tion, either as a city or travelling sales 
man, to your liking—they have con- 
stantly on file more applications for 
nositions than they can possibly fill 

I suggest that you write to the National Sales 
man’s Training Association, Dept. 60R .Chicagc 


Tll.. for the same information that Joe arid 1 
got when we wrote. There never was a time 
in the history of the country that saiesmer 


could make as much money as now. People have 
more money than ever before. They are buying 
more things ever before. and a salesman’s 
job is easier to-day than ever before if he knows 
how to sell. It is not necessary to write a letter 


shan 











Just mail the coupon below or a post card to- 
day This one move may ange the whole 
course of your life ar ing this statembnt 
in further ap of it the Assaciatior 
did for me put this important matter 
off, but write 





National Salesman’s Training 
Dept. 60R, Chicago, Ill., U.S.A. 








With no obdigation on my part, please send me 
fu nformation about the N. S. T. A. Training 
ar Employment Service Also a list showing 
‘Y ¢ isiness with openings for saleemen 
Nar 

Street 

City Province 
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- applied to the commonplace happenings of every-day life. 
‘} allusion to its reference to an army comes later. 
correct—meticulously so. 


« | 


\" them through to victory. 


MORA 
or the 


pe ndent 2 


cont dk nee; 


ebster | 
On'Morale’ 
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ipon, moral considerations, such «es zeal, spiri hope ¢ 


mental state, as of a 





body of mer 


army, and 


HAT is Dr. Webster’s definition. Many of us 
know the word only in its war-time applica- 
3 tion. 


Webster dwells firstly upon the usage of the word “morale” as 


His 


And Webster is 


It was their private-life morale that made such splendid soldiers 
of our boys when the time came for them to don the khaki. It was that, and 
that alone, that made them take the first step, and it was that which carried 
If their every-day morale had been neglected, the 


ri Army could have done little with them and success would not have crowned 
? . ~ 
my their efforts. 
wf It is the many little incidents of your daily routine that make up vour morale— 
14, the morning shave, your clean linen, polished shoes, brushed clothes. Webster 
v7) speaks of zeal, spirit, hope and confidence. It is by attention to the small! details 
of your personal appearance that these may be attained. 
, The Gillette Safety Razor enters as much into the morale of every-day life as it 
ie did into that of the trenches. It helped our soldiers to maintain their confidence 
b and bearing. It will do the same for you. The Gillette Safety Razor makes the 
, daily shave come easy—there is no pulling or scraping—no honing, or stropping 
am —yjust five minutes of perfect shaving comfort. And, afterwards, a chin that tells 
, of morale and self-respect. Sold at most stores catering to men’s needs. 
; MADE IN 2 CANADA 
“A __ gl mais 
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The Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada, Limited, MONTREAL, Quebec 
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tall—I had to tilt my chin quite painfully 
to look up at him-—and from the loose 
collar of his silk shirt his throat rose 
like a column. His skin was a beau 
tiful clear pink and white just tinged 
with tan—like a meringue that has been 

the oven for two minutes exactly. 
He had a straight, chiseled profile and 
his hair was thick and chestnut and 
wavy and he had clear sea-gray eyes. 
To give him at once his full name and 
titles, he was the Honorable Cuthbert 
Patrick Ruthmore Vane, of High Staun- 
ton Manor, Kent, England. But as I 


was ignorant of this, I can truthfully 
iv that his looks stunned me purely on 
Ir own me! S 
Outw ly calm, I replied, “Yes, it’s 


too bad, but then who ever dreamed 
» would go adventuring 
t her time of life? I thought nobody 


over the age of thirteen, and then boys, 
ever went treasure hunting.” 

“Ah, but lads of thirteen couldn’t well 
come such a distance on their own, you 
know,” 1 Apollo, with ! 

‘ f y 1 , Y ! war %“ ‘ Yr the 
emale I] 
I hu ed sul 
a ma t A Ta 
sey { Yo 7 
bet e on ti ere 1s} 
mous What w : lo if e mes 
a cannibal ard ] s to ea ! 
On } , m irg i i 
¢ irl ey rite 1 the 
f you W I 
T 1lvé s 
S tame I 
g which, ‘ ‘ 1 
aps, wit re V 1 
hings—s} a lca hem 

An i 1 Shaw—s | 
site Miss Brow know ( 
runnir you fe 
you shou i Was w the 
Ss tr P I ! 

vs] om 
\ ildr f a nT think 
] s rur t rf be 
J ly Ih l af 
the canr ) =} ALLY i 
many missionary Jé nies u hev 
ire mos y I ‘ 

It’s so nf ! ! f 

at light Is fervently At the 


same time I peeped around Apollo for 
1 glimpse of the experienced Mr. Shaw 


I saw a strong-featured, weather-beat 
profile, the face of a man somewhere 
nis - ng m tr 

= aad 
gr He the 
A Va nr Va 
[y ] ne 
kl f and it 
. ‘ted 
ve n , was rug 
S You in’ 
7 owe 
: \ 
As rop is « 

t ti 1 Mr. Shaw 

( Y s, I ner with th 
Lu 1] my sid 
H Panama I 
“oO ! er! ented Mr. Vane 

“At is vha nose painte 

nap 1 I 1 e of « 4 

the h f narrow eets 
d 1 i gy state ind a 
it I ‘ roperty kept up, my 

if.’ ; 

“TI am afraid,” I said severely, “that 
ou are a Philistine!’ , 

He blinked a little. “Ah—dquite so!” 

} murmured, ré ering himself g 

lantly. “One of those chaps that back 

ed Goliath against David, what?” 


From this conversational impasse we 
were rescued by the interposition of the 
gentleman opposite, whose small twink- 
ling eyes had been taking me in with in- 
tentess. 

“I did some flittin’ about that little 
id burg on my own hook,” he informed 
us, “and what I got to say is, it needs 
wakin’ up. Yes, sir, a bunch of live 
ones from the U.S.A. would shake up 
that little old graveyard so you wouldn't 
know it. I might have took a hand in 
it myself, if I hadn’t have met up with 
Miss Browne and your a’nt. Yes, sir, 
I had a slick little proposition or two up 
my sleeve. Backed by some of the big- 
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gest capital in the U.S.A.—in 
there’s a bunch of feller up 


that’s pretty 


fact, 
there in 


God’s country sore on old 























H. H. for passin’ things up this way. 
Kep’ the wires hummin’ for two-three 
days, till they seen I wasn’t to be 
switched, and then the Old Man him- 
self no use mentionin’ names, but I 
suess you know vi I mean—Wall 
Street would 1 enough, anyway 
the Old Man h elf threatened to put 
his yacht in commission and come down 
to find out what sort of little game H. 
H. was | n’ hin But I had done 

ke Br’er Rabbit es lay low. Ham- 
ilton H. Tubbs knows a good thing when 
h sees it about as quick as the next 
on and he Knows enough to keep 
mum about it too!” 

“None can ap] ‘ re profound 
y than myself your ability to maintain 
that reser SO necess Vy to the suc- 
( ot this expe tior remarked Miss 
Browne weigt tily from the far end of 
the tablk It is to be wished that oth- 
er members of our part though ten- 

’ este é ur never more than 

Vv wher K ne of b dy tem porar- 
i ery rs strength of soul, had 
enare r powers of secrecy!” 

Th tt i iimed quite obviously 
it me, a t e moment I could 
tl f nothing in reply short of hurl- 
ng a plate I sank into a silence which 
seemed to be contagious, for it spread 
throug! e t vit Three or four 
rough ; men, of whom one, a cer- 
tain Captain Magnus, belonged to our 

ul nd the rest to t lp, continued 
‘ y to t way through 
the meal with clattering knives and 

s. Of r sounds t] were none. 
Su gloom weighs ly on the 
genial spitz Mr. Tubbs, and he light- 
ened y to propose a toast. 

Ladi rentie to her now 
unfortunately laid low by the pangs of 
mal de met yur friend and boney dear, 
Miss Harding!” j 

This was bewildering, for neither by 
friends nor foe could Aunt Jane be call- 
( yoney Later, in the light of Mr. 
Tubbs’s passion for classical allusior 
I decided to translate it bona dea, and 
consider the family complimented. At 
he moment I sat stunned, but Miss 
Browne, with greater self-possession, 
niajestically inclined her head and said: 

In t name of our absent friend, I 
I you. 

In spite o wistful looks from the 
wautiful youth as we rose from the 
table, and the allurement of a tropic 
moon, I remained constant to duty and 


i and immured myself in her 
eroom, where I passed an enlivening 






evening listening to her moans She 
showed a faint returning spark of life 
vhen I mentioned Cuthbert Vane, and 
raised her head to murmur that he was 





though 
to inherit and 


she understood 
1e heir still likely 





perhaps after all Providence 
The 


ntence 


unspoken end of Aunt Jane's 
pursued me into dreams in 
which an unknown gentleman broke his 


neck in an obliging manner riding to 
hounds and left Apollo heir to the title 
ind estates. 


Ill 


1 was fortunate that I slept well in 
my narrow berth on board the Rufus 
Smith, for the next day was one of trial. 
Aunt Jane had recovered what Mr. 
Tubbs, with deprecating coughs behind 


his hand, alluded to as her sea-legs, and 


staggered forth wanly, leaning on the 

m of Miss Higglesby-Browne. Yes, 
of Miss Browne, while I, Aunt Jane’s 
own 1! ce, trotted mee kly In the rear 
with a I had begun 
to re ‘ i underrated 
tne i n imagining 








! ’ ) nd see iY juer 
Aunt The grim and boney one 
had made hay while the sun snone 

I ! n ¢ fornia, and 

r i y | i ( l were 

ving Au Jane to run abou 

Yor t her own w \ Miss Hig 
g I \ er ¢ collar and 
t if Aunt J ov \ she so 
complete \ 1€1 perversior fairly 
hugged her slavery and ed it free 
om Yes e talked about her Ema 
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cipation and her force and her In 
dividuality, prattling away like a child 
that has learned its lesson well. 

“Mercy, aunty, what long words!” I 
tried gaily, sitting down beside her and 
patting her hand. Usually I can do any 
thing with her when I pet her up a bit. 
But the eye of Miss Higglesby-Browne 
was on her—and Aunt Jane actually 
Grew a little away. 

“Really, Virginia,” she said, feebly 
endeavoring to rise to the occasion as 
she knew Miss Browne would have her 
rise, “really, while it’s very ni 
you and al] that, still I hope you realize 
that I have had a—a deep Soul-experi- 
ence, and that I am no longer to be—tri 
fled with and—and treated as if I were 
amusing. I am really at a loss to 
imagine why you came. I wrote you 
that I was in the company of trusted 
friends.” 

“Friends?” I echoed aggrievedly. 
“Friends are all very well, of course, 
but when you and I have just each oth- 
er, aunty, I think it is unkind of you to 
expect me to stay thousands of miles 
away from you all by myself.” 

“But it was you who sent me to New 
York and insisted on my = staying 
there!” she cried. Evidently she had 
been living over her wrongs. 

“Yes—but how different!” I inter- 
rnpted hastily. “There were the cou- 
sins—of course I have to spare you 
sometimes to t of the family! 
t Jane is strong on family feeling, 
1 frequently reproaches me with my 
lack of it. 

But in expecting Aunt Jane to soften 
at this I reckoned without Miss Hig- 
glesby-Browne. A dart from the cold 


Son 
HPou 


nice to see 


the res 









gray eyes galvanized my aunt into a 
sudden rigid erectness. 
“My dear Virginia,” she said with 


quavering security, “let me remind you 
that there are ties even dearer than 
those of blood—soul-affinities, you 
know, and—and, in short, in my dear 
friend Miss Higglesby-Browne I have 
met for the first time in my life with a 

a Sympathetic Intelligence that un- 

rstands Me!” 

So that was Violet’s line! 
the Sympathetic 


smiling interest. 

“Really, how nice! And of course 
you quit that on your 
you thoroughly understand—Miss Hig- 
glesby-Browne?” 

Miss Browne’s hair was rather like a 
clothes-brush jn her mildest moods. In 
her rising wrath it seemed to quiver like 
a lion’s mane. 

“Miss 


chest-tones she 


I surveyed 
Intelligence with a 


feel sure side 


Harding,” said, in the 
reserved for critical mo- 
ments, “has a nature impossible to de- 
ceive, because itself incapable of decep- 
tion. Miss Harding and I first met 
on this present plane—in an atmosphere 
unusually favorable to soul-revelation. 
I knew at once that here was the ap- 
pointed comrade, while in Miss Harding 
there was the immediate recognition of 
a complementary spiritual force.” 
“It’s perfectly true, Virginia,” ex- 
claimed Aunt Jane, beginning to cry. 
“You and Susan and everybody have al- 
ways treated me as if I were a child and 
didn’t know what I wanted, when the 
fact is I always have known perfectly 
well!” The last words issued in a wail 
from the depths of her handkerchief. 
“You mean, I suppose,” I exploded, 
“that what you have always wanted 
on this perfectly crazy 


was to go off y 
chase after imaginary treasure!” 
There, now I had gone and done it. Of 
course it was my red hair. 
Jane,” uttered Miss 
Browne in deep and awful tones, “do 
you or do you not realize how strangely 
prophetic were the warnings I gave you 


she 


Higglesby- 


from the first—that if you revealed our 
plans malignant Influences would be 
brought to bear Be strong, Jane 
cling to the Dynamic Thought!” 

“I'm clinging!” sniffed Aunt Jane, 
jabbing away her tears. I never saw 
anyone get so pink about the eyes 
and nose at the smallest sign of weep- 


doing it. 
broke out in a 
i kind to say, I sup- 
but I would just as soon you 
hadn’t come! Just when I was learning 
Continued on page 110 


g, and yet she is always 
“Really, Virginia,” she 
whimper, “it not 
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Penny Dis 
Forms the School-Boy’s 
Ideal Breakfast 


Better Than 10c 
Meat Foods 


A big dish of Quaker Oats and 
milk costs about a penny. 


In meat or eggs the same nutri- 
tion, measured by calories, costs 
from 8 to 10 cents. 


In Quaker Oats you serve the 
ideal boy-food. It is almost a com- 
plete food—the greatest food that 
grows. 


No meat food compares with oats 
as nutriment for young folks. 


1810 Calories 
Per Pound 


The calory is the en- 
ergy measure of food 
value. Quaker Oats 
yields 1810 calories per 
pound, which is twice 
as much as beef. 


The cost at this writ- 
ing, compared with 
other necessary foods, 
is about as follows: 





Cost Per 1000 
Calories 


Quaker Oats . 
Round Steak . . 
Veal or Lamb. . 
Average Fish. . 
ee 
Stewing Hens. 














Saves $10 per Month 


A Quaker Oats breakfast, in the average home, will 
save $10 monthly compared with meat or egg breakfasts. 

And it starts the day with the food of foods. 

Serve other foods at other meals. People need variety. 
a this one-cent breakfast dish to average up your 
food cost. 





Costs 10 Times Quaker Oats 
Per 1000 Calories 





Costs 9 Times Quaker Oats 
Per 1000 Calories 


Quaker Oats 


Flaked from the Richest Grains 


In Quaker Oats you get a matchless flavor without extra price It is 
flaked from queen grair ist t rie t, plumpest oats. We get 
t ten pounds from 
From all the world er oat lover end here for Quaker Oats You 
+ +h l , + - + 
or € iSking i) orge 


35c and 15c per 
Except in the Far 


Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover 


Package 


West 


3225 
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Shouid Be Worn 
By Ladies 


Constitutionally women are much 





more delicately constructed than men, 
and their bodies being 
of a much finer tex- 
ture, are more sus- 
ceptible to weather 
changes. Jaeger Pure 
Wool Underwear 
affords complete pro- 
tection in all weather 
and at all seasons. 
A fully illustrated catalogue 
free on application. 


For sale at Jaeger 
Stores and Agencies 
throughout Canada. 


DR.JAEGERS*” WoelleacQ LIMITED 














System 
Toronto Montreal Winnipeg 
British “founded 1883”. , 
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“Everybody Enjoys Them” 
I want you to try these pickles 
and just see if YOU don't think 
they are the best youever tasted 
“Queen Quality” Pickles 


eir de 








of ap aniiv _neger ar ase 
Ash your grocer—-he Aas “‘Queen 
Quality” 


Taylor & Pringle Co., Limited 
Owen Sound, Ont, 


Manafacturers of Sauces, Pickles 
Catsups, Vinegar, et 














leaks and holes in pots and pans. 
Easy to use. Just like putty. Hard- 
ens in 2 minutes. No tools needed. 
lic. at your dealer, or postpaid from 


VOL-PEEK MFG. CO., 
Box 2624, =< - Montreal, Can. 
















HALLU WEEN GCODS 
Oo-o-oh! Halluwe’en magic lurks in 
Dennison’s paper Hallowe’en special- 
ties. Clean, charming, amusing. 
Dealers everywhere. 


Write to Deanison, Dept. 11 
100 Richmond St. West, Poronte, for ‘*Bogte Keok $2" 


MacLean’s 
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THE AUTHOR OF AN 


HERE is one hero- 

ine of Canadian fic- 

tion who will never 
be criticized as exotic or 
lacking in inspiration— 
the winsome, gingery, red- 
headed girl who grew up 
through “Anne of Green 
Gables,” “Anne of Avon- 
lea,” “Anne of the Island” 
and blossomed into full 
womanhood two years ago 
in “Anne’s House of 
Dreams.” As an ideal for 
the young womanhood of 
the country she has a 
place all her own, this girl 
of .imagination and wit 
and dreams, strangely 
combined with practical 
common sense, to whom 
the blossoming cherry- 
tree outside her window 
was a “Snow Queen” and 
the pond across the flats 
“The Lake of Shining 
Waters,” who found in the 
woods of silver birches a 





realm of “kindred spirits” L. M. Montgomery, Author of “Anne of Green Gables,” 


and who could keep house “Kilmeny 5 
House of Dreams,” * 


and teach school and help 
most efficiently in the 
bringing up of two very human waifs of 
children. No wonder mothers want their 
caughters to read the Anne books. 
From the first appearance of “Anne 
of Green Gables” the books “caught on.” 
This winter Anne is going to appear in 
the movies. The scenario rights to the 
four books, “Ann of Green Gables,” 
“Anne of Avonlea,” “Chronicles of 
Avonlea,” and “Anne of the Island” 
have been bought by the Famous Play- 











of the Orchard,” “The Golden Road,” “Anne's made up by a atur 





We have been w: 





author herself, now the 


sturdy, quick-brained little boys, doesn't 








portance than the next 
church christening. 


| r has been said that in 
the first two Anne 
books, Miss Montgomery 


rew rom tne experiences 
Sher own life. Certainly 
Anne got her imagination 
from no one else, but it is 
not the author’s own 
story. “My places are 


real places,” she says, “but 


tiny people are imaginary.” 





They have certain points 
in common, however. Miss 
Montgomery’s mother died 
efore st} is two years 
1 ar she went to live 
with her grandmother, 
Which no doubt gave her 
her sympatheti inder- 
standing of Anne’s little 
lems in a home with 

nly elderly people. What 
s lacked in the way of 


ympanionship with other 











children, however, seems 
“Anne of Avonlea,” { have been than 
1 } al en- 
onment uniquely fitted 

te inspire the jmaginatic 

Her home was a far near Cave 

lish ? ‘ 1ore of the Is 

nd st Tourists who trave ] 
train thr the Island have no idea 
of the beauty of its scenery because they 
lo not see the north shore.” She has in 
h il striking pictures of 
the aches along this coast, 
( nterest being a pajnt 
in dunes along a favorite 
bathing beach-—one of the finest bath- 
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“Lover's Lane,” which is featured 
in all the Anne books, and which 
is really the place where Miss Mont- 
gomery wandered off in the even- 
ings to “think out’ her stories.” 


Above at the right is her grand- 
father’s farm home, where she spent 
her childhood and girlhood. 





7) Mie the Sime SBR 











The Macdonald boys are sturdy, 

quick-brained boys, growing up in 

as natural an outdoor life as fos- 

tered their mother’s imagination 
and wholesomeness. 


Below at the left is the old Pres- 
byterian Church at Cavendish, which 
Miss Montgomery attended in her 
girlhood, and where she met the 





Rev. Macdonald, 
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Canadian Beauty 


Electric iron 


ANDLE always 
H cool—shaped 

and properly 
balanced for non-fa- 
tigue ironing—tip al- 
wayscorrect heat—ex- 
trasmooth ironing sure 
face—attached cool 
backstand (just tip 
iron back when not 
Im use 


The Toaster de Luxe 


F COURSE you agree that your 
toaster should be more than some- 
thing merely useful like ordinary 
toasters are—it should be a real 

ornament to your dainty tabie setting. 


Now comes the toaster de luxe. The beautifully 
designed, brilliantly finished Canadian Beauty 
Toaster will grace the most lovely of table settings. 


A toaster you can be proud of—the envy of 
your friends. And one that will serve you better 
than any other toaster ever made. 


This is the only toaster with our specially de- 
signed toast rack. The springs enable the rack to 
keep the toast in place and cannot burn out, for 
they are placed away from the heat. And this 
rack won’t burn your fingers. It is really cool. 

The Canadian Beauty Toaster makes delightful golden 
brown toast-—always evenly heated, due to graduated wind- 
ing of element (the unique way in which the wire is wound 
about the mica.) 

Get the Canadian Beauty Toaster—the very latest toast- 
er—the toaster deluxe. Sold by good dealers everywhere. 


Renfrew Electric Products, Ltd., Renfrew, Ont. 
Canadian Distributors of Manning-Bowman 
Quality percolators, chafing dishes, teapots 


CanadianBeauty 


Three-heat Grill 


ARGEST cooking 
& surface (8 inches) 

—cooks above 
and below coils at 
same time--two pans 
and reflector plate—use 
grill for toasting, boil- 
ing,, frying or broiling 
—cooks everything 
froman egg to a steak. 
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Calendar se on ap at 


St. Andrew’s College 


A RESIDENTIAL 
UPPER SCHOOL, 


Boys prepared for Universities, Royal. Military College and Business 


AND DAY SCHOCL FOR BOYS 


LOWER SCHOOL 


CANADA 


REV. D, BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., LL.D., Headmaster 








MONTREAL CS 





Lower Canada College 
FOSBERY, M.A., Head Master 
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Forgetting 

al 

Make Your Mind a File 
—Not a Pile 


Let me show you how to make yourmind 
as systematic and forget-proof as a card 
When you want to remember a 
. Must you grope in vain 
classified pile of miscel- 
? Summoned on any 
and hgures, does your 
? Be master of your 
nstead of a victim 
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oecasion to giv 




















Knowledge is power and memory 
is the basis of all knowledge. 


I Have Helped Thousands 


Jickson method of memory 
macau = ng has been perfected by " 
years of ex perience. Universally re — ized 
ns the most thorough, practica mplest 
k Highly endorsed. Quick to grasp 

Give me 10 minutes a day 
n your memory that you will 
ify impressions, ideas, names, 
them rezdy at a moments’ notice. 


Perfect Your Memory and You Can 
Command What Salary You Will _ 


Send me your name and address on a 
posta! and I will send you, free, my interest- a 
ng booklet “‘How to Remember,"’ and 7 
unique, Memory Test; also t« 
secure free my $2 0) boolk,* 
> to Speak in Pi ablic. 


Dickson School 
of Memo 


ry 
1955 Hearst Bid; 
Chicago, | i. 











li you bow to 
‘How , 






The Key to Success 





ROYAL VICTORIA 
COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 


A RESIDENTIAL COLLEGE FOR 
WOMEN STUDENTS ATTENDING 
McGILL UNIVERSITY 


(Founded and endowed by the laie Rt. Hon. Baron | 
Strathcona end Mount Royal) 


Courses leading to degrees in Arts, 


separate in the main from those 
for men, but under identical con- 
ditions; and to degrees in music 


Applications for residence 
be made early as accommodation 
in the College is limited. 


should 


For prospectus and information 


apply to The Warden 








Stanstead Wesleyan 
College 


Residential and day school for 
Boys and Girls. 

Widely recognized as an institution affording 
unusual opportunities for development of 
body and mir 
Especially healthy situation, rroo ft. 
the sea, in 200 acres, 30 miles from 

ooke. Boys and girls enjoy all the out-door 
sports and recreations, 











Departments of Instruction 
ACADEMIC AND ENGLISH 
Conforming to the Course of Instruction 
of the Province of Quebec. 
EASTERN TOWNSHIPS CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC. 


BUGBEE BUSINESS COLLEGE 
Gives all-round business training. 
HOLMES MODEL SCHOOL 
For Primary and Intermediate work. 
MANUAL ARTS 
Wood and Metal work. Me chanical 
Drawing, Cooking, Dressmaking ar 
Home Nursing. 38 
School re-opens Sept. 16. Write for booklets to 
GEORGE J. TRUEMAN, M.A, Principal, Stanstead, 0. 









QUEEN'S 
UNIVERSITY 


KINGSTON, 
ONTARIO 








ARTS 
Part of the Arts course may be covered by 


correspondence. 
MEDIC 





INE EDUCATION 
APPLIED SCIENCE 
Mining, Chemical, Civil, 
Mechanical and Electrical 
Engineering 
SUMMER SCHOOL WAVIGATION SCHOOL 
July and August. December to April 
26 GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar. 
NADI AS, RES GTR Ks EE 

















A Complete Conservatory Course 
B Mai Wonderful home study music lessons u der 
y a great American and Europe sn teachers 
Endorsed by Paderewski. aster teachers guide and ec roach 
you. Lessons a marvel of simplicity and ¢ sopleteness. 
The only recognized Conservatory of Music giving lessons 
by the UNIVERSITY EXTENSION METHOD 
The ideal of a genuine Conservatory of Mus 
study based upon lessens cont: ng the crea 
teachir nbpie rience of Mast 
individual instruct’on of epec 
T m of a me 
mplis 











¢ for home 
of the life's 





he instruct 








m the very mome enroll. 

tension Conser‘ adopting tk 

Method, has 5 er i 
3 to results. bo rn at he 








Ww elling us course you ar 
Any Instrument | Stoseten et Harmony 
Voice, Public School Mr 2, Viol in, Cornet 7 Man l ; 
Banjo, or Reed Organ ud we will senc a our Fre € Gatning 
with details of course y« oH want. Sen 
UNIVERSITY EXTENSION CONSERVATORY 
604) Siegei-Myers Building Chicago, Illinois 





ONTARIO COLLEGE OF ART 


Normal School Building, St. James Sq,, Toronto 
Session 1919-20 opens October Ist. 
DRAWING, PAINTING, MODELLING AND DESIGN. 
Short Courses in Commercial and Applied Art. 
Prospectus on application. 


G. A. REID, R.C.A., PRINCIPAL 











STAMMERING 


or stuttering overcome positively. Our 
natural methods permanently restore 
natural speech. Graduate pupils every- 
where. Free advice and literature, 
THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE 
KITCHENER, - CANADA 











Wrestling Book FREE 


Knuw. ae ye 
” 


Lee ar ean expert | wreatior 








Frank — ond iia Burns 





a wondertul vs + Wrestling is 
an) kly learned at hame by mail. Meo 
¢ i v8 write now for splendid free book. 
[WRESTLING sil the science and trieks able to naadie 
® HEALTH bia h Aceept thie wonderful offer 
W. Send r free book today, stating your age. 

Earmer Buras School of Wrestling 167 Ramee Bidg., Omaka, 


Magazine 


ing beaches in the world, by 
where the winds had cupped out a hol 


yw that, as children, they used for 
lressing-roon 

It is not surprising that s} 
oves the sea. “When I was a 
child,” she says, “I practically 
lived at the shore during 


mackere! 
My 


the 


fishing season. 
grandfather, like al 
other 
around, had 
boat, and from tl 


farmers 








nd of the season, th 
would get 
four 


men 
up at 
o'clock in 
morning and 


the 


go dow n to the 


sea At 


seven 
o’clock we 
children would 
take their 
breakfast to 
them. If the 
fishing was 
Particu- 
larly good 
they would 
Sometimes 
stay all day 
and we would ; 
bring all their meals F 
and spend the inter- 


vals between wading 
in the surf and climb- 
ing over the rocks. . . 
I get homesick for the 
sea sometimes yet.” 


TET with all 
fondness 


outdoors we 


her 
the 
gather 











them as he wi rked about his 
Prince Edward Island farm, and 
night recited them to the children wh 
















that little Maud must % 
have been “a dark 
and eerie child,” wan- Left centre—Rev. Macdonald and his boys are good pals 
dering off by herself Right centre—Mrs. Macdonald with a little P.E.1. girl 
to commune with im- chum. Top—A North Shore Scene, P.E.1. The centre 
e } picture shows the end view of the old home with the gable 

ag! arid geo P ey or window, where Miss Montgomery's first four books were 
revelling in whatever written. Below is a backyard scene from the old 
books were available farmstead 
and already creating 
her own little stories. “I can imagine,”  t} i rour i sugar kettle hu 
she says, “what it would be to be a_ over fire ir yard where he boil 
drunkard for reading. Fortunately my potatoes for his pigs 
English granc imot her saw to it that I When she grew up, Miss Mo 
did the pract ical things as well. There gomery taught ol for three year 
were no lending libraries on the Island Sh va ilrea writing stories 
it that time and our library at home a this was probably when she did het 
Was a rather unusual collection to satis- | st retting up at five o’clo 
fy the re aeang tastes of a child. We the morning and writing till seven 
had full sets s of Dickens, Scott and all “And on winter mornings before th 
the poets; Pilgrim’s Pros gress and Para- fire warmed the farm _ house 
dise Lost, which I was allowed to read rough, it was some chore,” she admits 
on Sundays; E. P. Roe’s stories, admit- Later she spent one winter at news 
ted because of their religious setting, piper work Halifax, but at the death 
and the Pansy books. Personally I was f her grandfather she went home to b 
fond of boys’ books, adventure and any- with her grardmother. Perhaps this 
thing dramatic. I don’t think I would was a fortun ate thing as it led her 
have liked the kind of books I write.’ g ill her time to story writing 

But neither her early reading nor her ‘The first story I was ever paid for,” 
picturesque surroundings can be wholly she says, “was published in ‘Golder 
responsible for her literary gifts. Days, Philadelphia magazine which 
Dreamers and writers are born as well has si gone under. I don’t know 
as made, and it is not surprising that whether my stories killed it or not 


she is a direct descendant of one of the 
lesser Scottish poets, the Hector Mac- 
Neill who wrote “Come Under My Plai- 
die,” “Saw Ye My Wee Thing, Saw Ye 
My Ain Thing?” and “I Lo’e Ne’er a 
Laddie But One.” She also had a great- 
uncle—one of the undiscovered poets 
who composed verse which those who 
remember it appreciate now as real 
poetry. Unfortunately he never put his 
composit paper. He created 


10nSsS on 


























lars and I 
ch in my life. I had had 
before this and had 
ons to the magazines 
was making my living 
tories that I sneaked in 
Green Gables’ just 
I believe that wa 

its spontaneity. Five 
it out and five times it wa 
nued on page 106 


They gave me five dol 
never been } 

publi 
received subscripti 
t was while I 


so Yr 


stories shed 





the reason ior 
times I sent 


Cont 








The Manse at Leaskdale, 


Mrs 


Macdonald's present home. 


have 








¢ 


ae 6) co ot 





MacLean’s Magazine 105 


Your Daughter’s Vocation } 


Household Science--The Oldest Profession for Women 


rhe first of a series of articles on choosing a girl’s vocation 
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I be 1a | ae n ke part 
t? f I n the agricul 
sat eg The 
: illing of Saskat bie oy 
not occupy n has a wo d 4 you get more appetizing 
eart as well a iperintendent than juicy slices of richly-flavored, 
| and h H isehold 1 1. ID 1m 
‘W SS cot conn cng , ts De delic itel\y-cured, Rose Brand Bacon pan 
, or sa 3 } ~7 
re} partment of Educa fried, in the old-fashioned way f 
t ! tis a is f 
; Test. ol py 
I 1 science teacner! f 
superintendent of Home Econo ROS BR ND , é 
) f ) he Soldiers’ Settlement ne 
of es’ college. A numbe / i 
‘ exte work for , gi i F 
2 a ween ‘ “aloe ; | >] Le ] iF, # 
iwricult a olleges and Ds part is the re iI treat at ar breakfast table s the (sf F } 
hi on é <a : } & 7 +) ; 
‘ ! f Agricultu f the fferer one appreciated by all. : wey, y 
| I . = heir charts and b ow y ~~ f j 
n 3 ar ray Try Rose Brand Bacon—it costs no J «all 
at “ _ Py 11 4 
f ges of th more than good bacon should cost, and L 
1 i-nraking besides its tempting qualities, it is rich in 
, ’ sa nfat food value. 
é Y e Ww il 
. Sold Almost Everywhere. 
‘ othe i ) ence 
: \ Se ae The Canadian Packing Company, Limited 
Oniy thn univer 
Hs ores successors to _ 
: sity or in some Matthews-Blackwell, Limited 
« D ‘ ‘“ourse < 
=. ‘ % Dy a ae oN IT 
t 1 f le Ss g required for any of 
me A great 
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t and ir degrees } 
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‘ { in fr ) edd | 
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onal “ Drink | 
‘ VERY of h the girl with Dispensed through our ‘‘Limo- | 
\ ~ wments and founda Lemon’ Cooler. Ask for it at |} 
t n ra I »? useno S¢ nce J . 
; s met ill the related arts the Soda Fountains. | 
I ? \ lucatior » enter 
l : } Neith es she 
ries tea ( Y e wants 
i i in } ) ’ erel (Fi 
; f ‘ it and | eb) Write for our 
if T i expt ence In 
‘OT ‘ H pani nat haga yy hay racsnthendbioeg SPECIAL COOLER OFFER 
NN i e ‘ int fam ps li he neces- 
: hold S Tea t ex for » do this when e other- . . . 
nankine ' mestie wou heen laarndne & <a One Limo-Lemon Cooler with 
: ' a enty-five or 3-gallon Globe or 5-gallon Bottle; 
scnoo!, though there is per r circumstance have just n ‘ “ , 
10 phase of the work more worth sible for her to do something f Four gallons Limo-Lemon 
han guiding the rank and file of self; perhaps she has ‘played arot with Advertising Matter, 
t if the country, some of whom when she might have been in 
will never have any other training in) and has just wakened to the necessity complete for $22.50 net 
housekeeping fore they go into homes” or desire to do something. For this F.0.B. Toronto. 
{ f their own, nto ome skill n h yuse- py r] tne ame residence colle tre the 
work and some understanding and love Macdonald Institute, offers a most at- 
of homemaking. The public school tractive 1 practical Housekeeper . " 
household science teacher sees returns Course—a two-year course which can J. Hungerford Smith Co. 
for her work in every trig new home also a seuees for the an sum LIMITED 
ni > } ‘ P the rf ‘ Nae an the © mm 
beaming forth on the streets of the of five hundred dollars, and the Super- i 
suburbs, in every marriage announce intendent says: “Jf a woman has per- 19-25 Alice Street 
ment in the daily papers, and thanks to sonality, and social experience, with 
the progressive instincts of Canadians, some culture, home experience and a TORONTO - ONTARIO 
the demand for household science in fair education, it would pay her to bor- 
public schools is growing in every row the money. We can place that type 
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What soap 
to keep skins 


youthful ? 






















| HE pores of the skin are 
| the “workshop” 





of skin. 


beauty. And unless they are 


| kept free and active the skin 
cannot be kept fresh and young. 


Soay 


Fairy p creams up into ¢ 


velvety, soothing lather. This 
lather does not remain in the 


pores to clog them and diminish 


g 
their activity. Fairy Soap leaves 


“i 1 
iresnenecd. 


pores cleansed and 


away — easily — 


r 
it rinses 





completely ° 


Make friends with pure Fairy 


Soap for your complexion and 











our bath. Its day-by-day 
use will help to keep your 


skin soft, fresh and young. 


(FAIRY. 


Ca FAIRBANK See 


} MONTREAL 
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Handsome and 
Dignified 
“Keystone” French Ivory 
or Ebony Cloth and Mili- 









tary Brushes stand high 
in the estimation of the 
i conservative, well 
i dressed user. 
Their style, finish and qual- 
j - 
ity are unexcelled, and a 
comparison with the best 
foreig brushes, indis- 
putably s them in the 
front rank for elevance and 
superiority of finish. 
“Keystone” French Ivory 
and Ebony Brushes are made 
; and are sold by a 
; Jewelry and e 
| epartment Stores Pd 
Made in Canada by te 
STEVENS-HEPNER =, 
CO., Limited K 
Port Elgin, Ontario 2 
bee ae 
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of woman as fast as we can get her.” 
In fact this college wasn’t able to fill 
half the calls that came in for house- 
keepers and dietitians this year 

The Housekeeper Course tends espe- 
cially to fit a woman for institutional 
housekeeping and_ dietitian work. 
Graduates are now employed as house- 
keeper and dietitians in general hospi- 
tals, military hospitals and_ soldiers’ 
convalescent homes, though the num- 
bers that have married from. these 
latter institutions during the last 
three years has thinned the ranks con- 
siderably 

Miss McAdams, M.P.P., the soldiers’ 
representative in Alberta, was a house- 
keeper graduate who went overseas as 
a dietitian. They are also in steady 
demand for matron housekeeper, “house 
mother” or whatever the woman may 
be called who makes a home of a college 
residence, a Y.W.C.A. or other girls’ 
boarding house, a House of Refuge, a 
Boys’ Home vr a Woman’s Club The 
matron in one Canadian asylum for the 
insene gets a salary of two thousand 
dcNars and her living. One graduate 




















is employed ss matron in the woman’s 
residence in connecticn with a large 
factory in Onta Another is secre- 
tary and man: a Toronto Ladies 
Club. ’ same girl, before the war, 
went to England and conducted a trai: 
ing school fo. gir!s who were coming t 
Canada to go into domestic service. 


Another is managing a 
Canning Kitchen. 
as Y.W.C.A. 


are 


Community 
Several are working 
Secretaries. A number 
employed steadily or temporarily as 
demonstration-lecturers in the exten- 
sion work of the Department of Agri- 
culture or the agricultural colleges of 
the various provinces. The commercial 
field has taken a few in such lines as 
flour testing for the great milling com- 
panies, buying for hotels and restaur- 

















arts, or running tea-rooms and cafe- 
t s. Occupational therapy work in 
military hospitals and social service 


work have others. Her 


appealed to 








paid than teachers, the salaries running 
from five hundred dollars with living, to 
us high as two thousand. 
For the giri with a gift for leadership, 
a zeal for the good of humanity, and 
the right executive ability, a household 
science training opens the way to some 
most interesting and valuable social! 
service work. This field has not been 
very largeiy developed in Canada yet, 
but it has already attracted notice and 
should have a glorious future ahead. A 
household science graduate is superin- 
tendent of a settlement in a foreign dis- 
trict of a Western city. When the ’flu 
epidemic brokc out last fall, she organ 
ized the whole district, superintended 
the equipping of a hospital and the 
operation of a soup kitchen, and the 
settlement house became the f 
refuge for the whole community. 
city hasn’t forgotten it yet. In a 
spectacular way girls who teach during 
the day are giving real Christian se) 
vice in going to the down-town mothers’ 
meetings and girls’ clubs at night, try 
ing to show how best to make the scant 
family income cope with the swelling 
food prices, how to make a stew and 
cut out a dress and feed a baby. 
at a Household Science edu- 
do for the girl herself, it is 
few professions of wh 
ade that it 


home.” The gi 






place 0 
The 


] . 
1@SS 








As for wha 


} 





criticism cannot be m 


away from the 











likes homemaking well enough 
it up as a profession, will be 
more enthusiastic afterwards 
making and ke¢ of her owr 
Sh won't fir cooking of 





monotonous vecause she will knov 


work of 2 dietitian, a ch 








rd an artist—a work worth while be 
cause it means the intelligent physica! 
building of human beings. She won’ 


find housekeey 


of drudger 








because she will to apply t 
the commonest science and 
mcc! es ar tectural wis 
] th gnifie 


belong to every o 


she will be proud of her 





college training is of course as invalu- the management of her 
able as it is indispensable in any of the simple, artistic beauty of 
these lines, but the fact that she is As a training for living 
trained gives the girl a standing which science 1s the Test TISK 
admits her to places where she could girls vocations 
never go without it. Housekeeper 1 article of the series will be 
rraduates are possibly a little better nts to Be a Doctor.” 

il 

The Author of Anne 

Continued from page 104 

returned. The last publisher wrote: think out” ne tories ready for wi 
‘Our reader kas found some merit in x the next morning. 
it but not enough to warrant publi But we prophesy that some day Mrs 
tion.’ This ‘damning with faint praise’ Macdonald will write a shore story with 
was the last straw. I put the story an individuatity and color quit 


away and left it for a while. One day 
at heusecleaning time I brought it out 
again and locked i As girl's 
stuff, I thought, that’s not too bad, and 
I tried again. I had an alphabetical 
list of publishers, had tried everything 
that seemed possible down to the P’s, so 
I sent it to Page and it was accepted.” 

“Kilmeny of the Orchard” had been 
written before this and published as a 
serial in the American Housekeeper, 
another defunct magazine. When it 
appeared in Look form one critic wrote 
that it was cbviously a product of the 
pride of authorship hurriedly gotten 
out to sell on the merits of the other. 

Two years later “Anne of Avonlea” 
was published. It was about this time 
that Miss Montgomery was married to 
tle Rev. Macdonald, and came to the 
manse at Leaskdale. Mr. Macdonald 
had formerly been the minister in her 
home church at Cavendish. “Chronicles 
f Avonlea” had been written before 
her marriage but was not published un- 
til after. Since coming to Ontario she 
has written “The Golden Road,” “Anne 
of the Island,” “Anne’s House of 
Dreams,” and her latest book “Rain- 
bow Valley” went on the book stands 
in August. 


it over. 
+ 





“TI think I'll always write of the 
Island,” she says. And one only 
needs to hear her talk of the Island, 
and to see the relics from the Island 


that she treasures in her Ontario home, 
to know that her first love has left a 
lasting impression. She has paintings 

“The Lake of Shining Waters” and 
I'he Lover’s Lane,” which figures espe- 
‘ially in “Anne of Avonlea,” and which 
was really the place where the author 
i to wander out in the evenings to 


used 





iling as that of the Anne books 
has a wealth d and story 
coast t little S ’ 
had its i as we 
mances by land. There was “the great 


American storm of 1851,” and she says 
“If you, have ever 
Gulf you'll never forget it. It 
bite and a tang that no land 
possibly have. At this time 
fishing vessels used to come into the 
for mackerel. This particular 
drove hundreds of these vessels 
the north coast, and for weeks 
wards the men of the Island 
the bodies from the shore 
them in the Cavendish 
Many of the graves are 
day, nameless and unknown.’ 
The author of Anne does not devote 
herself entirely to the making of 
books. She is a woman of personal 
charm and winsomeness, as broad 
minded and practical as she is imagin 
ative, with a keen sense of humor, happy 
n the keeping of her home and the in 
t rests of the parish. She is a mother 
who mothers her children personally; 
they have always been considered be 
‘ her books. When she has efficient 
help in the house she locks herself in 
her room and writes for two hours 
every morning; at other times she does 
her own housekeeping with the skill and 
despatch of a woman trained to jt. She 
even takes her knitting with her on her 


seen a storm in the 
has a 
storm could 
America 
gu 

storm 
onto 
afte 
gathered 
and buried 
churchyard. 
there to this 


pastoral visits; it was __ soldiers’ 
socks during the war, and since then 
she has nearly completed a bed spread 
of the kind you expect to find in some 
old mahogany, lavender-scented spare 
She is just about what you 
the author of Anne to be. 


bed-room. 
would expect 
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| KELLOGG TOASTED CORN FLAKE C® 
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Wi Kbloee’s 


Looking for W. k. KELLOG’S sig- 
nature on the WAXTITE package is 
a habit quickly learned by folks who 
love Corn Flakes for thei 
ing flavor and fresh crispness. 


You will find the real KELLOGG 
flavor only in the KELLOGG pack- 
age with the WAXTITE wrapper. 


The WAXTITE moisture-proof and 
air-tight package is a guarantee that 
vou will get freshness and the inimit- 
able KELLOGG flavor. 
Insist upon your grocer 
the package wrapped 

with this signature 


‘ tir 
appetlZ- 


giving you 


WAXTITE, 
) 





Whatever you do--- 
Eat Krumbles 


Nature puts body-building, 
making elements into wheat. 


Krumbles is all the wheat—bran and 
kerne! cooked, shredded and toasted, 
and placed fresh from our great 
in the moisture-proof ‘“Waxtite”’ 
age, so that none of its aroma, 
nutritive quality is lost. 


strength 


ovens 
pack- 
flavor or 


Tell your grocer you want Kellogg’s 
Shredded Krumbles—the only Krumbles 
made. 





Kellogg’s Krumbles. ars 








Ml 


>CORN 
salt 


a Tollogy 


KELLOGG To» 








) COULTER TE 


All KELLOGG 


WARXTITE 


moisture-proof packages and carry this signature 


quis SIGNATURE 


E11066 TOASTED COR 






w FLAKE CO. 
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Products are put up in the 


































‘ ‘rumbles are made in the ir eee 
same kitchens as Kellogg’s Toasted Corn HY. Ki ‘oll z . Ez wey eee 
Flakes and are packed “Waxtite.” Look “WW axtite’”’ and car 
for this signature this signature 


Ask your Doctor 
about eating 
this Bran 


Show this advertise- 
ment to your family 
physician and _= ask 
him what he thinks 
t we sai 
‘oncerning Kellogg’s 
Krumbled Bran and 
the good it will do 


about wna 


Your doctor will 


agree that nine- 
tenths of our ills are 
cause 1 by or aggra- 
vated by constipation. 
Kellogg’s Krumbled 


Bran is ready to eat 
enjoy the 


crisp, tempting flavor 


of Kellogg’s Krum- 
bled Bran. It isn’t 
the dry, tasteless sort 
of stuff vou may have 
tried but ae real 
food, properly pre- 
pared, with a most 


appetizing taste. 


Be sure you. get 
Kellogg’s Krumbled 
Bran, in the package 
with red and green 
similar to that 

of Ke ogg 's Toasted 
Corn Flakes. Buy it 
groce} he 
wrapped 


KELLOGG TOASTED CORN FLAKE COMPANY---TORONTO, ONT., CANADA..-BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN 
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--4n Adams 


OQ tempting, so re- 

freshing, so different 
---this candy-coated 
gum with its “Really 
Delightful” peppermint 
flavor. You cannot 
match it. 


An Adams Chiclet now 


There's No Other Confection Like Chiclets 


and then makes the 
whole day brighter for 
youngsters and grown- 
ups. Tones you up. Re- 
freshes you. Speeds up 
the day’s work or play. 
Try it. 

Chiclets are sold every- 
where, ten for 5c. 


MADE IN CANADA 


product, particularly prepared 


Chewing Gum Co., Limited, ‘Toronto, Winnipeg, Vancouver 
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‘—D ’ ‘ ’ " } y 4 
SPANISH DOUBLOONS we were a meeting or something. Shaw biue water slide by, he continued to only less brightly than that of their 
Continued from page 101 was quite a bit upset about it. He and sound the praises of his idol. It seem- chief. One Dugald Shaw had been 


I were a week later in arriving—came_ ed that as soon as Miss Browne had be among the great man’s most trusted 


expand my individuality—and then straight on from England with the guiled Aunt Jane into financing her nts, but now, on the organizing 
i come and somehow make it seem si ipplies, while Miss Browne fixed scheme—a feat equivalent to robbing of the second expedition, he was left 
much more difficult!” things up with the little black-and-tan an infant-class scholar of his Sunday behind in London, only half recovered of 
I rose. “Very well, Aunt Jane,” I suntry that owns the island. I say, school nickel—she had cast about for a a wound received in the Antarctic. The 
= “Expand all you like, Miss Harding, you're bound to like Shaw worthy leader for th forthcoming hook of a block and tackle had caught 
When you get to the bursting point I’}] no end when you know him—he’s such Harding-Browne expedition. All the him, ripped his forehead open from 

my best to save the pieces. For the a wonderfully clever chap!” winds of fame were bearing abroad just cheek to temple, and for a time threat 

sent I suppose I had better leave you I had no wish to blight his faith in then the name of a certain young ex ened the sight of the eye. Slowly, un- 

company so much more favorable tothe superlative Mr. Shaw, and said noth-  plorer who had lately added another der the care of the London surgeons, 
your soul development!” And I walk- ing. This evidently pained him, and as continent or two to the itish Empire. he had recovered, and the eye was sav- 
away with my head in the air. we stood leaning on the rail in the Linked with his were other names, those ed. Meanwhile his old companions had 
It was so much in the air, and the Shadow of the deck-house, watching the of his fellow adventurers, which shone taken again the path of glory, and were 
deck of the Rufus Smith was so un 

















sta ble, that I fell over a coil of rope 
and fetched up in the arms of the Hor 
orable Cuthbert Vane. Fortunately 
this occurred around the corner of the ar ie aa eee ; ee 
leck-house, out of sight of my aunt ia 

and Miss Browne, so the latter was ur : . Loe 
able to shed the lurid | ght on the ep 
sode which she doubtless ] ' 


had seen it. Mr. Vane sto 












if she 





SNOCK 
well and promptly set me on my feet 
“IT say!” he exclaimed sympatheti 
cally, “not hurt, ire you? Beastly 
nuisance, you know, these ropes lying 
about—reguiar man-traps, I call ’em.” 


‘Thanks, I’m quite all r 


ght,” I said, 


" cm | 
and as I spoke two large genuine tears = a 
welled up into my eyes. I hadn't rea Ly 4 
ized till I felt them smarting on my eye ome : ; 
lids how deeply hurt I was at the ur | : 
natural behavior of Aunt Jane 


“Ah 


quite al] 


See 


afraid you are really not 
ri * returned the Honorabl 
Cuthbert with profound concern. “Tel 
me what’s the matter—please do!” 





I shook my head. “It’s nothing—vyou 
help me It’s just—Aunt 





bh iss a 


“Your aunt? Has she been kicking 


I thought she looked rather 























upat c 4 
a mild sort 
“Oh—mild! That’s just it—so mild : 
that she has let this awful Higglesby | 
Browne person get possession of her, id 
body and soul.” ky -~ . 7 ' me 
“Oh, I say, aren't you a bit rough on : 
Miss Browne ° Thought she was rather When Everything is } 
remarkable old party—goes in strong . 
for intell t and all that, you know.” To Be Es; peciall-y Nice , 
“That’s just what fooled Aunt Jane : 
so—but I thought a man would know make sure that the “sweets” are 
better.” My feathers were ruffled “DELEC 
again These are t 


HWA) fact 





ee ee ee eee ie we 






















‘ . . 
modestly Rath t K | word for it t 
and all that, you know. There’s Shaw fe; . 
tr ) leverest chap going, I assure ‘ i 
you I rather fancy Miss’ Browne fie : ad boxes ve A 
much.” uf the **~DELECTO"’ Box. 

“She evidently did, though,” I said 5 , ; 
snappishly, “since he’s let her rope him a sg pes 4) eee ae ae | 
in for such a wild goose chase as this!” et GANONG BROS., LIMITED 
In my heart I felt convinced that the N.B 
clever Mr. Shaw wa merely M a, Cee er 
Browne's partner mposture 

“Oh, really, now, Miss Harding, you 
don't thin t’s that—that the thing’ 
ui n r ne He stared at me ! 

f ed surprise 

vn $ can t be? I de 
manded, dt n DY my wrongs to the 
cruelty of ittering his illusions. “Who 
ever hea ‘ 1 pirate’s treasure that 


wasn't moonshine? The moment I had 
read Aunt Jane's letter telling of the 


perfectly absurd business she was set 
tinge out on I rushed do } he first 
ting out on rushed down by the first 
boat. Of course I meant to take her 
back with me, to put a stop to all this 


madness; but I was too late—and you're 
glad of it, I dare say!” 
“T can’t help being glad, you know,” 
he replied, the color rising to his ingen 
uous cheek “It’s so frightfully jolly 
having you along. Only I’m sorry you 
came against your will. Rather far 
you had it-in your head that we were a 
band of cut-throats, eh? Well, the 
is I don’t know much about the two 
ps M browne picked up, though 
I expect they are a very decent sort 
That odd fish, Captain Magnus, new 
he was quite Miss Browne’s own find, 
I assure you. And as to old H. H 
Tubbs, you know, Miss Browne met up 
with him on the boat coming down. The 
rum old chap got on her soft side some 
how, and first thing she had appoints 
him secretary and treasurer—as though 
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BATTERIES 





Sure Starting and 
Lighting for Your Car 


ITAN Batteries have that kick 
life which ensures your lighting 
starting system the highest efficiency. 


Connect a Titan Battery to your 
starter and enjoy the sureness of 
Titan response. 


make of car. 
Station Man---or 


Ask your Service 


Write our nearest house 
for particulars and prices. 


Northern Electric Company 





it was a plausible 





was concerned, an 





naturally hates te i ] 
arally hates to was manifestly as guileless 





Silat ted gins aaliiion But as to Mr. Shaw, who could 
-OUaNaG TOF OUP nolday, 
trumped-up affair between Miss Browne 
and him—that his surprise at the mes 
was not assumed to throw dust 





ake us boats and spin all sorts of 
yarns, and we thought him a bigger man 
than the admiral of the fleet. 

d Shaw was fancying there 
it to go back to his 
place with the P. & O., which seemed a 


was nothing for ; ; ; 
& behind by his companions because of his 


e you, Miss Harding, it strikes 
pee njury, his chance of an enduring fame 





1t off, with no prospects but those of 

officer on an ocean liner, might he 
not lend a willing ear to a scheme for 
plucking a fat and willing pigeon? So 
vreat was my faith in Aunt Jane’s gul 
bility, so dark my distrust of Miss 
Browne, that ail connected with the en- 
terprise lay under the cloud of my sus 
picion. The Honorable Mr. Vane I had 
already so far exculpated as to wonder 
; he were not in some way being victim 
ed too; but Mr. Shaw, after even a 
asual glimpse of him, one couldn’t pic 
ture as a victim. I felt that he must 
have gone jnto the enterprise with his 
eyes open to its absurdity, and fully 
aware that the only gold to be won by 
anybody must come out of the pocket 
of Aunt Jane 

As thes flections passed through 
my mind I looked up and saw the sub 
ject of them approaching. He lifted his 
helmet, but met my eyes unsmilingly, 
with a sort of sober scrutiny. He had 
tanned skin of a sailor, and brown 
air cropped ciose and showing a trace 
of gray. This and a certain dour grim 

1k he had made me at first consider 
him quite middle-aged, though I knew 
later that he was not yet thirty-five. As 
to the grimness, perhaps I unwillingly 
conceded, part of it was due to the scar 
which seamed the right temple to the 
eyebrow, in a straight liv'd line. But 
it was a grim face anyway, strong 
jawed, with piercing steel-blue eyes. 

He was welcomed by Mr. Vane with a 
joyous thump on the shoulder-blade. “I 
ay, old man, Miss Harding has turned 
out to be the most fearful doubting 
Thomas—thinks whole scheme quite mad 
and all that sert of thing. I’m far too 
great a duffer to convert her, but p 
haps you might. don’t you know?” 

Mr. Shaw looked at me steadily. H 





the 
Une 








eyes were the kind that seem to see all 
and reveal nothing. I felt a hot spark 
of defiance rising in my own. 

“And indeed it is too bad,” he said 


‘oolly, “that the trip should not be more 
to Miss Harding's liking.” The rough 
edges of his Scotch burr had been 
smoothed down by much wanderir I 


vou knew at once on which side « 





Solway he had seen the | t 
“It is not a question of my liking 
I retorted, trying to preserve an un 
moved and lofty manner, though my 
heart was beating rather quickly at 
finding myself actually crossing swords 
th the redoubtable adventurer, this 
mean who had often faced death, I could 
not refuse to believe, as steadily as he 
as fa 2 ; 


| 
on of my liking 
f the trip it 
t thing ever 


book.” Harsh 





t to my p 
to get bevond 
would be the 
) ps had not been 
taken, to remember one Chris 
r imbus, for instance.” 
i vid lightning-f sh} f wrath I 
felt that s advent er wa sughing 
t me i ttle inder his ) exter r 
ria ip e° doe 


“Tee,” 5 red ou bu ( imbus 
not inve a confidir 1 lady 
t1long with hin ofr irse Aunt 

Jane is 1 proper D in old 

iv, but it was much m eff e to 

pose her as one for the moment. 

It was certainly effective, to j idge by 

the sudden firm setting of } mouth 


“Lad,” he said quietly, “lend a hand 
, will you?) They are overhauling 
some of our stuff *tween decks.’ 

He waited 1 


, 
: 
vert, looking r 


ntil the Honorable Cuth 
ather dazed, had retired 
We stood facing each other, my breath 
oming rather hurriedly There was a 
kind of still force about this mastered 
anger of the dour Scot, like the brood 
ing of black clouds that at any moment 
may send forth their devastating fire 
Yet I myscif was not endowed with red 
hair for nothing 
“Miss Harding,” he said slowly, 
“that was a bitter word you said.” | 
My head went up. 
‘Bitter, perhaps,” I flung back, “but 
is it not true? It is for you to answer.” 
To be continued 
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Remember the Date--- 


October 20-22 





National Educationa 


Conference 
at Winnipeg 


PROMINENT SPEAKERS LIVE SUBJECTS 





i t n ik pr ne e ftorm W“ ( t v 
i he tim of the Con ‘ ( \ ng ( n . al 
su t it the fo le Ving items are definitely ired: 
Salutatory Addresses By His Excellency the Governor-General of Canada 


Sir James Aikins, Lieutenant-Governor or Manitoba, and His Worship C. 
F. Gray, Winnipex 


The Lessons of the War f Canadian Education,” Hon, Dr. Cody, Minister 














“The School ar he of Purt Dr. Theodore Soares, 
Pr of Relig , Uni y of 2g 
| The Development of a onal Character Through Education,’ Sir Robert 
Falconer, P dent Ur of Toront 
“The Essential Factors of Education,”” Dr. Helen MacMurchy, Ontario 
Department of Education 
é The Boy Seout Movement an Auxiliary to the School in Mora! Training,” 
Dr. James W. Robertson, Dominion Commissioner of the Boy Scouts 
Methods and Ideals of the Canadian Standard Efficiency Training Groups,” 
Taylor Statten, National Secretary Boys’ Work Department of the Y.M.C.A 
8g “The Function « in Character Formatior Dr. J. FP 
White, Principa al Scho 
’ } t i yn.” Peter Wright, British Seamar I 
0 he B of Mora! Teaching,”” Michael O’Brien, 1 t oO 
dustrial Relatior ips.’ Dr. Suzzallo, President Unive 


Democracy,”” President John H. Finley, Commissioner of 
t f vy ¥ \ Y 





Sc} the Newer Citizens of Canada Dr. J. T. M. Anderson, 
Ex mn an ny New Car MhANS Re gina, sa 
It I f the State in Character Educatior Dr. Milton Fairchild, 
Wa D.C 
The task of initiating discussions has been assigned to persons representative 
of all parts of Canada Among those definitely secured at this date in this con- 


nection are: 





Dr. Clarence McKinnon, Principal Pine Hill College Halifax, N.S Prof. H 
T. J. Colemar Dean of Faculty of Education, Queen's University, Kingston, Ont 
J. J. Tompkins, Esq Vice-President University of St. Francis Xavier's Coulee, 
Antixronish, N.S Very Rev. Dean Liywdd, All Saints’ Cathedral, Halifax. N.S 


Dr. H. P. Whidden, M.P., Brandon, Man.; Prof. Iva E. Martin, Royal Military 
College, Kingston, Ont Prof. W. H. Alexander, Univers of Alberta, Edmonton, 
Alta Dr. G. W. Parmalee, Deputy Minister of Educ: Quebec; R. W. Craig, 
K.C., President Winnipeg Canadian Club and Chairman Winnipeg School Board: 
Dr. John MacKay, Westminster Hal Vancouver, B.¢ R. I Torrance, Manager 
Royal Bank, Guelph, Ont.; W A. Buchanan, M.P Lethbridze, Alta.; W. McL 
Davidson, M.P.P., Editor, Calgary Albertan, Calgary Alta. W. G. Raymond, Esq., 
Postmaster, Brantford, Ont Prof. C. B. Sissons, Victoria University, Toronto, Ont. ; 
W. J. Sisler, Principal Strathcona School, Winnipeg 





Delegates to the Conference should make their hotel reservations immediately 
owir wmmmittees are at your service: Receptior Entertainment, Trans- 
portation, Hotel Accommodation 


Address all Communications to 


THE GENERAL SECRETARY, NATIONAL EDUCATIONAL CONFERENCE 
505 Electric Chambers, Winnipeg 
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This Exquisite Collar 
---Only $2 





Irresistible in their appeal to the woman . 


















of retined and. discriminating taste are 
the rare old patterns in DALL’S REAI 
HAND MADE LACE. Free Catalogue 
This collar is a bit of Georgette and the Write today for our I 
leasing Cluny pattern in DALL’S REAI new free catalogu 
HAND MADE LACE. Of course the lace See how fashion has i 
which is made from specially prepared decreed that smart ’ 
thread by cunning hands across the sea, women will wear 
will outwear the collar. ge but enhances Dart’s Rear HANpb 
the beauty and worth of real lace Mane Lace on under 
We have made this price especially things, blouses, hand } 
attractive, as we want every woman who kerchiefs, ete, It } 
loves really benutiful things to learn to shows over two hun 
know DALL’S REAI HAND MADI dred delightful pat 
LACES terns in real lace 
As the number of collars are necessarily lear off coupon now, 
limited, we suggest that you send for 
yours without delay. YOUR satisfaction \ J 
or money refunded. 
! 
DattReat Lace Co. | 
Lace made by delt hands across the sea” . 
602 GRANVILLE S™ VANCOUVER BC 
Send me your free catalogue. ; 


Name 


Address 
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The Why? of Another 
~ Victory Loan 


W HEN, on the morning of November 11th, 1918, the guns were hushed and glad tidings flashed across 
the world, there followed with the Nation’s Prayer of Thanksgiving, one yearning query, which 
found echo in the faster beating hearts of wives, mothers, fathers, brothers, sisters and sweethearts. 


That query was, ‘How soon will our boy be home?” 


And, from France and Flanders, from Italy and 


Egypt, from Palestine and from far-off Siberia, there came an answering echo, “How soon, how soon, 


may we go home?” 


(CANADA caught the spirit of these longings, and at once resolved to satisfy them. It was an appal- 
ling task. Shipping was tragically scarce. The composition of the Army of Occupation had not 
then been settled. And other parts of the Empire as well as Canada were looking for the speedy return 


of their men. 


HE problem was this. The half-million men that Canada had overseas had taken more than four 

years to transport to the field of battle. To bring them home in a few months was a gigantic under- 
taking—one to tax all Canada’s ingenuity and resources. Canada solved the problem, but it meant 
crowding into a few short months an expense for demobilization which it was impossible to foresee. 


HEN, too, besides the sentimental aspect of the necessity for bringing the men home quickly the 
economic side could not be overlooked. That was, to transform efficiently and speedily the nation’s 


army of fighters into a national army of workers. 


Need The answer to, the question “Whv does 
“ie Canada need another Victory Loan?” 
Divides divides itself into two parts. (a) To finish 


Itself in paying the expenses of demobilization, and 
the obligations we still owe to our soldiers. 
Two Parts (b) To provide national working capital. 


Obligations The obligations to soldiers include: 
2 That already incurred cost of bringing home 
to Soldiers troops from overseas. 
The payment of all soldiers still undemobilized. This includes 
more than 20,000 sick and wounded who are still in hospital, and 
who of course remain on the Army payroll till discharged. 
The upkeep of hospitals, and their medical and nursing staffs, 
until the need for them is ended. 
These three items alone will use up at least $200,000,000 of the 
Victory Loan of 1919. 
G ta There is also the gratuity which has been 
ratuities authorized, and has been and is being paid 
to assist soldiers to tide over the period between discharge and 
their re-adjustment to civil life. For this purpose alone, $61,000,000 
must be provided out of the Victory Loan 1919, in addition to 
the $59,000,000 already paid out of the proceeds of the Victory 
Loan 1918. 
Land Furthermore, soldiers who desire to become 
farmers may, under the Soldiers’ Land 
Settlement Settlement Act, be loaned money by Canada 
with which to purchase land, stock and implements. The money 
so advanced will be paid back; meantime each loan is secured by 
a first mortgage. Up to August 15th, 29,495 soldiers had applied 
for land under the terms of this Act; and 22,281 applications 
had been investigated, and the qualifications of the applicant 
approved. For this purpose Canada this year requires $24,000,000 
Vocational For this work which, with the Vocational 
a? ae Training and Soldiers’ Service Department, 
Training embraces the major activities of the Depart- 
ment of Soldiers’ Civil Re-establishment, an appropriation of 
$57,000,000 is necessary. 


These national expenditures are war expenses. They will be 
accepted readily by every citizen who gives thought to the task 
which Canada faced following the Armistice, and to the success 
with which she has met it. 


N; : ] Canada needs national working capital, so 

ationa that she may be able to sell on credit to 

Working Great Britain and our Allies the products of 

¢ 2 l our farms, forests, fisheries, mines and 
apita 


factories. 

You may ask “Why sell to them if they can’t pay cash?” The 
answer is, “Their orders are absolutely essential to the continuance 
of our agricultural and industrial prosperity.” 

The magnitude of these orders and the amount of employment 
thus created, will depend upon the success of the Victory Loan 1919 


The “Why” 
he y 
. 
of Credit be paid cash for their products. Therefore, 
L Canada must borrow money from her cit 
oans zens to give credit, temporarily, to Great 


Britain and our Allies. Actually, no money will pass out of Canada. 
If Canada does not give ‘credit, other count 


Farmers and manufacturers (and that 
cludes the workers on these orders) must 





ies will; and they 
will get the trade, and have the employment that should be ours, 
to distribute amongst their workers. And remember, 
lutely need these orders to maintain employment if 
finance them business will feel the depression, employment will 
not be as plentiful, and conditions everywhere wil] 
affected. 


we abso 


x + 
we Ggont 


be adversely 


Money must also be available to carry on 


For Trans- . 
° the nation’s shipbuilding programme, and 
portation other transportation development 


For loans to Provincial Housing Commissions who are building 
moderate priced houses. 


work 


Car 


These, then, are some of the things for which Canada needs 
natioral working capital. She is in the position of a great trading 
company, and her citizens who buy Victory Bonds are the share 
holders. 


Those who give thought to our outstanding obligations to soldiers, and to our need for national working 
capital, cannot fail to be impressed with the absolute necessity for the 


VICTORY LOAN 1919 


**Every Dollar Spent in Canada’’ 


Issued by Canada’s Vict 


ory Loan Committee 


in co-operation with the Minister of Finance 


of the Dominion 


of Canada 
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‘The Pioneer Bank of Western Canada’’ 


) Sa Western institution our Bank appeals 33 years ago we commenced business in 
particularly to the agricultural interests Alberta, winning the distinction of being the 
of the Prairie Provinces. Our first first bank to establish in the Province. It was 


country branch was opened in 1866, and we 
have consistently followed the policy of ex- 
tending our rural connections with the growth 
of settlements. We claim to have been of 
material assistance to the agricultural com- 
munities in aiding the development of 
their resources and in carrying them through 
poor crop seasons. 


at once an expression of our confidence in. 
Alberta’s future, a confidence that has been 
borne out by our rapidly expanding system in 
an effort to extend the fullest possible mea- 
sure of banking accommodation. 


From 13 branches in 1890 to 370 branches in 
1919 is immediate evidence that our earliest 


Pig * eee 


We are actual pioneers in the West. We came confidences in Canada were not misplaced; 
to Winnipeg ahead of steel, establishing tribute, too, to the confidence which the pub- 
originally before the transcontinental railway lic and particularly the West, in turn, has 
was built. placed in us. 


We attribute our remarkable progress to several factors, chief of which being:—Our unfailing confidence in Canada 
which prompted us in many instances and notably in the WEST to become pioneers in the development of the 
, banking field and in the development of the community. And to our policy of assistance and service to our 


UNION BANK OF CANADA 


RESOURCES OF $153,000,000 
370 Branches in Canada 


Get This Song To-day | [RRIGA TION 


Every Night ave 2 ‘Pe TSS t= 





Head Office: Winnipeg 





——— - 
I Dream of You) = cxorus Rv the stars are Means => = 
C y hia 4 pes 
~ aA = z yt poems i 
0 / xK- Ses ee ee ee See See | 
— ox-trol 19 * STeRPER Bs # & IceeieS 
satus Serene rtae R PERITY 
us ee Se Ste eee ase 
ae BAT. Fist Sra Ser eee 
: : 
Be = sSSS i= P= fee as ® PPROXIMATELY one hundred and fifty thousand acres of irrigated 
——— ee —- ; farm lands are producing excellent crops in Southern Alberta. 
Rv -'ry night fromoerthe hill onacow 


Wheat yielding from thirty to forty bushels and more to the acre, 
oats from eighty to one hundred bushels to the acre and equally good crops 


ee SS ss es SS a ei" ==" of barley and flax have been harvested on many of the irrigated fields 
“es ‘ Fone i ; Ev-hy this season. From other fields from one and a half to two tons of 
F sn . shies as alfalfa have been taken at the first cutting, and a second if not a third 
7 —— tat $75 4 ts crop will be cut from the same fields before the end of the season. 
ite —o- rE . ete 3—_ fs epee ws i Potatoes, many kinds of vegetables, small fruits and tame grasses and 
e a A EE RS Wash their pret ty fac-es with the clovers are also good crops on irrigated farms. With such results as 
; these it is no wonder that irrigation and prosperity are synonymous 

a ‘ rarn ] apts 

&: a = a ite ja $F = in Southern Alberta 
. ae ee ar eat ga best. F The Canadian Pacific Railway has thousands of acres of irrigable 
ies land capable of producing such crops as these regularly, season after 
Other Song Hits You Should Have season, for sale at low prices and on easy terms. Only one-tenth cash 
and twenty vears to pay. Loan of $2,000 granted to married men who 

ARABIAN MOON are experienced farmers, for buildings, etc. 

KEEP ON SMILING 1 5c Free booklets containing full information gladly sent upon request to 


BACK TO HONOLULU TOWN 


For sale by all Dealers, Department and Woolworth Stores, or direct from the Publishers A l B LAN CA N | E R¢ IN, ae asta ere 
WEAVER & HARRISON, 434 Homer Street, Vancouver, B.C. 906 First Street East, CALGARY 
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The most Welcome Beverage a Wife 


can. choose, Serve it Icy Cold. 





» Order from your Grocer Druggist. Canfectioner.or Direct fram 
ages E.L.Drewry, Limited, WINNIPEG. 


Among the many popular Drewry drinks the following are most seasonable; 
Cordials Johnston’s Beef Cordial Lemon Squash Aerated Waters Lemon Frappe e 

Hot Toddy Bovril Cordial Ginger Wine J (all flavors) Grapeine F rappe Lemon Juice | ; 
Maltum Stout Ginger Stout Creme De Menthe Ginger Beer Dry Ginger Ale Grape Juice Lime Juice Cordial 
Tomato Nectar Oyster Cocktails Grapeine Squash Tripure Water Dry Lemon Raspberry Vinegar Lime Juice 
Imperial Beef Cordial Fruit Wines Grape Juice Natura Water John Collins Syrups—Extra Heavy Ciders 


Jersey Creme 


Lemon Beer 
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The Soap that gets | F 
you the HL | | 


OR 
PREMIUMS |I\i/| Fifty Years 


You get a better soap—you 


pay no more for it—and the Ashdown 5 Guarantee 


wrappers will bring you valuable 
premiums. For instance, 400 




















_> wrappers will bring you a genu- 
ine leather handbag, fitted with Has assured actual 
chain purse and mirror. 25 
wrappers and $1.25 will secure buyers that the art- 
the same purse. 900 wrappers ‘ : a 
or 100 wrappers and $2.50 cash icle it labels is of 
will secure a silver-plated butter or ality 
dish. the highest quality. 
Coupons will be found on or in Insist on having the 
Royol Crown Laundry Soap 


‘ 
Washing Powder 
Lye 

Cleanser 

Vaniitha 


—_— 


The list of valuable premiums 
are fully illustrated in our big free 
F premium book. ‘Save the wrap- 


pers.” 
In Royal Crown Soap you get 


quantity and quality, plus premi- 
ums. Use Royal Crown Products 


and secure the premium book. 

















: The ROYAL CROWN 





. ae 
SOAPS, Limited 
Winnipeg, i Manitobz - 
\ i ee yi Backed by 50 years 
of success and all 
| | the resources of 
' 


The 
J.H. Ashdown Hardware Co. 


LIMITED 
Calgary Winnipeg Saskatoon 


Ee Sh kekedidsledl | 






















































































MacLean’s Magazine 


The most Welcome Beverage a Wife 


can choose, Serve it Icy Cold. 





Order from your Grocer Druggist. Confectioner.or Direct from 
oe £.L.DRrewry, LimiteD, WINNIPEG. 


Among the many popular Drewry drinks the following are most seasonable: 
Cordials Johnston’s Beef Cordial Aerated Waters Lemon Frappe 
Hot Toddy Bovril Cordial f (all flavors) Grapeine Frappe Lemon Juice 
Maltum Stout Ginger Stout Creme De Menthe’ Ginger Beer Dry Ginger Ale Grape Juice Lime Juice Cordial 
Tomato Nectar Oyster Cocktails Grapeine Squash Tripure Water Dry Lemon Raspberry Vinegar Lime Juice 
Imperial Beef Cordial Fruit Wines 


Grape Juice Syrups—Extra Heavy Ciders Lemon Beer 


Lemon Squash 


Jersey Creme 
Ginger Wine 


Natura Water John Collins 
als Nicci ce 
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The Soap that gets 
you the 


PREMIUMS 


You get a better soap—you 
pay no more for it—and the 
wrappers will bring you valuable 
premiums. For instance, 400 
wrappers will bring you a genu- 
ine leather handbag, fitted with 
chain purse and mirror. 25 
wrappers and $1.25 will secure 
the same purse. 900 wrappers 
or 100 wrappers and $2.50 cash 
will secure a silver-plated butter 
dish. 


Coupons will be found on or in 


Royal Crown Laundry Soap 
Washing Powder 

Lye 

Cleanse 

Vaphtha 


The list of valuable premiums 
are fully illustrated in our big free 
premium book. ‘Save the wrap- 
pers.” 

In Roval Crown Soap you get 
quantity and quality, plus premi- 
ums. Use Royal Crown Products 
and secure the premium book. 


The ROYAL CROWN 
SOAPS, Limited 
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Winnipeg, a Manitoba ad 



















































































FOR 
Fifty Years 
Ashdown’s Guarantee 


Has assured actual 
buyers that the art- 
icle it labels is of 
the highest quality. 
Insist on having the 





Backed by 50 years 
of success and all 
the resources of 


The 
J.H. Ashdown Hardware Co. 


LIMITED 
Calgary Winnipeg Saskatoon 




















MacLean’s 














MagaZin 









































Recommended 


Specially 
for Farm 
Wear 





“Some Overalls’’ Sia 


That one apt phrase sums up the Westerner’s approval of 
‘‘Master Mechanic” work clothes. 








The phrase is well earned! 


MASTER MECHANIC 
OVERALLS 


are “‘some overalls’’---nattvy in appearance and excellently tailored 


from the highest grade denim on the market. 


Every man who labor n the farm, on the “‘road”’ or in the 
shop---if he wears ‘‘Master Mechanic’’, will find his clothing ex- 
pense cut and his personal efficiency greatly increased. 

Each overall and jacket 1 piainly labeled and carries our abso- 


lute guarantee 


Western King Manufacturing Co., Limited 


Winnipeg 
























































































































































A Service 
to Canada 


URS is a service to Canada, to 

Canadians, and by Canadians. 

The Alaska Bedding Co., Limited, 
through its factories in the five prin- 
cipaf distributing centres in Canada, 
has forged a strong link in the chain 
of Canada’s industrial enterprises. 
This is a service to Canada in her 
nation-building period 


Our Service to the Consumer of Canada 
is in producing beds bedding of a 
quality and beauty of design, together 
with a price that is equal to the service 
rendered the consumer in the United 
States. The Alaska Bedding Co., Ltd., 
pr-ducts are backed up by a wide and 
complete guarantee of value. Take the 
“Ostermoor” mattress, for nstance 
This is a mattress of recognized super 
iority, which we have been manufactur- 
ing for 20 years, selling to the consumer 
in Canada at the same price that the 
American consumer pays, only we issue a 
better and more complete guarantee. 
This constitutes our service A genuine 
effort backed by 1,000 Canadians in our 
factories. 











The service of our organization is reflec 
ted in the service of our dealers who are 
selected because of the service they can 
render the consumer. 


The Alaska Bedding Co., Ltd. 
WINNIPEG 


Montreal Calgary Regina Vancouver 
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Poaed by 
Halene Chadwick 
Pathe Film Siar 
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Face Powder Jonteel Compact — 50. I 
called “OUTDOOR,” a perfect ma 
Jonteel tint. Rouge Jonte Licht, Medium 


Perfurned with the Costly 





h for the comp 











Jonteel 75c. Flesh, White, 
Send /0c. for generous sample 


Face Powder 
Brunette 


State tint desired. United Drug Co., 
Limited, 78 Broadview Avenue, Toronto, 
Ontario 

Combination Cream Jonteel, 60c Will 


hair 
Take Jonteel, White or Flesh 35¢ 


nol grou 


h, White, Brunette and a anew 


exon of outdoor enthusiasts 


natural shade 
un exclusive 


and Lark Uc 


New Odor of 26 Flowers 





—— 


“SS 






INVISIBLE 


yw who have longed for a face 
powder which would remove | 
the shine, yet would not plaster | 
the skin. A face powder delicate | 


and natural in tint, a powder | 


which would last long on the skin 
without brushing or rubbing off. 
To you we recommend this new 


face powder, fragrant with the 
wonderful new odor, Jonteel. 
Take home a box today. Try it 


compare it with your favorite 


face powder. 





The $o00 Rexall Drug Stores ! 


throughout Canada, (r 















— Grafo 


A MAGICAL VOICE OF MUSIC 


The Columbia Grafonola is greater than any artist or 
ny musical instrument. For it is all artists and all instru- 
ments in one magical voice of music. It is the supreme 
artistry of the Columbia Grafonola that, once its golden 
voice has sounded, you forget instrument, record, and artist 
alike — only the soul of immortal music thrills you. 
To make a good record great, 

play it on the Columbia Grafonola 

COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, 


4-56 Wellington Street W est 


a ee 
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Varia Barnentos 


Hipolito Lazar 
Jo 4 Mardones 


exclustve Columbia 





artists in“ Faust 


Columbia Grafonolas 
-Standard Models 


up to $925 





